* 
Ll 
8 * 
Po, 
— 


7 
— 


- 


Eſq 


. 
— 
« 
* 
w 


bs 
” 
* 
\ 
P — 
* 


, * i 
* 
9 
— 
2 
* 
* 


” 
* 


* 
* 


Alexande 


£ 23 


yr. 


VOLUME de SIXT H: 
| 5 5 3 "> | | 3 f : 
3 5 n N 1 HER 5 aj, 
. , | L | 1 0 | 7 | 2 ; 72 
FIRST of his LET TE RS. 
0 1 4 þ | | ; ” N | 
' . & 74 , . 5 


Printed for 8. Cow] ER, C. Waa k, and T. PAYNE: 
ky 5 M. Dcc. LI. „ 


d N 


0 : 
RE" % 
* 
6 ; : | 
Ln 
9 
4 
oy 
” ; ; 
.* 
\ % 4 . 


'Lerrens t to and Pak Mr Wrennttr, 


* oy e eee en, 0 1716, * oy 


wh 07 Me-Deydes's death 3 „ 
; Why jos wierd ns eee e 
_ eritics - 


| m Mr 9 His encouragement of 
+ +. young writers, Concerning the Author's Paſtor 

. From Mr . er = | 
V. From the 8 | 


VI. Some reaſons ohh a * contrafied 


- between perſons of unequal gears, a rand the N 
. n, : 
VH. Againſt 


Compliment + | | 
ITE. An e th dll rtf ee due, 85 
aud country liſe 5 „ RAT INE. +5 
hk From Mr Wycherley eee | 
X. From rode ne 8 carreftion of bis 
Poem to Mr Dryden, and other papers ; 
XI. Of the ſame; rev 


va 


* 


N i Ly WEE IM 


4 8 


”- 


4... thoſe poem e | $4 


* 


Nr. From Mr — | | 
XIII. 0s th fac ol fr prot for cr 


. far. 
XV. More concerning a of 1 * 
XVI. . e LE 4 


0 0 Nas N 1 8. ) 
- LuTTER | 
 XVIL. From Mr. Wicherley. 3 
VVIII. From Mr Hyrberley, concerning the Miſtelle-. 
138 | n ies, and the Critics 
| N Concerning Miſcellanies, and. the danger of 1 
" poels © 
XX. From Me Mycberley- 15 | 
XXI. From Mr Wycherley © 

XXII. From Mr Wycherley : ' bis deſire of a 
3 and requeſt %» proceed in erna ä 
| XXIII. Moro about the poems-. 

XXIV. Correftions ſent 5 | 
XXV. From Mr Wycherley, in wiſer 40. * 
2e, the ſtate of bis papers © > | 
XXVI. Tbe laſt aduice about bis papers, to turn aw. 

Anto ſee Maxims and Reſleſtions, which Mr- 
Kea expe _ to 4 es 2 2 death , 


74 2 0 and From Mr Wa L SH, 
Tron the e wee 1701. Pans... 


%: =” 


11 
= 4 Ar e le ety 2 9 
II. Mr#alf ts Mr. Pope, armee baue and : 

._ | Paſtoral-comedy: * | 
III. Tbe anſwer... Of, en CA extreme of - 4 
LY it. Of Paſtoral- comedy, and its character. Of 

the liberty of borrowing. ſrom the Aucientss 
IV. From My Walſv, on the ſome ſubjets 
V. From Mr Walſh. Of mechanical critics: of - 
wit and conceit. A requeſt cancerning one-of bis 
paſtoralt. 


*. ee iron Dh aſe 


n 0 9 1 
- 1 . 7 * 2, 1 
F > AV; ads * = „ 1 1 2 LW T4 - 4 9 93 
727 — . by * * 1 een $6"; Gs p Lo ©. 2 N :4 os 9 * 4 
— # «s ”» 47 A 82 . $18 > 7 4 * *. 7 * bow * * * 4 7s 9 s 
7 \ Webs 1 23 5 3 7 
1 . 4 » K > 
5 3 ds ” 1 1 aj 1 + 1 
RY * 2 28 1 - 0 1 . ; 
2 v. 8 8 N — bs $26 * 
* + % 4 — En 1 
4 5 1 
” * 4 
F a . on 
* 
* r 19 3 
= * £ « 7 K * 
5. 


- * 
« 


Lavrons to and Mr deut \. 


renn: Fr TTW 

m. To the ſome -\ wg 0 wth e, "Wal 

Poems | 1 

V. of his 1 the 1 hook of Statue. 4 

vt. Of his Juvenile Phems | > 

VII. Criticiſms on Statius. oe ©. 
VIII. Of Mr Wychberley's coldneſs* | 

. 25 Fo rr. conduft and inequality of meth. 


* The. oe of poetical Audies,. 4 an prom. I | 
dogs „„ 
eee ee, 2 


07 Afrer an illneſs.” The obſearity 1 bk 4 


N. on the fame ſaljeb. Concerning Rondean 2 
| XV. From Mr Cromwell, on Priam's, _ to Pare. = 
„„ 5 1 

XVI Anſwer to the ſame | „ 6d 2 Ws 

XVII. Criticiſm abobt an elegy of „„ 15 

_ On ſickneſs and mc” a ty | | 9 : 

. | ab EE OE nn INS. . 

XX. 2 Philips's Paftorals . - M0 

XXI. From Mr Cromwell, on 4 „ in Li 1 

| XXII. e eds the E Soren ay os 1 


F = ALS, 4 , _ 
1 ; 14 7 "ICT N 
PP — 
7 * 1.3 F s b . * . * — L. a. Fat T A 
* a * n ) TT. VS 3 
S. N . 25 #Y 8 '» Tr 1 "EL T's "1 $5 4 is x YA : \ 
D 1 Rr N 08 WARP \ e * 
* =, * * =, *. Xx 4 * = x IN 
e 


e r r 5 
3 15 * 


XXIII. From Mr cue e 7 
3 ; e Tan 
XXV. From Me Cromwell: | | TA 
XXVI. Obſervations upon ee bun. 
XXVII. Concerning laughter. 94 — 
XXVIII. From Mr Cromwell” © r I 
XXIX. Of the ſtudy of poetry ; Me Wkly, 4 
"oy XXX. From Mr e | | ; 


gov 


erste We 1 
70 nc! 


a £21 
IW a >. 4 74 n 1 TY 1 7 3 v4 * q 
"ke 4 my 
. 8 5 
x 2 


TITER. 5 
bo? L 1 m Tv. v. TY if eln 
VMI. e Lag from Bath © ON 2 
i VIII. To the wh A e | 
I I. X. wh! | | 
| Xl. To Mrs < — on wa wht Pp orb rr vg | 
Ko 3 on Fas. vir p< of r | 
- | nin Hyde-Park. ©. N 
XII. Praise of a country life... Qeacers ee 
e. * ee integrity. | 
XIII. Mv. ES 
. bee « urn ts ou .. 
Fe | nerf life. there.  _ \ 
XVI. Of a Lady's ſickneſs © | | 
XVI, Witty letters undervalued, in compar off 1 
c etre onen 4 
£ XVIII. On the ſame ſubjef, te-tbe Hos, Mrs 3 
XIX. To an unfortunate. OT 
XX. Io. Lady abroad 


4 


* » 


n ö * 1 þ af % ö „ t 
» x > 8 * . 4 555 H 0 N 5 % 
i 


Sb From Sir William "Trumbal.. jo 100 eff of Mit-- 


ton's 2 * Author to pu- 


LzTTzzs-to and from Several Pagions, 


From a72H WILT 8 

I. To the faves ab 
on Criticiſm 

II. To 155 ſame,” a0 4 


— 


— 


* 


SSD 


1 0 * 


_—_— 
8 
— 


a 


F * K 1 * * <4 s 
A L Ls : "> * N 7 N * 
8 * 18 ; 3 e x 
8 » = * 4 6 xs 
: 2 / 6 : * 
4 . . - 
OY % . — 
* * 1 5 
* * 8 - E „ 
_— cf 
4 4 , \- * 
4 * N 1 


xxx ee WY 
8 III. To the ſame, arainſ party- e —— 
V5 1 ; * an 


IV. To my Lord Lanſdowne . . 
V: The: Honourable J.. C. t6 My. Pope, 1 
Betterton's remains, my of the Lock, &c. | 
VI. The anſwer. - 1. . 
VII. n eee, 
VIII. From the Lord Lanſdowne 
IX. To General Anthony eee REY 
. tranſlated the Elen on e e e 
nc off * 8 13 2 1 a 


NE 132 
* % x of” 


2 14 


* 


Les to WR PI Me 7 EY 
Mr Anvizos, Mr Sadat, Ge. 


; Bl ods e e 156. . 5 
leren | 

1. Me hen to My Pope.” oe Charles Sed- 

ley's death. The Autivr's Echigue on the M 


| Jab 
II. oncerning a public, private,” or mixed life © 
II. of fickneſs pres and dying young 
IV. On the Empera allt verſes on his death: 
V. From * Steele 
VI. | | 
VII. Of the „ 0s OI e ee 
II. From Mr Steele | 
I e m e need en Cato 2 
oo XI. From Mr Addiſon, concerning 81 Pie $ ve. 
lation of Homer | 
XII. From Mer has ak the fume. 


* — Y 1 * 4 


Þ 


e r 
Urra Bf EEE» 


XIII. Aa partyoſpirit _ 55 
Of the On: of a — N 
W. d weiber of Homer, Pig ane 4 
XVI. Concerning ſome mi ſunderſtanding g 
XVII. DDR e biſon, | 
'_  Philips's calumny, and Mr-Gay's Paſtorals = 
3 XVIII. Tie vanity of poetical fame. Serious thoughts =» * 
4 XIX. Concerilng. the Tranſlation of Homer 
P XX. To Mr Fervas, of the ſame © _ 
n ern A —_ 


25 XXIL My 2. * . x hes, . Me DN 


Addifon © 
XXIII. The anfwer . 
"XXIV, My Pope the eie Half 3 =” 
XXV. Dr Parnelle, Dr Berkley, Mr Gay, and De — 
8 Arbutbnot, concerning Mr Pope's Homer 5 
| XXVI. To the Hon. James Craggs, ig, on the ſame _— 
XXVII. Tv Mr Congreve. Of fmeerity. The ſcurrilities  . 
of abuſive critics. nns 1 
an auer | 


> 4 


—_ 


b XXVII. Tobe ame, of th elm, Ware 
xX. To the fame j wg” EO”. 


8 1 
f / . i * 
” — : 4 3X 
E e g . . CZ 
/ — 7 K ny we o 
” 8 1 
N | — 
- "6 
- 7 


8 2 Fl 
» 0 * F " 4 - 
Wa * - ag * i - ©» PIs. * +4 nk 
oy <. * 4 4 7 
e n 
1 4 0 
4 
| do oe A waht 2 1 : 
s „ * 1 23 * % * n * [3 > 
* 
2 — J . 8 0 4 
2 * PO . . P A 2 un & 4 0 . 
_ © * % . -. 4 4 3 * 
; 4 . a f — 99 4 q . * * 4 J ; » 1 : 
* * d 
— 7. . 4, - Wt. 4 - © 2 * Flo SS”. 4 
a 1 : | « 
MS + - 2 18 Ti Hat Na 1 5 } 1 * * 
* » 4 9 > ” _— \ 1 
ks ** « at * ” F442} L wo 
* 5 - 4 o as 2 2 7 . FY 
"_ - F 7 F - i 
- 2 = * * = * * 
: : - * 4 ” * 
+ 4 #1 * = - . . a . * * 
. g 2 1 \ f . o 1 
. p , , * © SL # 
- - i £ C4 
1 _ N » Tak $4 : mL * 
- > 1 7 ) fro . —_—_ 1 
* % Lp, + , ” ry . L. : 4 
27 5 , = 9 + 4 ” , of + — 8 U + 
— ” . £4 : 
- . l = 
v a 
- 
* ” + Ci : 
a - 4 * 
” * 7 * n * * 7 * - Fa 
85 : 1 * * 7 5 1 „„ 
a * Sean * a 7 . - ' * 
. 1 1 1 
„ 1 . · : * * * + # 4 
%- k * - 
- * 3 . W 4 k 
* \.4 © - » 
— . 
» = 2 - 
— * = * * — 
* - 4 " I o 4 * un. - 11 
” 1 » 
h 2 + 1 
* - = pe " 0 — 
4 — ” 7% 8 * _ -_ 4 8 PF ©44 * 2 „1 * 
” 4 « 4 Y 2 F . 4 : q * d 
” NW * * « 7 N. * 
Y 3 a 2 
2 . - F * = 
! * : g _— EE, 5 £ 7 1 8 > ot kt 
* 8 p $+P SS<._- * — o 1 * 
* 3 . * þ $ „ n e > 
— 
- > 6 ; 4 1 
* * * . * SS . A 
4 - * ** „ * 9 9 
1 & * 1 P* 
£ 3 7 
5 7 9 r „ 
o . 4 + 4 F oF a St; : 
» ; we 7 e * ” ; 2 43 $7 
- - * 2 1 
* 1 * 
* £2 : ».* - 3 * 7 ** 1 9 £ F * 
& * * & -, 8 +2 * 1 > « G 
RN N * 45 3 N 3 8 4 „ „ 
* * * * N 
> * yy 4 4 * 18 1 3 F 4 . 
1 * = * 1 . s . - % 
4 . „ * 8 w £4 65 > - * 7 
* % : \ * — * — 
4 * * 332 * » 4 
„% * 4 
WAS 2 
r 8 8 
7 © $138 F b « » 4 « — 7 "— „ „ 
5 *** 8 r , * es... 5 
% * j is « Sw +7 * * #4 . 1 „ 7 Py 4 = +0 G4 3 as 
3 4 ” oa e 1 
4 * - 
. 82 N 
£ 58 - . ” 
. * 1 W 
— < ; * 5 7 * 1 9 
% ; 3 ii — 
; 2 8 #% / 
” , . 1 9 
* * 5 ; * 8 
, an Wow * 
— — - 
5 * 3 4 3 ba Th * „ „ 23 As 
, „ * * £ 
. : ** : * * « 14 { * * 


* N 2 ; Vis 8 18 * . 


| * ok. 
0 7 Tv 3 
5 „ IVY E434 e 
5 bn * 3 * * : . 1 . 


1 s e 85 
— 


Publiſher of the — "2 I 


2 of, * oy + ** FS 44 * * 71.7 P Box * 5 2 1 "4, Bt 


W. CI we want vo apolagy to the readet 
for this publication, but. ſome may be thought 
needful to Mr Pope bowever, be cannot think our | 
offence fo great as Ar wha firſt ſeparately. pus - 
ith ec ve bums have but coll in a better 
form and order. As for the Letters we have . 

cured to be added, they ferve but to compleat, ex- 5 = 
plain, and ſometimes fet in a true light, thoſe other, 
een 
call. 5 3 
This rolleQion bath baen owing to. ſeveral ca 7 
nets : ſome drawn from thente by accidents, 8 . 

: thers (even of thoſe to ladies) voluntarily given, It 
is to one of that, ſex we are beholden for the whole 
correſpondence with H. G Eſq; Which letters being 
tent her by that gentletnan, = took the libert * N 

| print; as appears by the foo wing, which we 1 ; 
eng length, both as it is ſomething curious, and 
as it may ſe ſerve for an | Wh." 
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June 27, 1327. 


_ Stour Glence as the nal great 
oppreſſions I have fighed under have occaſion- 


ed, one is at a loſs how to begin a letter to ſo kind 
*friehd as yourſelf: but as it was always my reſo· 
lution, if I muſt fink, to do it as decently (that is, 
as ſilently) as I could; fo when I found myſelf 
plunged into unforeſeen and unavoidable ruin, I re- 
treated from the world, and in a manner buried my- 
«elf in a diſmal place, where I knew none, and none 
knew me. In this dull uithioking way, I have pro- 
tracted a lingeting death (for life it cannot be called) 
ever ſince you ſaw me, ſequeſtered from company, 
deprived of my books, and nothirig left to converſe 
with, but the Tetters of f my dead or abſent friends ; 
among which latter I always placed yours and Mr 
Pope's in the firſt rank. I lent ſome of them indeed 
to an ingenious perſon, Who was ſo delighted with 
the Tpecitnen, that he importuned' me for a fight of 
the reſt, which havivg obtained, he conveyed chem 
to the preſs, I muſt not ſay altogether with my con- 
ſent, nor wholly without it. I thought them too 
good to be loſt in oblivien, and had no cauſe to ap- 
_ prehend the diſobliging of any. The public, viz, 
All perſons of taſte and judgment, would be pleaſed 
with ſo agreeable an amuſement ; Mr Cromwell could 
not be angry, fince it was but juſtice to his merit, to 
publiſh the ſolemn» and private profeſſions of love, 
gratitude, - and veneration, made him by ſo cele- 
brated an author; and ſincerely Mr Pope ought. not 
ite-reſent the publication, ſince the early pregnancy 
of his genius was no diſhonour to his character. 
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And yet had either of you been aſked, common mo- 
deſty would. have obliged you to refuſe, what you 
would not be diſpleaſed with, if done without your 
knowledge. And beſides, to end all diſpute, you 
had been pleaſed to make me a free gift of them, to 
do what I pleaſed with them; and every one knows, 
that the perſon to whom a. letter is addreſſed, has 
the ſame right to diſpoſe. of it, as he has of goods 
purchaſed with his money. I doubt not but yout 
generoũty and honour. will do me the right, of qun- 
ing by a line that I came honeſtly by them. I flatter 
myſelf, in a few-manths I ſhall again be viſible ta 
the world ; and-wheneyer through good pronidents... 1 
that turn ſhall happen, I ſhall joyfully aequaint you 

with it, there menen your oblignt- 


ne x" THOMAS; 

N $ir, directed to Mrs Thomas, to be 
Ar eat: RI Mo” Wig to her, by. 
HOPS +" 2k 17 Tours, &e. 21 15 | 
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7 HEN thoſe letters were hilt printed, Ion 

e | 
could not but laugh at the.. pompous title, fince _ 
whatever you wrote to me was humour, and familiar 
raillery. As ſoon as I came from Epſom, I heard | 
you had been to ſee me, and I writ you a ſhort let- s 
ter from Wills', that I longed to fee you. Mr 
D, about that os Os POT CO 

MS 
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them to a miſtreſs, which I poſitively denied, not in 
the leaſt, at that time, thinking of it, but ſome 
time after, finding in the newſpapers letters from 
Lady Packington, Lady Chudleigh, and Mr Norris, 
to the ſame gappho or E. T. 1 began to fear thay 1 
was guilty. I have never ſeen theſe letters of OurlPs, 
nor would go to his ſhop about them; I have not 
ſeen this Sappho, alas E. T. theſe ſeven years 
Her writing, That I gave her em, to do what ſhe whnld 
with em, is ſtraining the point too far. I thought 
not of it, nor do I think ſhe did then; but ſevere 
neceſſity, which catches hold of a twig, has produced 
all this; which has lain hid; and forgot, by me ſo 
many years. Curtt fent me a letter laſt week, de- 
firing a poſitive anſwer about this matter, but find- 
ing [ would give him none, he went to E. T. and 
writ a poſtſcript in her long romantic letter, to di- 
rect my auſwer to his houſe; but they not expecting 
an anfver, ſent a young man to me, whoſe name, 
it ſcems, is Pattiſon : I told him 1 ſhould not write 
any thing, but I believed it might be fo as the writ 
in her letter. I am extremely concerned that my 
former indiſeretion in putting them into the hands 
of this Pretienſe, ſhould have given you fo much diſ- 
- turbanee; for the laſt thing I ſhould do would be to 
diſoblige you, for whom I have ever preſerved the 
| Frcs —_ and ſhall ever be, Sir, 
| a Tour faithful friend, and 
een eee 
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qu HOUGH I writ Een narrative from Bobo 
till I was tired, yet was I not ſatisßed, leſt 
any doubt ſhould reſt upon your mind, I could not 
make proteſtations of my innocence of a grievous 
crime; but I was impatient till I came to town, that 
J might ſend you thoſe letters as a clear evidence 
that I was a perfect ſtranger to all their proceeding, 

Should I have proteſted againſt it, after the printing, 
it might have been taken for an attempt to decry 
his purchaſe; and as the little exception you have 
taken has ſerved him to play his game upon us for 
theſe two years, a new incident from me might en- 
able him to play it on for two more. The great 
value ſhe expreſſes for all you write, and her paſſion 
for having them, I believe, was what prevailed upon 
me to let her keep them. By the interval of twelve 
years at leaſt, from her poſſeſſion to the time of 
printing them, tis manifeſt, that I had not the leaſt - 
ground to apprehend ſuch a deſign; but as people i in 


great ſtraits bring forth their hoards of old gold and 5 


moſt valued jewels; ſo Sappho had recourſe to her 
hid treaſure of letters, and played off not only your s 
to me, but all thoſe to herſelf (as the lady's laſt 
ſtake) into the preſs, —As for me, I hope, when you 
ſhall coolly confider the many thouſand inſtances of 
our being deluded by the females, ſince that great 
original of Adam by Eve, you will have a more fa- 
vourable thought of the undeſigning error of 
F _ Your faithful friend, 

and humble ſervant, _ 
HE NAT CROMWELL. 
B 3 | | 
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Now, ſhould our apology for this publication be as 
ill received as the lady's ſeems to have been by the 
gentlemen concerned; we ſhall at leaſt have her com- 
fort, of being thanked by the reſt of the world. Nor 
has Mr P. himſelf. any great cauſe to think it much. 
. offence to his modeſty, or reflection on his judgment; 
when we take care to inform the public, that there 
are few letters of his in this collection, which were 
not written under twenty years of age: on the other 
hand, we doubt not the reader | wilt be much more 
furprized to find, at that early period, fo much va- 
riety of ſtyle, aſſecting ſentiment, and juſtneſs of 
e in pieces which muſt have been writ in 

haſte, very few perhaps ever reviewed, and none "A 
tended for the eye * 1 e 
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L Pan LLIAR LETTERS to Henry Cromwell, 


Eſq; by Mr Pope, ann. n | 


 mund'Curll, 17a. T 
* this are Yee he. ben 10 Me 5. which mers 
.- not ee 
| 1. Mr Pope's Literary Grerelyondence for muy | 
. years, from 1704 to 1934; being a collection of 


| letters which paſſed between him and ſeveral emi» 


nent perſons. Printed. for E. Curll, 8vo, 1733. 
Two editions. The ſame in duodecimo, with. 
cuts. The third edition. 

[Theſe contain ſeveral letters. not genuine. F/ 

III. Mr. Pope's, Literary Correſpondence, Vol. II. 

Printed for the ſame, 8vo, 1735. [In this volume 
are 10 letters of Mr Pope's, but a few of thoſe to 
Mr Cromwell reprinted ; nor any to him, but one 
ſaid to be Biſhop Atterbury's, and another in that 

| Biſhop's name, certainly nor his: one or two Let 

ters from St Omer's, advertiſed of. Mr Pope, but 

which proved to be only concerning him; ſame: 
ſcandalous reflections of one Le Neve on the Le- 
giſlature, Courts of Juſtice, and Church of England, 
pag. 116, 117. and the Divinity of Chriſt expreſsly 
denied, in page. 12.3, 124. With ſome. ſcandalous. 
anecdotes, and a narrative. 

Al be ſame. in duodecima. 

IV. Mr Pope's Literary Correſpondence, Voll. UI. 

Printed for E. Curl}, * 1735. {In this is engyrane 


* 


* 
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letter by Mr Pope to the Ducheſs of Buckingham, 
which the publiſher ſome way procured and printed 


againſt her order, It alſo contains four letters, en- 


titled, Mr Pope's to'Miſs Blount, whichare literally 
© taken from an. old tranſlation of Voiture's to Mad. 
Nambouillet. The fame in duodecimo. 

Ye Mr Pope's Literary Correſpondence, Vol. IV. Print- 
ed by the ſame ; contains not one Letter of this Ave 
chor. The ſame in duodecimo. 

VI. Mr Pope's Literary Correſpondence, vol. v. con- 
taining only one Letter of Mr P. and another of the 
Lord B. with a ſcandalous preface of Curll's, how 


| he could come at more of their Letters, . Print- . 


4 


ed for the ſame, 1536. 
VII. Letters of Mr Pope and ſeveral Eminent per- 
ſons, Vol. I. from 1505 to 1711. Printed and ſold 

by the Bookſellers of London and Weltndinfter, 

Bvo, 17 35. 2 
—— The ſame, Vol. II. from 191x, Gr. Printed and 
" fold by the Bookſellers of London and Weſtminſter, 

do, 1735.— The ſame in 12m, with a Narrative. 
VIII. Letters of Mr Pope and ſeveral eminent Per- 

ſons, from 1705 to 1735. Printed and fold by the 

Bookſellers of London and Weſtminſter, 1amo, 1735. 
[ This edition is faid in the title to contain re 


Letters than any other, but contains only Two, ſaid 


to be the Biſhop of Rocheſter's, and printed be- 

fore by Curll.] © 

IX. Letters of Mr Pope and ſeveral Eminent perſons, 
from the year 1705 to 1935. Vol. I. and Vol. II. 
Printed for T. Cooper, at the Globe in Pater. noſter 
Row, 1735, 12mo. 

In this was inferted the Forgel Letter from the 
Biſhop of Rocheſter, and ſome other Tm OY 
known to Mr Pope. |] 
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in any degree to pleaſe him, the thanks art not 
due to the author, but partly to his friends, and part- 
ly to his enemies: it was wholly owing to the affec- 
tion of the former, that ſo many Letters, of which he 
never kept copies, were preſerv'd; and to the ma- 
lice of the . produced in chi- mn. 
ner. 
He had been very diſugreeably ufed, in the pub- 
keatitn of ſome Letters written in his youth, which 
fell into the hands of a woman who printed them, 
without his or his correſpondent's conſent, 1727. 
This treatment, ang the apprehenſion of more of the 
ſame kind, put him upon recalling as many as he 
could from "thoſe whom he imagined had kept any. 
He was forry to find the number fo great, but im- 
mediately leſſened it, by burning- three parts in four 
of them: the teſt he ſpared, not in atiy preference of 
their ſtyle or writing, but merely as they preſerv d 


the memory of ſome friendſhips which will ever be 


dear to him, or fet in a true light ſome matters of 
fact, from Which the Kiiblers of ume tindd had ta- 
ken occaſion to aſperſe either his friends or himſelf. 
He therefore laid by the originals, together with 
thoſe of his correſpondents, and cauſed a copy to be 
taken to n . a noble friend; 
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| that in caſe either of the revival of flanders, or hs 


publication. of ſurreptitious Letters, during his life 
or after, a proper uſe might be made of them. 

The next year, the poſthumous works of Mr Wy- 
cherly were printed, in a way difreputable enough 
to his memory. It was thought a juſtice due to him, 
to ſhew the world his better judgment; and that it 
was his laſt reſolution to have ſuppreſſed thoſe poems. 
As ſome of the letters which had paſſed between. 
him and our author cleared that point, they were 
publiſhed in 2729, with a few. margival notes * 
by a friend. 


If in theſe 1 bed which brews. I n 
ed without his conſent, there appear too much of a 


juvenile ambition of wit, or affectation of gaiety, he. 
may reaſonably hope it will be confidered to whom, 
and. at What age, he was guilty of it, as well as how 


ſoon it was over. The reſt, every judge of writing. 


will ſee, were by no means efforts of the. genius, but 


emanations of. the heart: and his alone may induce 


any candid reader to believe ag 
of neceſſity, rather than of. vanity... 


It is notorious how many volumes EDT: been pu · 
bliſhed under the title of his. Correſpondence, with 


promiſes ſtill of. more, and open and repeated offers, 
of encouragement to all perſons who ſhould ſend any 
letters of his for the preſs, It. is as notorious what 
methods were taken to procure them, even from the 
publiſher's own accounts in his prefaces, viz. by 


tranſacting with people in neceſiitics, * or-of aban- 


doned + characters, or ſuch as dealt without names 


in the + dark, Upon a quarrel with one of theſe laſt, 


sse the preface to vol. i. of A book called Mr Pope” : Lis, 
tergry Correſpondence... - 1 

t Poſtſcript to the preface to vols lb. OG ogy 99 1 7 Ar 

Narrative and anecdotes before vol, 1. 
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he betrayed himſelf ſo far, as to appeal to the public 
in narratives and advertiſements: like that iriſh 
highwayman a few years before, cho preferred a bill 
againſt his companion for not ſharing equally in the 
money, rings and watches, r n 
partnerſhip upon Hounflow-heath. 

Several have been printed in his PAY J. 
never writ, and addreſſed to perſons to hom they 
never were written * counterftited'as from Biſhop 
Atterbury to him, which neither that biſhop nor he 
ever ſaw ; and advertiſed even after that period, 
when it was made felony to corteſpond with him. 

Iknow not howit has been'this author's fate, whom 
both his ſituation and his temper have all his life ex- 
cluded from rivalling any man, in any pretenſion, 
(except that of pleaſing by poetry) to have been as 
much aſperſed and written at, as any firſt mirſiſter of 
his time: pamphlets and newſpapers have been full 
of him, nor was it there only that a private man, who 


never troubled either the world or common conver- : : 


ation with his opinjons of religion or government, 


3 been repreſented as a dangerous member of ſo- | 


, a bigotted Bapiſt, and an enemy to the eſta- 5 
* The unwarrantable publication of his 


letters hath at laſt done him this ſervice, to ſhew he 


has conſtantly enjoyed the friendſhip of worthy men 
and that if à catalogue were to be taken of his 
friends and his enemies, he needs not bluſh at either. 
Many of them having boen written on the moſt try- 
ing occurrences, and all in the openuets of friendſhip, 
are a proof what were his real ſentiments, as they 
- * In vol. iii. Letters from Mr Pope to Mrs Blount, Ge. 
e vol. ii, of the ſame; Bvo. p. 20. and us the end of the 


edition of his letters in 12mo, by the bookſellers of London 
and Weſtminſter ; and of the laſt edition in 12mo, ae” 


for T. Cooper, 1733+ 
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flowed warm from the heart, and add om the go 
raſion; without the leaſt thought that ever the world 
be witneſs to them. Had he ſat down with 
a defign to draw his own picture, he could not have 
done it ſo truly; for whoever fits for it (whether to 
himſelf or another) will inevitably find the features 
more compoſed than his appear in theſe letters, 
But if an author's hand, like a painter's, be more 
diſtinguiſhable in a flight fetch: than in a finiſhed 
picture, this very careleſſneſs will make them the 
better known from ſuch. counterſeits as have been, 
and may be imputed to him, en throngh.q map 
cenary or a malicious 
| We hope it is needleſs to ſay, he is not accountable 
for ſeveral paſſages in the ſurreptitious editions of 
choſa » which are ſuch as no man of common 
ſenſe have publiſhed himſelf. The errors of 
eee 
editions, by the avarice and negligence of piratical 
printers, to not one of whom he ever gave the leaſt 
title, or any other encouragement than that of · not 
proſecuting them. 
eee eee eee hen 
the means to ſupply them, the authar having de- 
ſtroyrd too many letters to preſerve any ſeries. Nor 
would he go about to amend them, except by the 
omiſſion of ſome paſlages, improper, or at leaſt im- 
pertinent, to be divulged to the public; or of ſuch 
eee ee or not approved 


of by him. 


He has been very tent thoſe of his friends, 
and thought it a reſpect ſhown to their memory, to 
ſuppreſs in particular ſuch as were moſt in his fa> 
vour. As it is not to an but to . * 
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de Mtende tf mötmment; he Wolnd fave Hl ene 


nes che moetfitthion ef Mowkiy*any ratther” hes 


wen wel bertets Rave thought of him} ati at the 
ſame time ſect hett benſttre his Eving friends, 


with (He provnifes thent) Rall never be pat to ple 


7 # leaf, for tler partiafity to k 
this Collection may de rebtteed, "We 


4 publication, #4 hieartity with no nofeſt matt may 


be reduced to the fime: Tu ſtate the cafe fatrly i 
the preſent firutrion. A Bob kfeller advertifes his in. 
rention to pobliſk your levers”: he” openfy promis 


rewards, to tlloſe 


encouragement, or even pectniaty 
Whio' Wilk help Hit" to any, and 
whatever they Half ſend. Any fende 
reception, and any enemy who ſends it fe 
4 diſcovery. Any domeſtie or ſervant; who can 


is. ire of a 


maten «letter from your pocket bt cabinet, ts'theous = 
raged to that vile practice. the quantity falls ort 
of a 'vohume, atty thing ele fall be joined with it 


(more eſpecially V end whick the chector can 


think for his intereſt, all recommended under bur 


name: you have not only theft to fear, but forgery. 


Any bookſeller, though confeious in what manner 


they were obtained, not caring what may be the con- 
ſequence. to your fame or quiet, wilt ſell and diſperſe 


| them i be town and country. The better your repu- 
ration is, the more your name will cauſe them to be 


demanded and conſequently the more you will be 
injured. ' The i injury is of ſuch a nature, as the law 


(which does not puniſh for i intentions) cannot prevenit} 


and when done, may puniſh, but not redreſs, Tou 


are therefore reduced cithet to Enter into a perſonal | 
treaty with ſuch a man, (which though the readieſt, 
is the meaheſt of all methods) or to take ſuch other 7 
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*meaſures to ſuppreſs them, as are contrary to. your 
"inclination,* or to.publiſh them, as are contrary to 
pour modeſty: otherwiſe your fame and your pro- 
perty ſufferalike; you are at once expoſed and plun- 
4 :dered. As. an author, you are deprived of that power 
which above all othors · conſtitutes a good one, the 
power of rejecting, and the right ol judging for your- 
is * ſelf, what: s it may be moſt yſeful, entertaining, 
oer n the time and in the man- 
þ ner you think beſt. As a man, you are deprived of 
the right even over: your own ſentiment, of the privi- 
lege of every human creature to divulge or conceal 
them; of the advantage of your ſecond thoughts; 
and of all the benefit of your. prudence, your can- 
dour, or your modeſty. As a member of ſociety, you 
are yet more injured;;your private conduct, your do- 
meſtic concerns, your family ſecrets, your paſſions, 
your e ee yaur weakneſſes, arc expoſed to the 
miſconſtraQtion-or reſentment, of ſome, to the cenſure 
or impertinence'of the whole world. The printing 
private s in-ſuch-a manner, is the worſt fort of 
betraying converſition, as it has evidently the moſt ex- 
tenfive,.and the molt laing ill cotifequeiices. It is 
the higheſt offence againſt ſociety, as it renders the 
| moſt dear and intimate intercourſe of friend with 
friend, and the moſt neceflary commerce of man with 
man, unſafe, and to be-dreaded. To- open letters is 
eſteemed the greateſt breach of honour; even to look 
into them already opened or accidentally dropt, is 
held an ungenerous, if not an immoral act. What 
then can be thought of The procuring them merel 
hy fraud, and the printing them merely for lucre? 
| We cannot but conclude every honeſt man will wiſh, 
| - » that, if the laws have as yet provided no adequate 
b remedy, one at leaſt may be found, to Prevent ſo 
great and growing an evil. ; 


S2 a * - 
. — 


"8s * 


8 


=_ * 


Oo ts EEE tt” A. aide... 


——— 


L ECT REES 
TO AND FROM. 
. 2 "Hp 
R. WYCHERLEY 
* \ 2b. s 9 * 
From the Year 1704, to 1e. 
** 1 25 
3 
« 4 N bf 
. 2 * 85 » 
. a 1 by 
7 4 
. 1 E N . 7 9 7 x 7 6 kt 
| < n 5 9 
\ 3 9 
* ; 2 * * 
1 4 4 ; 
1 4 ; Y F ; 
Mo 8 . 


0 az 
| F | 
A * oy - . 

; 4 bo # * 
I. Met aA 


. 
W St ; {4 N F 


* | * * S 


ro. ann. 0 


. WYCHBELETS "Tr 


LETTAR . _ 


End ia WindfarcPared, Doc: 36; 1794 l. 


r h a great fatiofation to me to for 

and converſe with a man, whom in his writings - 

had fo long known with pleaſure ; but it was 
9 at our very fc 
meeting, doing juſtice to yeur dead friend Mr Dryden. 
F'was not: ſo happy as ta know him: Virgilium tantum 
uiai. Had T been born early enough, I muſt have 
Enown and lov'd him: for I have been aſſured, not 
een but by Mr Congreve and Bir Wil- | 


„It one were to judge of this ſet of Letters by the man- 
ver of thinking and turn of expreſſion, one ftwnld concinde - 
they had been alt miſtitled z and that the letters given to i 
the hoy of finteen, were written hy- che man of ſeventy, 
and ſo on the contrary :- ſuch ſober ſenſe, ſach gravity of 
manners, and ſo much judgment and knowledge of compo-. 

ion, enlivened with the ſprightlineſs: of many wit, di- 
 Kinguiſti-thoſe of Mr Pope: while, on the other hand, a 
childiſh jealonſy, a puerile aſſectation, an attention and ly-. 
| Ing at catch for urn and - points, together with a total 
_ Ignorance-and contempt of order, of method, and of all re- 
lation of the parts. to one another to compoſe a reaſonable 

whole, 24 
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liam Trumbal, that his perſonal qualities were as 
amiable as his poetical, notwithſtanding the many 
libellous miſrepreſentations of them, againſt which 
the former of theſe gentlemen has told me he will 
one day vindicate him *. I ſuppoſe thoſe injuries 
were begun by-the violenee of party, but tis no 
doubt they were continued by envy at his ſucceſs 
and fame. And thoſe ſeribblers who attacked him in 
His latter times, were only like gnats in a ſummer's 
evening, which are never very troubleſome. but in 
the fineſt and moſt glorious: ſeaſon; for his fire, like 


the ſun's, ſhined cleareſt towards its ſetting. . 


You muſt not therefore imagine, that when you 
told me my own performances were above thoſe cri- - 


tics, I was ſo vain as to believe it; and yet I may 
not be ſo humble as to. think .myſelf quite below 
their notice: for critics, as they are birds-of prey, 


have ever a natural inclination to carrion: and 
though ſuch poor writers as I are but beggars, no 
beggar is ſo poor but he can keep a cur, and no au- 
thor is ſo beggarly but he can keep a critie. I am 
far from thinking the attacks of ſuch people either 
any honour or diſhonour even to me, much 'leſs' to 
Mr Dryden. I agree with you, that whatever leſſer 
wits have riſen ſince his death, are but like.ſtars ap- 


pearing when the ſun is ſet, that twinkle only in his 


| abſence, and with the rays they have borrowed 


from him. Our wit (as you call it) is but reflection 


or. iimitation, therefore ſcarce to be called ours. True 
wit, I believe, may be defined a juſtneſs of thought, 
and à facility of expreſſion; or (in the midwives“ 


phraſe) a perfect conception, vith an exly delivery. l 


fe fince'did ſo, in n Duke of Newcaſtle, 
prefixed to the duodecizno edition of Dryden u plays, 11. 
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2 — ſome of my madrigals for a great an 
N — . 
ingenious letter: urn you an anſwer to our moſt 
ers to che reien + to che public, like bank- 
_ public, are profule in 4beir voluntary loans. 
8 whilſt they forgot be pay heir more private 
particular, as more juſt debts, eo their beſt and 5 
— v1 ( —— 
2 good nature as good ſenſe ( ſnce they generally 
_ companions) will : have paticace with a debtor | 
' * an inclination — — 
2 thal ready about him; and in 
—— | ſhould conſider, when you have ob- 
vow beyond my proſent power of returning the. : 
But 1 — — — be. 
— leis juſt to you, the more I thought 
1 a return 40 ſp much profuſcngſs of at 
—— ; whiedabough cher foo. | | 
_ w_ -L know. dot in which van — 
"_ e much for my. opinion; of y. 
which. i — your, vit and ingenuity is cnted by. | 
— — — muſt were led, 
—— ond n 
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Therefore I will ſay no more now of them, than 

that your good wit-never- forfeĩted your good judg · 
ment, but in your partiality to me and mine; ſo 


that if it were poſſible for a hardened ſcribbler to be 


vainer than he is, what you write of me would make 
me more conceited than what I ſcribble myſelf: yet, 
I muſt confeſs, I ought to be more humbled by your 
praiſe than-cxalted, which commends my little. ſenſe 
with ſo much more of yours; that am diſparaged 
and diſheartened. by your commendations ; who give 
me an example of your wit in the firſt part of · your 
letter, and a definition of it in the laſt; to make 
writing well (that is, like you) more difficult to me 
than ever it was before. Thus the more great and 
uſt your example and definition of wit are, the leſs 
Jam capable to follow them. Then the. beſt way of 


ſhewing my judgement, after having ſeen how. you 


write, is to leave off writing and the beſt way to 


ſhew my friendſhip to you's is gr roo eee 


5 en and eee | 
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HEN W to you; I foreſeen long letter, 
: for if it proves the longeſt, it will be of cougſe the worſt 


and-ought to beg your patience before hand; 


I have troubled you with. Vet to expreſs my grati- 


tude at large for your obliging letter, is not more my 
duty than my intereſt; as ſome people will abun- 
_dantly thank you for one piece of !kindneſs, to put 
you in mind of beſtowing another. The more favour- 
able you are to me, the more diſtinctiy I ſee my 
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FROM MR WYCHERLEY, 37 


plainly diſeovered as iu the brighteſt ſunſhine. Thus 
I am mortificd by thoſe commendations which were 
deſigned. to encourage me: for praiſe to a young wit, 
is like rain to a tonder flower :; if it be moderately be- 
ſtowed, it chears aud revives; but if too laviſhly, | 
overeharges and depreſſes him. Meſt men in years, | 
as they are generally diſeouragers of youth, are like 
old trees, that, being paſt bearing -themſelves, will 
ſuſſer na young plants to flouriſh beneath them: but 
« as if it were not enough to have out-done all your 
coevals- in wit, you will excel thein in good · nature 
too. As for 4 my green eſſays, if you find any plea- 
ſure in them, it muſt be ſuch as a man naturally 
takes in obſerving the firſt ſhoots. and buddings of a 
tree Which he bas raiſed himſelf; and tis impoſſible 
they ſhould be eſteemed any otherwiſe, than as we 
value fruits for being early, which nevertheleſs are 
the moſt inſipid; and the worſt of the year. In a word, 
I muſt blame you for treating me with ſo much com- 
-pliment, which is at beſt biit the ſmoke of friendſhip. | 
I neither write, nor converſe with you, to. gain your 
praiſe, but your affection. Be ſo much my friend as 
to appear my enemy, and tell me my faults, if not 
us à young man, at leaſt as an unexperienced Writer. 
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Voun letter: d e rot March 5: home.ap- 
cei ved, which was more welcome to me than 
any thing could be out of the country, though it 
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| were one's rent due that day; and 1 can find nd 
fault with it, but that it charges me with want of 


KAincerity, or juſtice, for giving you your due; who 


ſhoukt not let your modeſty be ſo unjuſt to your me- 
rit, as to reject what is due to it, and call that com- 
pliment, which is ſo ſhort of your deſert, that it is 
rather degrading than exalting you. But if compli- 
ment be the ſmoke only of friendſhip, (as you ſay), 
However, you muſt allow there is no ſmoke but 
there is ſome fire; and as the ſacrifice'of incenſe of. 
fered to the gods would not have been Half ſo ſweet 
to others, if it had not been for its ſmoke} ſo friend- 
ſhip, like love, cannot be without ſome intenſe, to 
perfume the name it would praife and immortalize. 
But ſince you ſay you do not write to me to gain my 
praiſe, but my affection, pray how is it poſſible to 
have the one without the other? we muſt admire be- 
fore we love. You affirm, you would have me ſv 
much your friend as to appear your enemy, and find 
ont your faults ratHer than your perfections; but 
(my friend) that would be ſo hard to do, that J, 
who love no difficulties, can't be perſuaded to it. 
Beſides, the vanity of a ſcribbler is ſuch, that he will 


never part with his own judgment to gratify ano- 


| ther's; eſpecially when he muſt take pains todo itt 
and though I am proud to be of your opinion, when 
you talk of any thing or man but yourſelf, I cannot 
ſuffer you to murder your fame with your own hand, 
without oppoling you; eſpecially when you ſay your 
laſt letter is the worſt (ſince the longeſt) you have 
favoured me with; which 1 therefore think the beſt, 
as the longeſt life (if a good one) is the beſt; as it 
yields the more variety, and is the more exemplary} 
as a chearful ſummer's day, though longer than a 
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dull one in the winter, is leſs tedious and more en» 
tertaining. Therefore let but your friendſhip be 
like your letter, as laſting as it is agreeable, and it 
can never be tedious, but more acceptable and ob. 
* | | 


*2 


| Yours, &c. 


LETTER V. 
From Mr WYCHKERBEY. 


April 5, 1505. 

HAVE received ant s$th, wherein your 

modeſty refuſes the juſt praifes I give you, by 
which you lay claim to more, as a biſhop gains his 
biſhopric by ſaying he will not epiſcopate; but 1 
muſt confeſs, whilſt I diſpleaſe you by commending 
you, I pleaſe myſelf ; juſt as incenſe is ſweeter to the 
| offerer, than the deity to whom tis offered, by his 
being ſo muck above it: for indeed every man par- 
takes of the praiſe he gives, when it is ſo juſtly given. 

As to my inquiry after your intrigues with the 
muſes, you may allow me to make it, ſinee no old 
man can give ſo young, ſo great, and able a favour- 
ite of theirs jealouſy. I am, in my inquiry, like 
old Sir Bernard Gaſcoiga, whe uſed to ſay, that when 
he was grown too old to have 'his viſits admitted a- 
lone by the ladies, he always took along with him à 
young man to enſure his welcome to them ; for had 
he come alone he had been rejectod, only becauſe his 
viſits were not ſcandalous to them. 80 I am (like 
an old rook, who is ruined by gaming) forced to live 
on the good fortune of the puſhing young men, 
whoſe fancies are ſo — that they culure their 
Vor, VI. 
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ſucceſs in their, adventures with the Muſes, by r 
ſtrength of imagination. 

Your papers are ſafe in my cuſtody (you may bs 
ſure) from any one's theft but my own ; for 'tis as 
dangerous to truſt a ſcribbler with your wit, as a 
gameſter with the cuſtody of your money,—If you 
happen to come to town, you will make it more dif- 
ficult for me. to leave it, who am, 

Your, &c. 


SS + TB MIS. 
| April 30, 163. 
I CA NNOT contend with you: you mult give me 
leave at once to wave all your compliments, and 
to collect only this in general from them, that your 
deſign is to encourage me. But I ſeparate from all 
the reſt that paragraph or two, in which you make 
me ſo warm an offer of your friendſhip. Were I poſ- 
ſeſſed of that, it would put an end to all thoſe 
ſpeeches with which you now make me bluſh ; and 
change them to wholeſome advices, and free ſenti- 
ments, which might make me wiſer and happier, I 
know tis the general opinion, that friendſhip is beſt 
contracted betwixt perſons of equal age; but I have 
ſo much intereſt to be of another mind, that you 
muſt paxdon me if I cannot forbear telling you a few 
notions of mige, in oppoſition to that opinion. 
In the firſt place, *tis abſervable that the love we 
bear to our friends, is generally cauſed by our find- | 
ing the ſame diſpoſitions in them which we feel in 
ourſelves. This is but ſelf- love at the bottom; | 
whereas the affection betwixt people of different ages 
cannot well be fo, the inclinations of ſuch being 
commonly various. The friendſhip of two young men 
| z 7 
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iv oſten oceaſioned by love of pleaſure or voluptuouſ- 
neſs, each being deſirous, for his own ſake, of one to 
aſſiſt or encourage him in the courſes he purſues; as 
that of two old men is frequently on the ſcore of 
ſome profit, lucre, or defign upon others. Now, as 
a young man, who is leſs acquainted with the ways 


of the world, has in all probability leſs of intereſt, 


and an old man, who may be weary of himſelf, has, 
or ſhould have leſs- of ſelf- love; ſo the friendfhip be- 
tween them is the more likely to be true, and un- 


mixed with too much ſelſ- regard. One may add to 


this, that ſuch a friendſhip is of greater uſe and ad- 
vantage to both; for the old man will grow gay and 
agreeable to pleaſe the young one; and the young 


man more diſcreet and prudent by the help of the old 


one: ſo it may prove a cure of thoſe epidemicat diſ- 
eaſes of age and youth, ſourneſs and madneſs. I 
hope you will not need many arguments to convince 
vou of the poſſibility of this 5 one alone abundantly 
ſatisfies me, and convinces to the heart; which is, 
hat young as I am, and old as YO are, 3 oa” 
your entirely alſeckionate, &e. - 


L E FT E R VII. 


June 23, 1705, 


| HOULD defleve myſelf lppy in your good o- 
pinion, but that you treat me ſo much in a ſtyle of* 


compliment. It hath been obſerved of women, that 


they are more ſubject in their youth to be touched 


with vanity than men, om account of their being ge- 


nerally treated this way; but the weakeſt women 


* Mr Wycherley was at this time about ſeventy years old, - 
Mr Pope under ſeventeen. 
| D 2 
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are not more weak than that claſs of men who are 
thought to pique themſelves upon their wit. The 
world is never wanting, when a coxcomb is accom- 
pliſhing himſelf, to help to give him the finiſhing 
ſtroke. 

Every man is apt to think his neighbour over- 
ſtocked with vanity, yet I cannot but fancy there 
are certain times when moſt people are in a diſpo- 


ſition of being informed; and tis incredible what a 


vaſt good a little truth might do, ſpoken in ſuch ſea- 
ſons. A ima} alms wilt do a great kindneſs to peo- 
ple in extreme neceſſity, 
I could name an acquaintance of yours, whowould 
at this time think himſelf more obliged to you ſor 
the information of his faults, than the confirmation 


of his follies. If you would make thoſe the ſubje&t 


of a letter, it might be as long as I could wiſh your 
letters always were, 

I do not wonder you have hitherto found fome 
diſficulty (as you are pleaſed to ſay) in writing to 
me, ſinee you have always choſen the taſk of com- 
mending me : take but the other way, and I dare 
engage you will find none at all. 

As for my verſes, which you praiſe ſo much, F 
may truly ſay they have never been the cauſe of any 
vanity in me, except what they gave me when they 
firſt occaſioned my acquaintance with you. But L 


have ſeveral times fance been in danger of this vice; 


as often, I mean, as I received any letters from you. 


*Tis certain, the greateſt magnifying glaſſes in the 


| world are a man's own eyes, when they look upon 


his own perſon; yet even in thoſe, I cannot fancy 
myſelf ſo extremely like Alexander the Great, as you 
would perſuade me. If I muſt be like him, tis ou 
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will make me ſo, by complimenting me into a better 
opinion of myſelf than I deſerve: they made him 
think he was the ſon of Jupiter, and you aſſure me 
I am a man of parts. But is this all you can ſay to 
my honour ? you ſaid ten times as much before, when 
you call'd me your friend. After having made me 
believe I poſſeſſed a ſhare in your affection; to treat: 
me with compliments and ſweet ſayings, is like the 
proceeding with poor Sancha Panca: they perſuaded: 
him that he enjoyed a great dominion, and then 
gave him nothing to ſubſiſt upon but waffers and 
marmalade: In our days the greateſt obligation you 
can lay upon a wit, is to make a fool of him. For as 
when madmen are found incurable, wiſe: men give 
them their way, and pleaſe them as well as they 
can; ſo when thoſe incorrigible things, Poets, are 
once irrecoverably be- mus'd, the beſt way both to- 
quiet them, and ſecure yourſelf from the effects of 
their frenzy, is to feed their vanity; which indeed, 
for the moſt part, is all that is fed in a poet. 

You may believe me, I could be heartily glad that 
all you ſay were as true, applied to me; as it would be 
to yourſelf, for ſeveral weighty reaſons; but for none 
ſo much as that I might be to you what you deſerve; 
whereas I can now be no more than is conſiſtent 
with _ ſmall, . utmoſt capacity of, ee. 


L. E T. T. ER VIII. 


Ott. 26. "1708." 
| PHAVE abe changed che Rene frotn the town to 
the country; from Will's coffee-houſe to Windſor- 
foreſt. I find no other difference than this betwixt 
the common town-yits and the downright country- 
D 3. 
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fools ; that the firſt are partly in the wrong, with a 
little. more flouriſh and gaiety; and the laſt neither 
in the right nor the wrong, but confirmed in a ſtu- 
pid ſettled medium betwixt. both. However, me- 
thinks thoſe are maſt in the right, who quietly and 
cafily reſign themfelves over to the gentle reign of 
dulneſs, which the wits muſt do at laſt, though af- 
ter a great deal of noiſe and reſiſtance. Ours are a 
ſort of modeſt.inoffenſive people, who neither. have 
ſenſe, nor pretend to have any, but enjoy a: jovial 
ſort of dulneſs : they are commonly known in the 
world by the name of honeſt, civil gentlemen-:: they 
live, much as they ride, at random; a. kind of hunt- 
ing life, purſuing with earneſtneſs and hazard. ſome- 
thing not worth catching ; never in the way, nor out of 
it. I can't but prefer ſolitude to the company of all 
theſe :: for tho' aman's ſelf may poſſibly be the worſt 
fellow to canverſe with in the world, yet ane would 
think the company. of a perſon whom we have the 
' greateſt regard to and. affection for, could not be 
very unpleaſant. As a man in love with a miſtreſs 
deſires no converſation but hers, fo a. man in love 
with himſelf (as moſt men are) may be pleaſed with. 
| his own. Beſides, if the trueſt or moſt uſeful know-- 
ledge be the knowledge of ourſelvos, folitude, con - 
ducing moſt: to make us look into ourſelves, ſhould: 
be the moſt inſtructive ſtate of life. We ſee nothing 
more commonly than men, who for the ſake of the- 
_ circumſtantial part and mere outſide of life, have 
been half their days rambling out of their nature, 
and ought to be ſent into ſolitude to ſtudy. them-- de 
ſelves over again. People are uſually ſpoiled, inſtead tu; 
ef being taught, at their coming into the world yo 
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whereas by being more converſant with obſcurity, 
without any pains, they would: naturally follow 
what they were meant for. In a word, if a man be 
a coxcomb, ſolitude is his bet ſchool; and if he be 
a fool, it is his beſt ſanctuary. 

Theſe are good reaſons for ene Rag) tiers, but 
I wiſh I could give you any for your coming hither, 
except that I earneftly invite you. And yet I can't. 
help ſaying I bave ſuffered a great deal of diſcontent: 
that you do OD; CT e ee e G00 
you ſhould. 

: mull comphitic of the fronkels of” your uf 
Thoſe who have moſt wit, like thoſe who have moſt: 


money, are generally moſt ſparing of either. 
IL. T FF EB KR IX. 


rom Mr WycKERLE V+ 


Nov. 5; 1105. 
yy OURS of the 20th of Ober 1 have received; 


as I have always done yours, with. no little fatiſ-- 
faction, and am proud to diſcover by it, that you 
find fault with. the ſhortneſs of mine, which I think 
the beſt excuſe for it: and though they (as you ſay) 
who have moſt. wit or money are moſt. ſparing of ei- 
ther, there are ſome who appear poor: to be thought. 
rich, and are poor, which is my caſe. I cannot but 
r<joice, that you have undergone ſo much diſcontent. 
for want of my company; but if you have a mind: 
to puniſh me for my fault, (which I could not help), 
defer your. coming to town, and you will do it effec- 
tally. But I know your charity always exceeds 
your revenge, ſo that I willnot deſpair of ſeeing you, 
and, in return to your inviting me to your Foreſt, in- 
k ; 
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inhabit, tame or wild, of long ears or horns, purſue 
one another either out of love or hatred. You may 
have the pleaſure to ſee- one pack of bloodhounds 
purſue another herd of brutes, to bring each other 
to their fall, which is their whole: ſport : or, if you 
affect a leſs bloody chaee, your may ſee: a pack of 
ſpaniels, called lovers, in a hot purſuit of a-two-leg+ 
ged vixen, who only fſies the whole loud pack to be 
ſingled out by one dog, who runs mute to catch her 


up the ſooner from the reſt, as they are making a 


nviſe to the toſs of their gamo. In fine; this is the 
time for all ſorts of ſport in the town, when thoſe of 


the country ceaſe; therefore leave your foreſt of 


beaſts for ours of brutes, called men, who now in 


full cry (packed: by the Court or country) run down 


in the Houſe of Commons a deſerted horned beaſt of 
the Court, to the ſatisfaction of their ſpectators: 
beſides, (more for your diverſion), you may ſee not 
only the two great Playhouſes of the nation, thoſe of 
the Lords and Commons, in diſpute with one ano- 
ther; but the two other Playhouſes in high conteſt, 
becauſe the members of one houſe are removed up 
to the other, as it is often done by the Court for rea- 
ſons of ſtate: inſomuch that the Lower Houſes, (I 
mean the playhouſes), are going to act tragedies on 
one another without doors, and the Sovereign is put 
to it (as it often happens in the other two houſes), 
to ſilence one or both, to keep peace between _ 
Now 1 have told- vou all the news of the town. 
I am, * | 
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From Mr „ 


f . * Feb. 5. s e 
1 HAVE e tad e ee pa- 

per to Mr Dryden corrected. I on you have 
made more of it by making it leſs, as the Dutch are 


faid to burn half the ſpices they bring home, to in- 


hance the price of the remainder, ſo to be greater 
gainers by their loſs, which is indeed my cafe now. 
You have pruned my fading'laurels of ſome ſuper- 


fuous, ſapleſs, and dead branches, to make the re- 
mainder live the longer : thus, Uhr your pine Angle | 


lo, you are at once a poet and a phyſician. | 
Now, Sir, as to my impudent invitation of you to- 
the town, your good · nature was the firſt cauſe of my 
confident requeſt; but excuſe me, I muſt, I ſee, ſay 
no more upon this ſubject, ſince I find you a little 
too nice to be dealt freely with ; though you have. 
given .me ſome encouragement to hope our friend- 
ſhip might be without ſhyneſs or criminal modeſty ;. 
for a friend, like a miſtreſs, though. he is not to be 
mercenary, to be true, yet ought not to refuſe a. 


friend's kindneſs, becauſe it is fmall or trivial. I have 


told you, I think, what a Spaniſh Lady ſaid to her 
poor poetical gallant, that a Queen, if ſhe had to do 
with a groom, would expect a mark of his kindneſs. 
from him, though it were but his curry-comb. . But 
you and I will diſpute this matter, when I am fo. 
happy as to ſee you here; and perhaps tis the only 


The Came which was printed i in the year 1717, in a miſ- 
how of Bern, Lintot's, and in the goſthumous works of 
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diſpute in which I might hope to have the better of 


ou. 

E Now, Sir, to make you another excuſe for my bold- 
neſs in inviting you to town, I deſigned t6 leave with 
you ſome more of my papers, (ſince theſe return fo 
much better out of your hands than they went from 
mine), for I intended, as I told you formerly, to ſpend 
a month or ſix weeks, this ſummer, near you in the 
country. Lou may be aſſured there is nothing I de- 
ſiro ſo much as an . of 80 ne 


L Z. T- E. R "op 
| April 10, 1706, 


3 J one of yours; of the laft A you deſire me 


to ſelect, if poſſible, ſome things from the * firſt 
volume of your Miſcellanies, which may be altered 
ſo as to appear again. I'doubted your meaning in 
this; whether it was to pick out the beſt of thoſe: 


verſes, (as thoſe on the Idleneſs of Bufincſs, on Igno- 
rance, on Lazineſs, &c.) to make the method and: 
numbers exact, and avoid repetitions ? For though 


(upon reading em on this occaſion) I believe they 


might receive ſuch an alteration with advantage; yet 


they would not be changed ſo much, but any one 
would know 'em for the ſame at firſt ſight. Or, if 
you mean to improve the worſt pieces! which are 
ſuch as, to render them very good, would require 
great addition, and almoſt the entire new writing of 
them. Or, laſtly; if you mean the middle ſort, as the 
Songs and Love-verſes ? For theſe will need only to 
be ſhortened, to omit repetition-; the words remain- 

ing very little different from. what they were before. 


Printed in folio,*in the year 1704. 


% Mr I. 


/ 

FROM MR WYCHERLEY. 4x 
Pray, let me know your mind in this, for I am utter- 
ly at a loſs. Yet I have tried what I could do to 
ſome of the ſongs, and the poems on Lazineſs and 
Ignorance, but can't (even in my own partial judg- 
ment) think my alterations much to the purpoſe: ſo 
that I muſt needs defire you would apply your care 
wholly at preſent to thoſe which are yet unpubliſh- 
ed, of which there are more than enough to make a 
conſiderable volume of full as goed ones, nay, I be- 
lieve of better than volume firſt, which I could wiſh 
you would defer, at leaſt till you have finiſhed theſe 
that arc yet unprinted. 

I ſend you a ſample of ſome few of theſe : name- 
Iv, the verſes to Mr Waller in his old age; your 
new ones on the Duke of Marlborough, and two 
others. I have done all that I thought could be of 
advantage to them : ſome I have contracted, as we 
do ſun-beams, to improve their energy and force: 
ſome I have taken quite away, as we take branches 
from a tree, to add to the fruit ; others I have en- 

tirely new expreſſed, and turned more into poetry. 
Donne (like one of his ſucceſſors) had infinitely 
more wit than he wanted verſification ; for the great 
dealers of wit, like thoſe. in trade, take leaſt pains 
to ſet off their goods; while the haberdaſhers of 
ſmall wit, ſpare for no decorations or ornaments. 
You have commiſſioned me to paint your ſhop, and 
I have done my beſt to bruſh you up like your neigh- 
bours . But I can no more pretend to the merit 


* Several of Mr Pope's lines, very eaſy to be diſtinguiſh. 
ed, may be found in the poſthumous editions of Wycherley's 
Poems; particularly thoſe on Solitude, on. the Public, and 
on the Mixed Life, 
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of the prodution, than a midwiſe to the virtues and 
good. qualities of the child ſhe helps into the light. 
The few things I have entirely added, you will er- 
cuſe; you may take them lawfully far your own, be- 
cauſe they are no more than ſparks lighted up by 
your fire: and you may omit them at laſt, if you 
think them but ſquibs in your triumphs, 


LETTER XI. 


From 1 Wrenz zz. 


Nov. 11, 1907. 

125 RECEIVED yours of the oth yeſterday, which 

has (like the reſt of your letters), at once pleaſed 
and inſtructed me; fo that, I aſſure you, you ean no 
more write too much to your abſent friends, than 
ſpeak too much to the preſent. This is a truth that 
all men own who have either ſeen your writings, ot 
Heard your diſcourſe; enough to make others ſhow 
their judgment, in ceaſing to write or talk, eſpecially 
to you, or in your company. However, I ſpeak ot 
write to you, not to pleaſe you, but myſelf ; ſince I 
provoke your anſwers, which, whilſt they humble 
me, give me vanity; though I am leſſened by you, 
even when you commend me: ſince you commend 
my little ſenſe with ſo much more of yours, that you 
put me out of countenance, whilſt you would keep 
me in it. 80 that you have found a way (againſt 
the cuſtom of great wits) to ſhew even a great deal 
of good nature with a great deal of good ſenſe. 

I thank.you for the book you promifed me, by 
which, I find, you . not only a__ my lines, 
but my life. 

As to the damned * pats you with, 1 
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bope you will let them undergo yout purgatory, to 
fave them from the people's damning them: fince 
the critics, who are generally the firſt damned in this' 
life, like the damned below; never leave to bring | 
thofe above them under their own circumſtances. I 
beg you to peruſe my papers, and felect what you 


think beft or moſt tolerable, and look over them 


again; for I reſolve ſuddenly to print ſome of them, 


as a hardened vid gameſter will (in ſpite of all for- 


mer ill-uſage by Fortune) puſh on an ill hand in ex- 
pectation of recovering himſelf; eſpecially ſince I 
have r e metres ſecond to W Mr 


Pope. 


Lr rA xm. 


Noe. 20, 1707. 
R Tx EFTELD being on his journey to Lon- 
don, tells me L mult write to you by him, which 1 


| do, not more to comply with his deſire, than to gra- 


tify my own; tho I did it ſo lately by the meſſenger 


you ſent hither: I take it too as an opportunity of 


ſending you the fair copy of the poem * on Dulneſs, 
which was not then fin. iſh'd, and which I ſhould not 
care to hazard by the common poſt. Mr Englefield 


is ignorant of the contents, and I hope your pru- 


dence will let him remain fo, for my fake no leſs 
than your own: fince if you ſhould reveal any thing 
of this nature, it would be no wonder reports ſhould 
be rais'd, ànd there are thoſe (I fear) who would be 
ready to improve theta to my e ee 1 am 


*The original of it in dlots, and with figures of the re- 
ferences from copy to copy; in Mr Pope's hand, is yet extant 
among other ſuch Brouillions of Mr Wycherley's poems, 
corrected by him, 
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ſorry you told the great man, hom you met in the 
Court of Requeſts, that your papers: were in my 
hands: no man alive ſhall ever know any ſuch thing 

from me; and I give you this warning beſides, that 
* tho” yourſelf ſhould/fay I had any ways aſſiſted you, 
I am [notwithſtanding refoly'd to deny it. Dy 

+ The method of the copy I ſend you is very diffe- 
* rent from what it was, and much mote regular: for 

3 the better help of your memory, I defire you to com- 

| pare it by the figures in the margin, anſwering to 
the ſame in this letter. The poem is now divided 
Into four parts, mark'd with the literal figures 1. 2. 

3.4. The firſt contains the Praiſe of Dulneſs, and 
ſhews how upon ſeveral ſuppoſitions it paſſes for, 
1. religion; 2. philoſophy 3. example; 4. wit; and, 
g. the cauſe of wit, and the end of it. The ſecond part 
contains the Advantages of Dulatſs; rſt, in buſineſs ;. 
and 2dly,” at Court; where the ſimilitudes of the 
biaſs of a bowl, and the weights of a clock, are di- 
rely tending to the ſubject, tho! introduced before 
in a place where there was no mention made of thoſe 
advantages (Which was your only objection to my 
adding tliem.) The third contains the Happineſs of 

Pulneſs in all ſtations, and ſhews in a great many 

particulars, that it is ſo fortunate as to be eſteemed 

ſome good quality or other in all ſarts of people; 
that it 1s thought quiet, ſenſe, caution, policy, pru- 
dence, majeſty, valour, circumſpeCtion, honeſty, Cc. 

The fourth part I have wholly added, as a climax | 

which ſums up all the praiſe, advantage, and happi- 

neſs of Dulneſs in a few words *, and ſtrengthens 


* This i is totally e. Py ae Edition. Some of 
the lines are e theſe: 3 


1 


radu MR WYCHERL II. «gr 
them by the oppoſition of. the diſgrace, diſadvantage, 


and unhappineſs of Wit, with which it concludes. - 


Tho' the whole, be as ſhort again, as at firſt, there 
is not one thought omitted, but what is a repetition 


of ſomething in your firſt volume, or in this very 
paper: ſome thoughts! ate contracted, where they 
ſeem'd eneompaſt d with too many words; and ſome 
new expreſs' d; or added, where I thought there 
wanted heighthing (as you'll ſee particularly in the 


Simile of the clock-weights 7 ;) and the verſiſi cation 
throughout is, I believe, ſuch as no body can be 
ſhock'd at. The repeated permiſſions you give me 
of dealing freely with you, will (I hope) excuſe what 
Thave done t for if have not ſpar d you when 1 
thought feverity would do you a hindneſs, I have 


not mangled. you here 1 thought there Was no ab- 


ſolute need of amputation. As to particulars, Lean 
fatisfy you better when we meet; in the mean time 


„ Thus Dulneſs, 75 Cake opiate bf the wind, | 


« The laſt kind refuge weary wit can find; vey -@ 


Fit for all ftations; and in each content, 
31311 ſatiofy d, ſeture, aud innocent: 
No paiys it takes, and no offence it gives, 

"4 Unfear'd, unhated, undiſturb d it Uves;“ Ce. | 
It Was erixinany thus eupreſt d : | 

4 oeks run faſteſt when moſt lead is on 7 * N 

in a Letter of Mr Pope to Mr Wycherley, dated April 3, 

Jog, and in a paper of verſes of his, To the Author of 2 


poem called Succeſto, which got dut in a mifcellany in 


1712, three years before Mr Wycherley died, and two after 
be had laid aſide the whole defign of publiſhing any poems. 
I + Theſe two ſimiles of the biaſs of 4 bow}, and the 
weights of a clock, were at length put into the firſt book 
of the Nunciad. And this we have the hiſtory of their 
"OP fortunes, and final eſtabliſhment. 7! 7 2, 
"WP » ED 
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ere 
From Mr Wr en EAI Er. 


ö 2 Nov. 22, * 
Von may ſee by my tle, I had the happineſs 
| and ſatisfaction to receive yeſterday, by the 
bands of Mr Englefield, your extreme kind and ob- 
liging letter of the zcth of this month; which, like 
all the reſt of yours, did at ance mortify me, and 
make me vain; ſince it tells me with ſo much more 
wit, ſenſe, and kindneſs than mine can expreſs, that 
my letters are always welcome to you. So that even 
While your kindneſs invites me to write to you, your 
wit and judgment forbid me; ſince I may return. * 
- letter, but never an anſwer. 
Now, as for my owning your ounce to me, in 
everlooking my unmuſical numbers, and harſher 
ſenſe, and correcting them both with your genius or 
judgment; I muſt tell you I always own it (in ſpite 
of your unpoetie modeſty) who would do with your 
friendſhip as your charity; conceal your bounty to 
magnify the obligation; and even whilſt you lay on 
your friend the favour, acquit him of the debt: but 
that ſhall not ſerve your turn; I will always own, 
'tis my infallible Pope has, or would redeem me 
from à poetical damning, the ſecond time; and fave 
my rhymes from being coudemn'd to the critics 
flames to all eternity; but (by the faith you profeſs) 
you know your works of ſupererogation, transferr'd. 
npon. an humble, acknowledging ſinner, may ſave 
even him; having good works enough of your own 
beſides, to enſure yours, and their immortality. 
And now for the pains — — 


mend-my-Dulzeſe, by making it more.metbodical, I 
give you a thouſand:thanksy ſince true and natural 
dulneſs is ſhewn more by its pretence to form and 


method, as the ſprightlineſs of wit by its deſpiſing | 


both. I thank you a thouſand times for your re- 
peated invitations to come to Binfield. Tou will 
find, it will be as hard for you to get quit of my 
mercenary kindneſs to you, as it would for me to 
deſerve, or return yours; however, it ſhall be the en- 
dea vour of my future Ie, as it will be! to en. 


_ Foyt 35 oe 6 > 
1 Yours, Ge. 


„ e „ 


Nov. 29, o. 

Tur inn you wake me, in regard of any 
inconfiderable ſervice I could do you, are very 
unkind, and do but tell me in other words, that my 
friend has ſo mean an opinion of me, as to think f 


expect acknowledgments for trifles : which upon my 
faith I ſhall equally take amiſs, whether made to 
wars: or to any other. For God's ſake (my dear 


icnd) think better of me, and believe I defire no 
ſort of favour ſo much, as that of ſerving you more 
conſiderably than I have been yet able to do. 

I ſhall proceed in this manner with ſome others of 
your pieces; but ſince you deſire I would, not deface 
Your copy for the future, and only mark the repeti- 
tions; I muſt, as ſoon as I've mark'd theſe, tranſcribe 
what is left on another paper: and in that blot, ab. 
ter, and add all I can deviſe, for their j Improvement. 
For you are ſenſible, the omiſſion of repetitions is 
but one, and the eaſieſt part, of yours and my deſign; 
there 2 to rectifythe method, to con- 
E 3 
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nect the matter, and to mend the expreſſion and ver- 


the Praiſes of Avarice, and ſome others. 
I muſt take notice of what you ſay; of my pains 
© to make your dulneſs methodical; and of your 


This is true enough, if by wit you mean no more 
than fancy or conceit; but in the better notion of 
wit, conſidered as propriety, ſurely method is not 
_ only neceſſary for perſpicuity and harmony of parts, 
but gives beauty even to the minute and particular 
thoughts, which receive an additional advantage 
from thoſe which precede or follow in their due 
place. Vou remember a fimile Mr Dryden us'd in 
converſation, of feathers in the crowns of the wild 
Indians, which they not only chuſe for the beauty 
of their colours, but place them in ſuch a manner as 
to reflect a luſtre on each other. I will not diſguiſe 
any of my ſentiments from you: to, methodiſe in 
your caſe, is full as neceſſary as to ſtrike out; other- 
wiſe you had better deſtroy the whale frame, and re- 
duce them into fingle thoughts in proſe, like Roched 
foucault, as I have more than once hinted to you. 


. 
From Mr WYCHERLEY. 


| oe; <P Rs. 
JHAVE had yours of the 23d of this inſtant, for 
which I give you manyt hanks, ſince I find by it, 
thateven abſence (the uſual bane of loveor friendſhip) 
cannot leſſen yours, no more than mine. As to your 


hearing of Lu being ill, I am wan ATT for the 


ſiſication. I will go next upon the poems of Solitude, 
on the Public, and on the Mixt Life, the Bill of _ 


hint, that the ſprightlineſs of wit deſpiſes method.“ 
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FROM MA WYCHERLEY. 4 
report: in the firſt place, glad that it was not true; 
and in the next, ſorry that it ſhou'd give you any 
diſturbance; or concern more than ordinary for me; 
for which, as well as your concern for my future well- 
being or life, I think myſelf moſt eternally obliged 
to you; aſſuring, your concern for either will.make 
me more careful of both. Vet for your ſake Love 
this life ſo well, that I ſhall the leſs think of the 
other: but tis in your power to enſure my happineſs 
in one and the other, both by your ſociety, and good 
example; ſo not only contribute. to * _— my 
but herea fte. 

Now as to your excuſe for che lined, of our 
ſtyle, I muſt needs tell you, that friendſhip) is much 
more acceptable to a true friend than wit, which is 
generally falſe reaſoning; and a friend's reprimand 
often ſhews more friendſhip than his compliment: 
nay love, which is more than friendſhip, is often ſeen 
by our friend's correction of our follies or crimes; + 
Upon this teſt of your friendſhip I intend to put you, 
when I return to London, and thence to you at Bin- 
field, which, I hope, will be within a mont. 

Next to the news of your good health, I am pleas'd 
with the good news of your going to print ſome. of 
your Poems, and proud to be known by them to the 
public for your friend; who intend (perhaps the 
fame way) to be revenged of you fox your kindneſs, 
by taking your name in vain in ſome of my future 
madrigals: yet ſo as to let the world know, my love 
or eſteem fog, you are no more poetic than my talent 
in ſeribbling. But of all the arts of fiction, I defire 
you to believe I want 1 of arte RAP Wa 

that I am Py © | 1 

| 1 2 | Yours, Kc. 
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I. E T T B R XII. 
From Mur Wren ez * 


255 May 13, 1708, 
Jar received yours of the firſt of May. Your 


paſtoral muſe outſhines in her modeſt and natural 
dreſs, all Apollo's court-ladies, in their more artful, 
laboured, and coſtly finery. Therefore 1 am glad to 


find by your letter you deſign your country beauty 
of a muſe ſhall appear at court and in public, to 


outſhine all the farded, lewd, confident, affected 
town-dowdies, who aim at being honoured only to 


their ſhame; but her artful innocence (on the con- 


trary) will gain more honour as ſhe becomes public; 


and, in ſpite of cuſtom, will bring modeſty again 


into faſhion, or at leaſt make her ſiſter rivals of this 
age bluſh for ſpite, if not for ſhame. As for my 


ſtale, antiquated, poetical puis, whom you would 


keep in countenance, by ſaying ſhe has once been 
tolerable, and would yet paſs muſter by a little 
licking over; it is true that (like moſt vain antiquat- 
ed jades which have once been paſſable) ſhe yet 
affects youthfulneſs in her age, and would ſtill gain 
a few admirers (who the more ſhe ſeeks or labours 
for their liking, are but more her contemners.) Ne- 
vertheleſs the 48 reſolved henceforth to be ſo cau- 
tious as to appear very little more in the world, ex- 
cept it be as an attendant on your muſe, or as a foil, 
not a rival to her wit, or fame: fo that det your 
country gentlewoman appear when ſhe will in the 
world *, my old worn-out jade-of a loſt reputation 


* This, and what follows, is a full Cu," FW. of john 


Dennis and others, who aſſærted that Mr Pope wrote theſe 
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ſhall be her attendant into .it, to procure: her ad- 
mirers; as an old whore, who can get no more friends 
of her own, bawds for others, to make ſport or plea- 
ſure yet, one way or other, for mankind. I approve 
of your making Tonſon your muſe's introductor into 
the world, or maſter of the ceremonies, who has been 
„ WM © lony a pimp, or gentleman-uſher to the muſes, 

I wiſh you good fortune; fince a man with ſtore 
of wit, as ſtore of money, without the help of good 
fortune, will never be popular; but I wiſh you a 
great many admirers, which will be ſome credit to 
my judgment as well as your wit, who Rog og | 
n ne a dF __ and am 


LETTER XVIII. r 
From Mr WIe RIAL r. "TEC 


F May 17, 1709, 

1 MUST thank you for a book of your Miſcel- 
lanies, which Tonſon ſent me, I ſuppoſe, by your 
order; and all I can tell you of it 1s, that nothing 
has lately been better received by the public than 
your part of it. You have onlf#difpleaſed the critics 
by pleaſing them too well; having not left them 
a word to ſay for themſelves, againſt you and your 


verſes on himſelf (tho? publiſh'd by Mr Wycherley ſix years 
before his death.) We find here it was a voluntary act of 
his, promiſed before-hand, and written while Mr Pope was 
abſent, The firſt Brouillion of theſe verſes, and the ſecond 
copy With corrections, are both yet extant' in Mr Wycherley's 
own hand, In another of his letters of May 18, 1708, are 
theſe words: I have made a damn'd compliment in verſe 
« upon the printing your Paſtorals, OY w_ ſhall w_ 
hen you * me. 
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per ſormances; ſo that, now your hand is in, yo 
muſt perſevere, till my prophecies of you be. fulfilled, 
In earneſt, all the beſt judges of good ſenſe or poetty, 
are admirers of yours; and like your part of the. 
book ſo well, that the reſt is liked the worſe. This 
is true upon my word, without compliment ; { that 
your firſt ſucceſs will make you for all your life 


a poet, in ſpite of your: wit; for a ꝓoet's ſucceſs at 


firſt, like a -gameſter's fortune at firſt, is like to make 
him a loſer at laſt, and to be undone, by er 
m ne merit. | 

But hitherto your Miſeellanies bave lately run the 


n conkicdiant nov 


entertained with a whimſical new-newſpaper, called 
the TATLER, which I ſuppoſe you have ſeen. This 
is the neweſt thing I can tell you of, except it be of 
the peace, which now (moſt people ſay) is drawing 


to ſuch a concluſion, as all Europe is, or muſt be ſa- 


tisfied with: ſo poverty, you ſee, which makes peace 
in Weſtminſter-hall, makes it. Likewiſe in the camp 


or feld, throughout the world. Peace then be to 


you, and to me, who am now grown peaceful, and 
will have no conteſt with any man, but him who WM 


| e 


Your, &c. 


LETTER ix. 


Ny 20, 1b. 
1 Ag you received the * Millan; if it were 
only-to:ſhow- you that there are as bad poets in 


this nation as your ſervant. This modern cuſtom 


of appearing in miſcellanies, is very uſeſful to the 
poets, who, like other thieves, eſeape by getting into 


# Jacob Tonſon's ſixth Vol; of Miſcellany Poems, | 


? OM: Wen AK R ory; 60 


crowd, and herd toget hes like banditti, mate 
n their multitude. Methinks Strada has given a | 
efeription of theſe kind of collections; Nullus hos 
© die mortalium aut naſeſtur, aut moritur, aut pre» 
jiatur, aut ruſticatur; aut abit peregre, aut redit, 
aut nubit, aut eſt, aut non eſt, (nam etiam mortuis 


ife iti canunt) cut non illi extemplo eudant Epicedia, 
at WF Genethliaca, Protreptica, Panegyrica, Epithalas 
ke . nia, Vaticinia, Propemptiea, Sotcrica; Puranetica, 
od WF Nenias, Nugas.” As to the ſucceſs which, you 


ay, my part has met with, it is to be attributed to 
hat you was pleaſed: to ſay of me to the world: 
which you do well to call your propheey, ſince what- 
ver is ſaid in my favour, muſt be a prediction of 
hings that are not yet; you, like a true godfather, 
engage on my part ſor much more than ever I can 
perform. My paſtoral muſe, like other country girls, 
s but put out of countenance, by what you courtiers 
ay to her; yrt I hope you would not deceive me 
o0 far, as knowing that a young ſcribbler's vanity 
needs no recruits from abroad; for Nature, like an 
adulgent mother, kindly takes care to ſupply her 
ons with as much of their own, as is neceffary for 
heir ſatisfaction. If my ' verſes ſhould meet with 
2 few flying commendations, Virgil has taught me, 
it a young author has not much reaſon to be 
leaſed with them, when he conſiders that the na» 
ural conſequence of praiſe is envy and calumny. 
"ey Si ultra placitum laudarit, baccare ſrontem : 
+ Cingitez ne vati-noceat mala lingua futuro.“ 
ben once a man has appeared as a poet, he nay | 
give up his pretenſions to all the rich and thriving | 
s: thoſe who have once made their court to thoſe 
niſtreſſes without portions, the muſes, are never like 
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to ſet up for fortunes. But for my part; I ſhall be 
ſatisſied if I can loſe my time agreeably this way, 
without loſing my reputation: as-for gaining any, 
I am as indifferent in the matter as Falſtaſfe was, 
| and may ſay of fame as he did of hohour, “ If it 
„ comes, it comes unlook'd for; and there's an end 
% on't.“ I can be content with a bare ſaving game, 
within being thought an eminent hand (with which 
title Jacob has graciouſly dignified his adventurer; 
and voluntiers in poetry.) Jacob ereates poets, as 
kings ſometimes do knights, not for their honour, 
but for their money. Certainly he ought to be 
_ eſteemed a worker of enen ren rich 
- ” poetry. 
„What authors loſe, hats e . won ! 
"i. * pimps grow eee gallants are undone.” 
105 ee &. 
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1K 1 7 R Xx. 
From W ee 


May 26, 109, 
PHE laſt I received from you was dated the 22d 
of May. I take your charitable hint to me very 
a kindly, wherein you do like a true friend, and a 
true Chriſtian, and I ſhall endeavour to follow your 
advice, as well as your example.— As for your wiſh- 
ing to ſee your friend an hermit with you, I cannot 
be ſaid to leave the world, fince I ſhall enjoy in your 
converſation all that I can deſire of it; nay, can 
learn more from you alone, than from my long er 
perience of the great, or little vulgar in it. 
As to the ſucceſs of your poems in the late Miſ- 
cellany, which I told you of in my laſt; upon my 
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word I made you no compliment, for you may be 
aſſur d that all ſort of readers — - 
are writers too; but for them, (I muſt needs ſay), 
the more they like them, they ought to be the leſs 
pleaſed with them : ſo that you do not come off with 
a bare ſaving game, (as you call it), but have gained 
ſo much credit at ſirſt, that you tauſt needs ſupport 
it to the laſt: Gne you ſet up with ſo great a ſtock 

of good ſenſe, judgment, and wit, that your judg- 
ment enſures all that your wit ventures at. The 
falt of your wit has doen enough to- give a reliſh to 
the whole infipid boteh-potch it is mingled with; 
and you will make Jacob's ladder raiſe. you to im- 
mortality, by which others -are turned off ſhame- 
fully to their damnation, (for poetic. thieves as they 
are), who think to be ſaved. by others good works, 
how faulty ſoever their own are; but the. coffee» 
houſe wits, or rather anti-wits the critics, prove 


their judgments. by-apptoving your wit; and even 


the newſmongers and poets will own, you have more 
invention than they; nay, the detracters or che en- 
vious, who never ſpeak well of any body, (not even 
of thoſe they think well of in their abſence), yet 
will give you even in your abſence their goud word; 
and the critics. only hate you, for being forced to 
Sg yrs. m7, ry All this 
an os 23 rorheai | 

| Your, K 
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From Mr. Wrenzaar, 


. c e Alex. 11, 1509. 
— ch inferior to yours, 'can only 
make up their ſcarcity of ſenſe by their num- 
ber of lines ; which is like the Spaniards paying a 
debt of gold with a load of brafsmoney. But to be 
à plain-dealer, I muſt tell you; I will revenge the rail- 
lery of your letters by printingthem, (as Dennis did 
mine), without your knowledge too, which would 
de a revenge upon your judgment for the raillery of 
your wit; for ſome dull rogues (that is, the moſt in 
the world) might be ſuch fools as to think what you 
have ſaid of me was in earneſt: it is not the firſt 
time your great wits have gained reputation by their 
paradoxical or ironical praiſes ; your forefathers have 
done it, Eraſmus and others. For all mankind who 
know me muſt eonfeſs, he muſt be no ordinary ge- 
nius, or little friend, who can find out any thing to 
commend in me ſeriouſly; who have given no ſign 
of my judgment but my opinion of yours, nor mark 
of my wit, but my leaving off writing to the public, 
now you are beginning to ſhew the world what you 
tan do by yours; whoſe wit is as fpiritual as your 
Judgment infallible ; in whoſe judgment I have an 
implicit faith, and ſhall always ſubſeribe to it to 
fave my works, in this world, from the flames and 
damnation.— Pray, preſent my moſt humble ſervice 
to Sir William Trumbal, for whom and whoſe 
1 reſpect, that his ex- 
ample had almoſt made me marry, more than my 
acphew's ill carriage to me; having once reſolved 
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to have revenged myſelf upon him by my marriage, 
but now am reſolved ere Nee . e 
e e 
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From Mr WrenrzLey, 1 i. 


April 1, 1. 
1 HAVE. err zoth of the laſt >, 
-which is kinder than I defire it ſhould be, fince 
it tells me you could. be better pleaſed to be fick a- 
gain in town in my company, than to be · well in the. 
country without it; and that you are more impa- 
tient to be deprived of happineſs than of health. 
Yet, my deat friend,, ſet -raillery or compliment a+ 
fide; I can bear your abſence. (which procures your 
health and eaſe) better than I can your eompany 
when you are in pain; for I cannot ſee you ſo, with- 
out being ſo too. Lour love to the country I do not 
doubt, nor do you (I hope) my love to it or yon, 
fnce there I can enjoy your company without ſeeing 
you in pain to give me ſatisfaction and pleaſure 3 
there I can have you without rivals or. diſturbers ; 
without the too civil, or the too rude; without the 
noiſe of the loud, or the cenſure of the filent; and 
would rather have you abuſe me there with the - 
truth, than at this diſtance with your compliment x 
e your buſineſs of a friend, and kindneſs to 
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2 friend, is by finding fault with his faults, and 
mending them by your obliging ſeverity. I hope 


(in. point of your good-nature) you will have no 
eruel charity for thoſe papers of mine you are ſo 


willing to be troubled with; which 1 take moſt in- 
hn of you, = ſhall acknowledge with 
x | & 
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gratitude, as long as I live. No friend can do more 
for his friend than preſerving his reputation, (nay, 
not by preſerving his life), ſince by. preſerving his 
| Lfe he can only make him live about threeſcore or 

fourſcore years; but by preſerving his reputation, 
he can make him live as long as the world laſts; fo 
fave him from damning, when he is gone to the de- 
vil. Therefore, I pray, condemn me in private, as 
the thieves do their accomplices in Newpate, to ſave 
them from condemnation: by the public. Be moft 
kindly unmerciful to my poetical faults, and do with 
my papers, as you country gentlemen do with your 
trees, flaſh, cut, and lop off the exereſcencies and 
dead parts of my withered bays, that the little re- 
mainder may live the longer, and increaſe the value 
of them, by diminiſhing the number. I have trou- 
bled you with my papers, rather to give you pain 
than pleaſure, notwithſtanding your compliment, 
 which.fays, you take the trouble kindly: ſuch is your 
generofity to your friends, that you take it kindly 
to be defired by them to do them a kindneſs ;. and 
you think it done to you, when they give you an 
opportunity to do it them. Wherefore you may be 
fare to be troubled with my letters out of intereſt, if 
not kindneſs ; ; fince mine to you will procure yours 
to me; ſo that I write to yon. more for my own ſake 
than yours; leſs to make you think I write well, 
than to learn from you to write better. Thus you 
ſee intereſt in my kindneſs, which is like the friend- 
chip of the world, rather to make a friend than be 
@ friend ; but I am yours, as atrue Plain-dealer. 
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LETTER XXL 
From Mr Wrenzz ts. ; 


| April 11, 1710, 5 
T* 1 part of my buſineſs at Shrewſbury in a 
fortnight's time, (which I propoſe to do), I will 
be ſoon after with you, and trouble you with my com- 
pany for the remainder of the fummer : in the mean 
time, I beg you to give. yourſelf the pains of alter- 
ing, or leaving out what you think ſuperfluous in 
my papers, that I may endeavour to print ſuch a 
number of them as you and I ſhall think fit, about 
Michaelmas next. In order to which, (my dear 
friend), I beg you to be ſo kind to me, as to be ſe- 
vere to them, that the critics may be leſs ſo; for I 
had rather be condemned by my friend in private, 
than expoſed to my foes in public, the critics, or 
common judges, who are made ſuch by having been 
old offenders themſelves. Pray, believe I have as 
much faith in your friendſhip and ſincerity, as . 
have deference to your judgment; and as the beſt 
mark of a friend is telling his friend his faults in 
private, ſo the next is concealing them from the pu- 
blic *till they are fit to appear. In the mean time, 
I am not a little ſenſible of the great kindneſs you 
do me, in the trouble you take for me, in putting 
my rhymes ih tune, ſince good ſounds ſet off often 


ill ſenſe, as the Italian ſongs, whoſe good airs, with 


the worſt words or meaning, make the beſt muſic; 

ſo by your tuning my Welch harp, my rough ſenſe 

may be the leſs offenſive to the nicer ears of thoſe 

critics who deal more in ſound than ſenſe. Pray 

then take pity at e of my readers and me, 
3 | 


6% LETTERS TO AW 
in ſhortening my barren abundance, and increaſing. 
their patience by it, as well as the obligations I have 
to you: and fince no madrigaller- can entertain the 
head, unleſs he pleaſes the ear; and fince the crowd-. 
ed operas have left the beſt comedies with the leaſt. 
audiences, tis a ſigu ſound can prevail over ſenſe; 
_ therefore ſoften my words, and ee * 


and 
„ Eris aht magnus Apollo.” 
LD EF: Kn XXIV. 


88 April 16. 1 10. 
RECEIVE D your moſt extreme kind letter but 

juſt now. It found me over thoſe papers you 

mention, which have. been my employment ever 


ſince Eaſter- Monday: I hope before Michaelmas to 


have diſcharged my taſk ; which, upon the word of 


a friend, is the moſt pleaſing one I could. be-put up-. 


| = Since. you are ſo near going into Shropſhire. 


(whither 1 ſhall not care. to write of this matter for 


fear of the miſcarriage of any letters) I muſt defire. 
your leave to give you a plain and fincere account 
of what I have found from a more ſerions applica- 

tion to them. Upon compariſon with the-former vo-. 
lume, I find much more repeated than I tilt now. 
imagined, as well as. in the preſent: volume, which, 
if (as you told me laſt) you would have me. daſh 
cer with a line, will deface the whole copy extreme- 
ly, and to a degree.that. (I ſear) may diſpleaſe you. 
I have every where marked in the margins the page 
and line, both in this and. the other part; but if. 
vou order me not to croſs. the lines, or would. any 

way elſe limit my commiſſion, yon will oblige. me 
by doing it in your next letter; for I am at once 
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1 MR WYCHERBELEY, * 


equally fearful of ſparing you, and of offending. you 
by too impudent a. correction. Hitherto, however, [+ 
have croſs'd them ſo as to be legible, becauſe you 
bade me. When 1 think all-the repetitions are ſtruck - 

out in a copy, I ſometimes find more. upon dipping. 
in the firſt, volume, and the number encreaſes o 6 
much, that I believe more ſhortning. will be requi- 


fite than you may be willing to bear with, unleſs 


you are in good earneſt reſolved to have no thought 

repeated. Pray, forgive this freedom, which as I: 
mult be ſincere in this caſe, fo I could not but take; 
and let me know if I am to go on at this rate, or if - 
you would pre{cribe any other method. 

I am yery glad you continue. your reſolution; of - 
ſeeing me in my hermitage this ſummer; the ſooner - 
you return, the ſooner I ſhall be happy, which in- 
deed my want of any company that is entertaining 
or eſtimable, together with frequent infirmities and 
pains, hinder me from being in your abſence. Tis 
(am ſure) a real truth, that my fickneſs cannot 
make me quite weary of myſelf when I have von 
with me; and I ſhall want no company but yours. 
when you are here. 

You ſee how freely and with how little eate I talk. 


rather than write to you; this is one of the many 


advantages of friendſhip, that ong can ſay to one's. 
friend the things that ſtand in need of pardon, and 
at the ſame time. be ſure of it. Indeed 1 do not 


| know whether or no the letters of friends are the 
worſe for being 'fit for none. elſe to-read. *Tis an 


-argument of . the truſt repoſed in a friend's good na- 


ture, when one. writes ſuch, things to him as require 
a good portion of it. I have experienced yours ſo. 
often and ſo long, that I can now no more doubt of 
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From Mr WY enz AEZ. yo! 

| April 27,1716. 7 
Von give me an account im your letter of the a0 
trouble you have undergone for me, in compar- 

ing my papers you took dawn with you, with the ka 


old printed volume, and with one another, of that 
bundle you have in your hands; amongſt which (you 9 
ſay) you find numerous repetitions of the ſame 
thoughts and ſubjects; all which, I muſt confeſs, my 
want of memory has prevented me from imagining, 
as well as made me capable of committing ; ſince of 
all figures that of, Tautology is the laſt I would uſe, 
or leaſt ſorgive myſelf for : but ſeeing is believing; 
wherefore I will take ſome pains to examine and 
compare thoſe papers in. your hands with one ano- 
ther, as well as with the former printed copies, or 
books of my damn'd Miſcellanies; all which (as bad 
a memory as i have) with a little more pains and 
care, I think I can remedy : therefore I would not 
have you give yourſelf more trouble about them, 
which may prevent the pleaſure you have, and may 
give the world in writing upon new ſubjects of your 
own, whereby you will much better entertain your- 
| ſelf and others. Now, as to your remarks upon the 
whole volume of my papers, all that I defire of you 
is to mark in the margin (without defacing the copy 
at. all) either any repetition of words, matter, or 
ſenſe, or any thoughts or words too much repeated; 
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which if s r 
will ſupply my want of memory with your good one, 
and my deficiencies of ſenſe, with the infallibility of 
yours; which if you do, you will moſt infinitely ob- 
lige me, who almoſt repent the trouble I have given 
you, fince ſo much. Now as to what you call free-- 
dom with me, (which you deſire me to forgive), you 
may be aſſured I would not forgive. you unleſs. you. 
did uſe it; for I am: ſo far from thinking your plain 
neſs an offence to me, that I think it a charity and 
an obligation; which I ſhall always acknowledge, 
with all ſort of gratitude to yow for it: who am, &c.. 
All the news I have to ſend you is, that poor Mr 
Fetterton is going to make his exit from the ſtage or 
this world, the gout being gotten up into his head, 
and (as the DE nn Tek oF 
off ſuddenly, _ 


LETTER XXVI.. 
| r 


May 10, 1710s... 
I AM, rey you perſiſt to aa not accepting 


your invitation, and to find (if I miſtake not) 
your exception not unmiz'd, with ſome ſuſpicion. Be 
ertain I ſhall moſt carefully obſerve your requeſt, 
not to croſs ovex, or deface the copy of your papers. 
for the future, and only to mark in the margin the. 
repetitions : but as this can ſerve no further than. 
to get rid of thoſe repetitions, and no way reQify 
the method, nor connect. the matter, nor. improve. 
the poetry in expreſſion or numbers, without further 
blotting, adding, and altering ; ; ſoit really is my 
opinion and defire, that you ſhould take your. pa- 
pers out of my hands into your own, and that no. 
alterations mar be made but when bath of. us are: 
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preſent; when you may be ſatisfied with every blot, 
as well as every addition, and nothing be put upon 
the papers but what you ſhall give your own ſanc- 
tion and aſſent to, at-the ſame time. 
Dio not be ſo unjuſt, 25 te imagine from hence that 
I-would decline any part of, this taſk; on the con- 
trary, you know. I have been at the pains of tran-. 
_ feribing ſome pieces, at once to comply with your 
defire of not defacing the copy, and yet to laſe no 
time in proceeding upon. the correction. I will go 
on the ſame. way, if. you pleaſe; though truly it is 
(as I have often told you) my ſincere opinion that 
the graater part would make a much. better figure as 
fingle maxims aud reſlechions in proſe, after the 
manner of your favourite Rochefoucault, than in 
verſe * ; and this, when nothing more is done but 
micking the repetitions in the margin, will be an 
eaſy taſk to proceed upon, notwithſtanding the bad 
memory you ar a of. T am unfeiguedly, dear - 


Sir, 


* Mr Wycherley lived ſſre years after, to December, 1715, 
bat little progreſs was made, in this defign, thro? his old age, 
and the increaſe of his infirmities. However, ſome of the 
verſes, which had been touch'd by Mr P. with cccviii of theſe 
Maxims in Proſe, were found among his papers, which ha- 
ving the misfortune to fall into the hands of a Mercenary, 
were publiſhed in 1728, in octa vo, under the title of The 
Poeſthumous Works of William Wycherley, Tia. 
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JarTuRN you. = papers you fayour'd me 
with ; and bad ſent them to you yeſterday, morn- 
ing, but that I thought to have brought them to you 
laſt night. myſelf. I have read them over ſeveral 
times with great ſatisfaction. | The preface is very 
judicious and very learned; and the verſes very ten 
der and eaſy. The author ſeems to haye a particu- 
lar genins for that kind of poetry, and a judgment 
that much exceeds the years you | told me he was of. 
He has taken very freely. from the Ancients ; but 
what he has mixed of his own with theirs, is not 
inferior to what he bas taken from them. Tis no | 
flattery at all to-ſay, that Virgil had written nothing 
ſo good-at his age 4. I ſhall take it as a favour if 
you will bring me acquainted with him; and if be 


* Of Adberlty im Worceſterſhire; gentleman of the 
horſe in Queen Anne's reign, author of ſeveral. beautiful 
pieces in proſe and verſe, and in the opinion of Mr Dryden, 
by his poltſcript to Virgity the bet critic of our nation in 

time. | 

7 Mr-Pape's Pager. n 4 Sixteen. 
Yor. VE. © 


Fay 
EO 


A E 
_ 4 — 2 

oy : \ * 
> — 


"LATTERL - 4 
waren v Me Wrengsnev. | {ul 
April 20, nes. 1 

PI 


ao 
2 
> 


* 
r 
. —— UL SIR 
Lu. — . 2... 
— 4 5 


„ 1 #6 a%s 


will give himſelf the trouble any morning to call it 
my houſe, I ſhall be very glad to read the verſes 
over ith him, and give him my J opinion of the par- 


ticulats more large da Tear well & in this let 
ter. 1 Am, Sir, * 
— N . kf Q »” A 1 OE, * 
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*. ow 24, 1 
1 RECEI VED the favor of your letter, and ſhall 

be very glad of the continuance of a corre ſpon- 
dence by which I am like to be ſo great a gainer. [ 
hope, when I have the happineſs of ſeeing you again 
in London, not only to tead over the verſes I have 
now of yours, but more that you have written ſince; 
for I make no doubt but any one who writes ſo well, 
mult write more. Not that 1 think the moſt volu- 
minous poets always the beſt: T believe the contrary 
is rather true, I mentioned ſomewhat to you in 
London of a paſtoral comedy, which I ſhould be glad 
to hear you had thought upon fince. I find Menage, 
in his Obſervations upon Tafſo's Aminta, reckons 
up fourſcore paſtoral plays in Italian; and in look- 
ing over my old Italian books, 1 find a great many 
paſtoral and piſeatory plays, which, ”F ſuppoſe, Me- 
nage reckons together. I find alſo hy Men e, that 
Taſſo is not the firſt that writ in that kind, Ne men- 
tioning another before him which he himſelf had 
never ſeen, nor indeed have I: but as the Aminta, 
Paſtor Fido, and Filli di Sciro of Bonarelli are the 
three beſt, ſo, I think, thete is no diſpute but Amin- 
ta is the beſt of the three: not but that the dif 
courſes in Paſtor Fido are more entertaining and co# 
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joghiin From peafilet ien hong not ſo pror 
per for paſtoral; and the fable of Bonareilt mere 
ſurpriſing-. ] I do not rememben many in other lan- 
guages, that have written in this kind with ſucteſa. 

| Racan's: Bergeries ate mucli inferiorn to his Hrie 
poems; and the Spaniards are all too full of gonceits. 
Rapin will have: the deſign of: paſtoral; plays to be 
taken from the Cyclops-of Euripides Jam ſure there 
is nothing af this kind. in Engliſh worth, mentioning. 
and therefore yon have that feld open to yourſelf, 
You ſee-T write tn/you without any ſort, of eonſtraint 


= 


a or method, as things come into my head and there- 
; wn uſe, _ neee 
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? por ve * 2 . windfbr-Foreſt, July 2, 1s. 
: pojomer omit the firſt opportunity of making- 
| you my acknowledgments for reviewing thoſe pa- 
; pers of mine. Jou have. no leſs. right to correct 


me, chan the ſame hand that raiſed a tree has to 
prune it. I am convinced as well as you, that one 
may correct too much; for in. poetry, as in paint- 
ing, a man may lay colours one upon another, till 
they ſtiffen and deaden the piece. Beſides; to beſto 
heightening on every part is monſtrous: ſome parts 
ought to be lower than the reſt; and nothing looks 
moxe ridiculous than a work where the thoughts, 
however different in their owt; nature, ſeem all on a 
level: tis like a meadow newly mown, where weeds, 
graſs, and flowers, are all laid even, and appenx un- 
n I believe, too + that ſometimes our firſt 
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are the/beſt; as/the firſt ſqueexing Ge 
grapes makes the fineſt and rieheſt: wine. © 
I hade not attempted any thing of h Ts 
medy, becauſe, Ithink, the taſte of our age will not 
reliſh a poem of that: fort. People ſeck for what 
they call wit, on all fubjeds; and in all places; not 
conſidering; that Nature loves Truth fo well, that it 
hardly ever admits of flouriſhing : Conceit is to Na- 
ture, what paint is to beauty it is not only necd- 
leſa, but impairs what it would improve. There is 
u certain majeſty in 'ſimpliciey, whieh id far above 
all the quaintneſs of wit; infomuch that the eritics 
have excluded wit from the loftieſt poetry, as well 
as the loweſt; and forbid it to the Epic no leſs than 
the — 1 ſiroul&certainky diſpteaſe all thoſe 
who are charmed with Svarip i and Bonarelli, and 
imitate Taſſo, not only in ** ſimplicity of his 
thoughts, but in that of the fable too. If ſurpriſing 
diſcoveries ſhould have place in the ſtory of a paſto- 
ral eomedy, I believe iÞwould be more agreeable to 
provability'to make them the eſſects of chance than 
of deſign ; intrigue hot being very conſiſtent with 
that innocente which ougłt to conſtitute a ſhepherd's. 
character. There is nothing in all the Aminta (as 
I remetaber) but happens by mere accident; unleſs 
it be the meeting of Aminta with Sylvia at the foun- 
Tain, which is the contrivance of Daphme and even 
that is the moſt ſimple in the world: the contrary 
is obſervable lin Paſtor Fido, where Coriſca is ſo per- 
Fe& a miſtreſs of ' intrigue; that the plot could not 


have been brought ti paſs without her. 1 am in- 


elined to think the paſtoral comedy has another diſ- 
advantage as to the manners; its general defign is 


to make us in love with the 8 
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io that to introduce ſhepherds of a vicious cha- 

pay muſty ſome meaſure debaſe it; and hence 
it may come to paſs, that even the virtuous charac- 
ters will not ſhiue fo" much, for want of being op- 
poſed to their contraries. Theſe thoughts are pure- . 
ly my own, and therefore I have reaſon 0 
them; but I hope your judgment will ſet me 

- Lwould beg your opinion, too, —— 
it is, how far the liberty of boxrowing,may..exteti@? 


' J have defended, it ſometimes by. ſaying, that it 
q ſeems not ſo much the perfection of ſenſe 3, to ſay 
5 things that had never been ſaid. befare, as to expreis 
I thoſe beſt that have been ſaid..ofgene?t .and-ahat 
y writers, in the eaſe of borxpwing: from others, are 
e like trees which, of themſel es. would produce only 
| one ſort. of fruit, but by: betag grafted: upon others, 
; may yield variety. A mutual commerce makes poe- 
4 try flouriſh; but then poets, like merchants; ſhould 
1 repay with ſomething of their own what they take 
) from others; not like pirates, make prise of all 
J they meet. I deſire you to tell me ſincerely, if 4 
1 have not ſtretched this licenſe too far in theſe-paſto» 
J rals ?,.1 hope . to. became a; critic by your precepts, 
; and apt by. your example... Since I have ſeen 
; your eclogues, I cannot, be much pleaſed with my 
1 own however, you baxe not taken away all my va: 
1 nity, Olaag pere, me leave to e ee ; 
4 #7 potent #257 yew Le e i 1 2 
t u rather have ſaid, "The n of thn. 
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ol yourtetter, but that I was in hopes of giving 
vou an aceeunt at the ſame time of my journey to 
Windſor;; but I am now forced to put that quite 
_ off) being engaged to go to my corporation or Rich- 
mond ih Yorkſhire, 1 think: you are perfectly in 
dhe right in- yeut notions or Paſtoral; but I am 
vf opinion, that the redundaney of wit you men- 
tion, though tis what” pleaſes the common people, 
is not what ever pleaſes the beſt judges. Paſtor Fide 
indeed has had more admirers than Aminta; but I 
will venture to ſay; there is u great deal of difference 
between the admirers of dne and the other. Coriſca, 
which is a charadter generally admired by the ordi- 
nary judges, is intolerabſe ina paſtoral; and Bona- 
relli's faney of making his ſhepherdeſs in love with 
two men equally, is not to be defended; whatever 
pains he has taken to do it. As for what'you aſk of 
the-liberty of borrowing, tis very evident the beſt 
Latin poets have extended this very far; and none 
fo far as Vitgih, whois the beſt of them. As for the 
Greek poets, f we cannot. trace them. ſo plainly, 
'tis perhaps beeauſe'ws have none before them; 'tis 
evident that. moſt of them borrowed. from Homer,. 
and Homer has been accuſed: of burning thoſe that 
wrote before him, that his thefts might not be diſco- 
vered. The beſt of the modern poets in all langua- 
ges, are thoſe that have the neareſt copied the An- 
cients. Indeed in all the common fubjects ot 


* 


_ | 
1 ROM 4 W watombre „ 
„, the thoughts are ſo obvious (at leaſt if - —* 
. are natural) chat whoever writes laſt, muſt write . [1 
dings like what have been faid before: but they 
| may as. well applaud the Anciente for the arte of 444 
eating and drinking, and accuſe the Moderns of ha- 2 


* ving ſtalen thoſe inventions from them; it . 

8 evident in u. ſuck-caſes, chat whoever lived firſt £ 

0 mmm wer them. out. Tis true, en . 2 Hy 
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and all ehe reſt is quite different from it, a poem 
makes a very fooliſh: figure: but when it is all melt- 
ed down together, and the geld of the Ancients ſo 
mixed with that of the Moderns, that none can di- 
ſtinguiſh: the one from the other, I can never find 
fault with it. I cannot but however own to you, 
that there are others af a different opinion; and that 
1 have ſhewn -yaur verſes to ſome who have made 
that objection to them. 1 have fo much company 
round me while I write this, and ſuch. a noiſe in my 
ears; that-it is impoſſible I ſhould write any thing 
_ nonſenſe, ſo muſtbreak off er. | "Av; fins | 
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Ar my den Wh thie Noel L received the ta- 
vour of your letter, which had lain there till 
- men. Having been abſent about fix weeks, I read 


ever your Paſtorals again, with a. great deal of Pla- 
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ſure, and to jndgę the better read Vargil's eclogues, 
and Spenſer's Calendar, at the ſame time; and. 
aſſure you, I continue the, fame opinion 1 had aþ 
ways of them. By the little hinta you take upon all 
occaſions to improve them, tis probable you will 
make them yet better againſt winter; though there 
is a mean to be kept even in that tae, and a man 
may correct his verſes till, he, takes away the true 
ſpirit of them; eſpecially, if he ſubmits to. the correc- 
tion of ſome who paſs for great critics by mechani- 
cal rules, and. never enter into the true deſign and 
genius of an author. I have ſeen ſome of theſe, that 
would hardly allow. any one good ode in Horace, 
wha cry Virgil wants fancy, and that Homer is very 
incorrect. While they talk at this rate, one would 
think them above the common rate. of mortals; but 
generally they axe great admirers of Ovid and Lucan; 
and when they write themſelves, we. ſind out all the 


85 myſtery. They ſcan their verſes upon their fingers; 


run aſter conceits and glaring thoughts; their 
poems are all made up of coupleis, of which the 
frſt may be the laſt, or the laſt the. firſt, with- 
aut any, fort. of prejudice to their works; in which 


there is no deſign, ar method, or any thing na- 


tural or juſt. For you are. certainly in the right, 


that in all writings whatſoever (not poetry only) na- 


ture is to begfollowed; and-,we-ſhould be jealous. 
of ourſelves for being fond of ſimiles, conceits, and 
what they call ſaying ſine things,” When we were 
in the North, my Lord Wharton ſhewed me a let- 
ter he had received from a. cextain great general in 
Spain *; I told him | would by all meaus have that 

general recalled, and ſet to writing here as home, 
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- FRON W."WALST,Ergq, „ 
for it was impoſſible that a man with ſo much wit as 
he ſhewed, could be fit to command an army, or do 
any other buſineſs f. As for what you ſay of ex- 
preſſion, tis indeed the ſame thing to wit, as dreſs is 
to beauty: I have ſeen many women over · dreſſed, and 
ſeveral look better in a careleſs nightgown, with their 
hair about their Ears, than Mademoiſelle Spanbeim 
dreſſed far a ball. I do not deſign to be in London 
till towards the parliament; then I ſhall certainly 
be there; and hope by that time you will have ſiniſh- 
ed your Paſtorals, as you would have them appear 
in the world, -and particularly. the third, of Au- 
turn, which I bave not yet ſeen... Your laſt eclogue 
being upon the ſame ſubject as that of mine on Ns 
Tempeſt's death, I ſhould take it very kindly in 
you to give it a little turn, as if it were to the me- 
mory of the ſame lady, if they were not written for 
ſome particular woman whom you would make im- 
mortal. You may take occaſion to ſhew the diffe- 
rence between poets miltzefies, and other mens. I 
only hint this, Which you may either do, or let 
alone, juſt as you think fit. 1 ſhall be very much 
pleaſed to ſee vou Again in town, and to hear from. 
you in Ye. 00. bind. 1 n ae 
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Oc ober 22, 1706. 
| Arr. ER hes — 1 nere alttady ſent you on 
the ſubject of Engliſn verſification, you deſire 
my opinion as to ſome farther particulars. There 
are indeed certain niceties, which, though not much 
obſerved even by correct verſifiers,” I cannot be i 
think deſerve to be better regarded. ee A 
1. It is not enough that nothing offends the ear, 
but a good poet will adapt the very ſounds, as well 
as words, to the- things he treats of : ſo that there ar 
is ( if one may expreſs it ſo) a ſtyle of ſound. As in ne 
deſcribing a gliding ſtream, the numbers ſhould run th 
eaſy and flowing; in deſeribing a rough torrent or W 
deluge, ſonorous and fwelling; and ſo of the reſt, de 
This is evident every where in Homer and Virgil, ne 
and no where elſe, that I know: of, to any obſervable th 
degree. The following examples will make this Ns 


wn Ihaye taken from n w. 
«© Molle viam tacito lapſu per levia radit; "py 
- « Tnicidit tardo molimine ſubfidendo.” | is 
& Luctantes ventos, tempeſtateſque awed; oY, tu 
" 4c. ' Immegſo eum præcipitans 1 ruit Oceano Nox. . m. 
« Telum imbelle ſine ictu, conjecit. of 
* Tolle moras, cape ſaxe manu, cape robora, paſtor, m 
« Ferte Citi flammas, date tela, repellite peſtem.“ ca 


: This, Ithink, is what very few obſerve in practice, ot 
andi is undoubtedly of wonderful force in i imprinting p 
the image on the reader: we hayę one excellent ex- 

ample of it in our language, Mr Dryden s Ode on 

St Cecilia's day, entitled Alexander's Feaſt. 

2. Every nice car muſt (I believe) have obſerved, 
tbat in ay ſmooth Engliſh verſe. of ten ſyllables, 
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there is naturally a pax/c at the fourth, fiſth, or fixth | 


ſyllable. It is upon theſe the ear reſts, and upon the 
judieious change and management of 5 


the variety of nnn. n hn N 


At the fifth... 

« Where'er 5 hwy 1 ſpreads ber canvas ings. 
At the fourth.” 

« Homage kala and peace to alle brings. | 
At the fixth. + 

10 Le taste u feverets:[inaatning g | 

Now I-fancy-that, to preſerve an exact harmony 


and variety, the pauſe at the fourth or ſixth ſhould 


not be continued above three lines together, without 


the interpoſition of another; elſe it will be apt to 


weary the ear with one continued tone, at leaſt it 


does mine; that at the fifth runs quicker, and carries 
not quite ſo dead a weight, ſo tires not © much, 


though it be continued longer. 3 


3. Another nicety is in relation to Fe 
whether words or ſyllables, which are made uſe of 


purely to fupply a vacaney. Do, before verbs plural, 
is abſolutely ſuch ; and it is not improbable but fu- 
ture reſiners may explode did and dbes in the ſame 
manner, which are almoſt always uſed. for the ſake 
of rhyme . The ſame cauſe has occaſioned the pro- 
miſcuous-uſe of you and thou to the ſame perſon, which 


can never yang. wann either one or the 
other. 

41 i allo object to the caption of UB 
drine verſes of twelve fyHables; ,which, I think, 
ſhould never be allowed but when: ſome remarkable 
beauty or propriety in them atones for the liberty, 
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v4 LETT ERB TO AND 
his latter works. Tam of the fame co Tn as to 
triple rhymes. © 

8. I could er objetſt 26 the en of the 
dame rhymes within four or ſix lines of each other, 
as tireſome to the ear through their monotony, 
6. Monoſyllable lines, unleſt very artfully mbnaged, 
are {tiff}, or languiſhing; but may be beautiful to e- 
preſs melaneholy, ſlowneſs, or labour. 

y. To come to the Hiatus, or gap between two 
words, which is eauſed by two vowels opening on 
each other, (upon which you deſire me to be particu- 
lar), I think the rule in this caſe is either to uſe the 
Ceſura, or admit the Hiatus, juſt as the ear is leaſt 
ſhocked by either: for the Cæfura ſometimes offends 
the ear more than the Hiatus itſelf, und our language 
is naturally overcharged with conſbnkars : as for e 
ample, if in this verſe, 

The old have intereſtever in Meir eye, 
we ſhould ſay, to avoid the Hintus,, 
But th' old have int'reſt.”” . 

The Hiatus which has the worſt effect, is when 
one werd ends with the ſame vowel that begins the 
following; and next to this, thoſe vowels whoſe 

ſounds come neareſt- to each other, ate moſt to be 
avoided, O, A, or U, will bear à more full and 
graceful ſound than E, I, or J. 1 know ſome people 
will think theſe obſervations trivial, and therefore I 
am glad to corroborate them by ſome great authon- 
ties, which I have met with in Tully and Quintilian. 
In the fourth book of Rhetoric to Herennius, arc 
theſe words: Fugiemus crebras vocalium concurs 
« ſtones, quæ vaſtam atque hiantem reddunt oratio- 
nem; ut hoc eſt, Baccæ æneæ amœniſſimæ impen- 
ce debant.” And Quintilian, I. ix. cap. 4. Voca- 
1 ; 
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« Hum concurſus cum aceidit, hiat et interſiſtit, et 

« quaſi laborat oratio. Peſſime longæ quz caſdem 
M « inter ſe literas committunt, ſonabunt: præcipuus 
15 « tamen erĩit hiatus earum quæ cavo aut patulo ore 
i eſferuntur. E plenior litera eſt, I anguſtior,” 
But he goes on to reprove the exceſs on the other 
hand of being too ſolicitous in this matter, and ſays 
admirably, Neſeio an negligentia in hoc, aut ſoli- 
« citudo fit pejor. 80 likewiſe Tully (Orat. ad 
Brut.) * Theopompum reprehendunt, quod cas li- 
< teras tanto opere fugerit, etſi idem magiſter ejus 
« Socrates: which laft author, as Turnebus on 
Quintilian obſer ves, has hardly one Hiatus in all his 
works. Quintilian tells us, that Tully and Demoſt- 
henes did not much obſerve this nicety, though Tully 
himfelf fays in the Orator, Crebra ifta vocum con- 
„ curſio, quam magna ex parte vitioſam, fugit De- 
e moſthenes,” If I am not miſtaken, Malherbe of 
all the moderns has been the moſt ſcrupulous in this 
point; and I think Menage in his obſervations upon 
him ſays, he has not one in his poems. To conclude, 
I believe the Hiatus ſhould be avoided with more 
care in poetry than in orato * and I would con- 
ſtantly try to prevent it, unleſs where the cutting it 
off is more preaches! to the ſound than the Hiatus 
n 
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* Mr Walſh died at forty-nine yeard of age, in the year 
re 1708, the year before the May on Criticifm was printed, 
7 which n * his clogy. | i | 
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dich 18; 1708. 


r erf K N n me when 1 left the 
towmñ, Min 
they leave the world, whoſe toſs itſelf they do 
dot ſo much regtet, as that of their friends 
whom they leave behind · in it. For I de not know) 


dne thing for Which 1 can envy London, but for- 


jour continuing there. Yet I guel# you will expect 
me to'recahit this Expreſſion, when -I tell you that 
Sappho (by whith-heatheniſh name you Have chrifſ- 
tened a very orthodox lady) did nt arcompany me 
into the country. Well, you have your lady in the 
town ſtill, and [ have my heart in the comntry ill, 
which being wholly unemployed as yet, has the more 
room in it for my friends, and does not want a cor- 
ner at your ſervice. You have extremely obliged me 
dy your frankneſi and kindneſt; and if I have abus'4 
it by too much freedom on my part, I hope you will 
attribute it to the natural openneſs of my temper, 
which hardly knows how to ſhow reſpect, where it 
eels affetion, I would love my friend ad my mi- 
H 3 


% LETTERS TO AND. 
ſtreſs, without: ceremony; and hope a little rough 


uſage ſometimes.may not be more NY to the 


one, than its tothe otber... 

If you have any curioſity to know ih what man- 
ner I live, or rather loſe a life, Martial will inform 
you. in: one line 

% Prandeo, poto, cano, Todo, lows, cœno, quick,” 

Every day with me is literally another yeſterday, 
for iti is exactly the ſame: it has the: ſame buſmeſs, 
which is Poetry; and the ſame pleaſure, which is 
Idleneſs. A man might indeed paſs his time much. 
Better, but I queſtion if any man could paſs it much. 
caſier. If you will vifit our ſhades this ſpring, which 
I. very much defire, you may perhaps inſtruct me to 
manage my, game more wiſely 3. but at. preſent I am 
ſatisfy d to.trifle. away my time any way rather than 
let it ſtick by me; as ſhop-keepers. are glad to be rid 
of thoſe goods at any rate, which, would . 
always be lying upon their hands. 

Bir, if you will favour me ſometimes with your let- 
ters, it will be great. ſatisfaction to me on ſeveral 
accounts; and on this in particular, chat it will ſhew 
me (to my comfort) that even a wiſe. man.is ſome- 
times very 46h ;.for- o ks muſt. be when you 
| | . & c. 


LETTER . 


4 1 1708- 
HA F-notkivg to fay toyouin this letter; but! 
was reſolv d to write to tell you ſo. Why ſhould 
got. I content. myſelf. with ſo many great examples, 
of deep» Diviies, profound Caſuiſts, grave Philoſo- 
phers; who have written, nog letters only, but whois 
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wmes and voluminous treatiſes about nothing why 


ſhould a fellow like me, who all his life does nothing, 
be aſhamed to: write. nothing, andi that to one who 


has nothing to do but to read it.? But perhaps. you'll 
ſay, the whole world has ſomething to do, ſomething 


to talk of; ſomething to wiſh for, ſomething to be em- 


ployed about: hut. pray, Sir, caſt up the account, put 
and what is the ſum 


all theſe ſomethings together, an 
total but juſt nothing? I have no more to ſay, but 
to deſire you to give my ſervice (that is nothing) to 
your fnends, and to believe that I am nothing. more 


than. IN 8 er Your, &c.../ 
1 451 „ Ex.nihilo oil ftr: | Luck. 
1 1 
a May. io, n, 


great dead men, but ſo many little living . letters? 
what a vaſt reward is here · for all the ink waſted by 
writers, and all the blood ſpilt. by ꝓrinces l There was 
in old time one Severus, a Roman Emperor. I dare 


ſey you never called him by any other name in your. 
: and yet in his days he was ſtyled Lucius, Sey- 
timius, Severus, Pius, Pertinax, Auguſtus, Pazthicus, 


Adiabenicus, Arabicus, Maximus, and what not 2 
what a prodigious waſte. of letters bas time. made! 
what a number have.here.dropt off, and left the poor 


ſurviviag ſeven unattended! For my. own. part, four. 
are all I have to care for; and I'll be. judged by you 
if any man could. live in leſs.compaſs. Well, for the 


future; I. drown all- high thoughts in the Lethe of. 
cowſlip-wine; as for Fame, Renown, Reputation, 
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you rallc of fame and. glory, and of the great men 
of antiquity ;- pray tell me, what are all you 
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HAVE bern dg wel ktibied with-the country. 
ever fltice Iſaw you, that I have not once thought 


of- the tows, nor enquired of any one in it beſide: 


Mr Wycherley and yourſelf, - And from him I un- 
derſtand of your joutney this fitmuticr inte Leiceſter- - 


ſhife;' from hence I gueſs you · are returned by this 
time, to your od apartment inthe widow's corner, 


to your old buſineſs of comparing critics; and recofi- - 


ciling commentators, and to your old diverſions of 
bling a game at piquet with the ladies, and half 
a play, or quarter of a play, at the theatre: where 
you arc none of the malicious audience,” but the 
chief of amoròus ſpedtarots; : atop nord 
of one * ſenſe, which there, for the moſt part, could 
only ſerve to diſguſt you, eie, de ve, of - 
other, which raviſhes you. i 44. 
tr « You know when one Ruſte foppeſy'®, 
A dut retires into the vc 
actebdldyt# the Pts mt de Meme Dodwell| 
who has done one thing worthy of eternal memory; 
wrote two lines tit his liſe that are not nonſenſe!] 80 


you ave” thy N ROY ee eee | 
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eee ee Siken deogeewbled 
with any of the dulneſs af the ſtage. Tou ars ſo 
zood a critic, that tis the greateſt happineſs. of the 
modern poet that you do net heat their works; 
and next, that you are not ſo ar rant a critic, as to 
damn them (like the reſt) without hearing. But 
now I talk of thoſe critics, I have good news to tell 
you concerning myſelf, for which] expect you ſhould 


congratulate with me: it is that, beyond all. my ex» 


pectations, and far above my demerits, I have hen 
moſt mereifully reprieved by the ſovereign power of 


puniſhment,” and reſpited from time td tune: from 


the hands of thoſe. barbarous executioners of the 


muſes, whom I was juſt now ſpeaking of. It often. 
happens, that guilty poets, like other guilty crimi- 
nals, when once they are known and proclaimed, 
. nts che tuple, Inſory Og ho 
prevent others: from doing it more to their dif: 

vantage; and not out of any ambition to ſpread their 
ſame, by being executed in the face of the world, 
which is a fame but of ſhort, continuance. That 


Poet were a happy man who could but obtain a grant 


to preſerve his for ninety-nine years; for thoſe names 


very rarely laſt ſo many days, which are; planted 


nnr 
gate's miſcellanie. e 


I have an hundved things to ſay to you, which. mall 


be deferred till I have the happineſd of ſteing you. 
in to wn, for tho ſeaſon now: draws on that invites 


every body thither, Some of them I had commu- 


nicated to you by letters before this, if I had not 
deen uncertain where you. paſſed your time the Hiſt 
ſeaſon ; c 
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you all the pleaſure you could defite ſrom the toun- 


try, and your on thoughts the beſt company in it. 


be continued (as you told me long ſince be would) 
an obſtinate lover of the ton, in ſpite of friendſhip 
and fair weather. Therefore henceforward, to all 
thoſe confiderable-qualities I know yon poſſeſſed of, 
I hall add that of prophecy, But I ſtill believe 


Mr Wycherley's intentions were good, and am ſatiſ- 


fied that he promiſes nothing, but with a xcal deſign 
wo perform it: bow much ſeever his other excellent 


qualities are above my imitation, his ſincerity, I hope, 


e ee e e 
LETTER v. ' 

| Jai. uf 1906-9,- 

y FAD font you he inked + papers itn thi 


time, but that I intended to have brought them 
myfelf, and afterwards could find no opportunity of 


ſending them without ſuſpicion of their miſcarrying; 


not that: they ate of the leaſt value, but for fear 


ſomebody. might be fooliſh enough to imagine them 


fs, and inquiſitive: enough to difcover thoſe faults 
which I (by your help) would correct. I therefore: 
-beg the favour of-you to let them go no farther than 
your chamber, and to be very free of your remarks 
in the margins, not only in regard tothe accuracy, 
hut to the fidelity of- the tranſlation, which I have 


5. l tine to ermpare with its-oviginsl, And- 


+'Thde was a trantkition of the firſt book of Statins, * 
when the Aythor was but fourteen y ears old, as appears by 
an advertiſement befbte the fit edition of Ir Ins miſe 


| any publiſhed by B. Lintot, do, „ 


But nothing couldature Mr Wycherley to our Foreſt; 


2 
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A, eee 0 
ſenſe, than to do it in my own proper perſon. For 
your better help in comparing, it may be fit to tell 
you, that this is not an entire verſion of the firſt 
book. There is an omiſſion from the 268th lino— 
Jon marmura ſorpunt plehis Angenorea-—to the yrath | 


teres patriis olim vagus exul ab oris—(berween 
theſe ® two Statius has a deſoription af the council 


of the Gods, and a ſpeech of Jupiter; which contain 


a peculiar beauty and majeſty, and were left. out for 
no other reafon, but becauſe the-conſequence of thii 
machine appears not till the ſecond book.) The 
tranſlation goes. on from · thenee to the words, Hic vero 


embobus fubiem fortuna cruentam, where there is an odd 
account of a battle at. fiſty-cuffs between two princes 


on a very flight oecaſion, and at a time when, one 


yould think, the fatigue of their journey, in ſo tem- 


peſtuous a vight, might have rendered them very 
unfit for ſuch a ſeufle. This 1 had actually tran- 
lated, but was very ill fatisfied with it, even in my 


own worde, to which an author, cannot but be par- | 


tial enough of conſtience; it was therefore omitted 


in this copy, which goes on above eighty lines fas 
ther, at the- ped Rina 2hamens! lufirare n, Ce. to 


the end of the book. - 
You will find; 1 doudt not, wean ale 
of the diſtreeteſt poets, though he was the beſt ver- 


liier next Virgil i im the very. beginning he ualuckily 


betrays his ignorance in the rules of poetry (whick 


Horace had already taught the Romans), when ke 


aſks his muſt where to deg ble err and forms 


* Theſe he 
2 — and they are extant in the 
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to doubt whether it ſhould not be ab ove Ledeo. When 
* he comes to the ſeene of his poem, anũ the prize in 
diſpute betrreen the brothers, he gives us @ very 
mean opinion of  it—Pugna eff de paupefe reguo — 
Very different from the conduct of his maſter Virgil, 
who, at the entrance of his poem, informs his reader 
af the greatneſs of its ſubject —Tante malis erat Ro- 
manam-condere gentem. ¶ Boſſu on Epic Poetry.] There 
are innumerable little faults in him, among which 
I cannot but take notice of one in this book; where, 
| ſpeaking of the implacable katred of the brothers, 
e Fee ee eee u ef 
« 'a prize to repay fo much impiety. | 
a r | 
Limes uterque poli, quem Sol emiſſus Eoo 
Curdine, quem porta vergens proſpectat Ibera !” 
This was pretty well, one would chink; alheady; but 
15 13 * rn procul terras obliquo ſydere n 
18; Avius, aut eee e, 
Igne Noti ?“ | 
After all this, e 
heaven 6 npareny Sear ler . wider of follows is 
8 « Quid 6 Tyris Noah dub u. 
« eee png 
1 do e e den wee ie t a fol 
in any ancient author whatſoeyer. I ſhould not have 
1nfiſted ſo much on the faults of this poet, if I did I 
not hope you would take the ſame freedom with, ] 
And revenge it upon his tranſlator. - I ſhall be er- K 
tremely glad if the reading this can be any amuſc- 
ment to you, the rather becauſe I had the diſſatiſ- , 
faction to hear you have been confined to your 
- | | 
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FROM H. CROMWELL, Eq, gy. 
thamber by an illneſs, which, I fear, was as trouble - 
ſome a companion as I have ſometimes been in the 
ſame place; where, if ever you found any pleaſure in 
my company, it muſt ſurely have been that which 
moſt men take in obſerving the faults and follies of 
another; a pleaſure which, you. ſee, I take care to | 
give you even in my abſence, _ | 
If you at oliige me ax ryocin leifiur wither eons | 
firmation of your recovery, under your own hand, 
it will be extremely grateful to me; for next to the 
pleaſure of ſeeing my friends, is that I take in hear- 
ing from them; and in this particular I am beyond 
all acknowledgments obliged to our friend Mr WJ? 
cherley. I know I need no apology to you for 
ſpeaking of him, . whoſe example, as I am proud of 
following in all things, ſo in nothing more than in 


EA vt IE: | 
| Tank Aa. 
LETTER Vi. 
March y, 130%. 


you had long before this time been troubled with 

a letter from me, but that I deferred it till Icould | 
ſend you either the Miſcellany, or my continuation - 
of the verſion of Statius. The firſt I imagined you 
might have had before now, but ſince the contrary 
has happened, you may draw this moral from it, 
That authors in general are more ready to write 
nonſenſe, than bookſellers are to publiſh it. I had 
I know not what extraordinary flux of rhyme upon 
me for three days together, in which time all the 


* Jacob Tonſon's ſixth volume of Poetical Mifcellanies, 
In which Mr Pope's Paſtorals, and ſome verſions of Homer : 
and Chaucer were firſt printed. | 
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verſes you ſee added, have been written; which I'tel 
you, that you may more freely be ſevere upon them. 
"Tis a merey I do not aſſault you with a number of 
original Sennets and Epigrams, which our modern 
bards put forth in the ſpring · time, in as great abun- 
dance as trees do bloſſoms, a very few whereof ever 
come to be fruit, and pleaſe no longer than juſt in 
their birth. They make no leis haſte to bring their 
flowers of wit to the preſs, than gardeners to bring 
their other flowers to the market, which if they can't 
get off their hands in the morning, are ſure to die 
before night. Thus the ſame reaſon that furniſhes 
_ Covent-Garden with thoſe noſegays you ſo delight 
in, ſupplies the Muſes' Mercury and Britiſh Apollo 
not to ſay Jacob's Miſcellanies) with verſes. And 
N is the happineſs of this age, that the modern in- 
vention of printing poems for pence a-piece, has 
brought che noſegays of Parnafſus to bear the ſame 
price; whereby the public-ſpirited Mr Henry Hills 


-of Black-friars has been the cauſe of great caſe and 


Tingular comfort to all the learned, who never over- 


abounding in tranſitory coin, ſhould not be diſcon- 


rented, methinks, even though poems were diſtri- 
buted gratis about the ſtreets, like Bunyan's ſermons 
and other pious treatiſes, err ener eee 
volume and character. 

The time now drawing nigh, when you uſe with 
Sappho to croſs the water in an evening to Spring- 
garden, I hope you will have a fair opportunity of 
raviſhing her :—-I mean only (as Old-fox in the 
Plain Dealer ſays) through the ear, with your well - 
penn'd verſes. I wiſh you all the pleaſure which the 
ſeaſon and the nymph can afford; the beſt compa- 


ny, the beſt coffee, and the beſt news you can deſire: 


1 


4 - 
a. _ _—_— | "PF 4 * rn „ * — 1 n a. 1 


FROM H. CROMWELL, ESQ. on 
2nd what more to wiſh you than this, I do not. 
know; unleſs it be a great deal of patience to read. 
and examine the verſes I ſend you: I promiſe you 
in return a great deal of deference” to your judg-- 
ment, and an extraordinary obedience to your ſenti- 
ments for the future, to which, you know, I have 
been ſometimes a little refractory. If you will pleaſe 
to begin where vou left off laſt, and mark the mar- 
gin, as you have done in the pages immediately be- 
fore, (which you will find corrected to your ſenſe 
fince your laſt peruſal), you will extremely oblige 
me, and improve my - tranſlation. - Beſides thoſe 
places which may deviate from the ſenſe of the au- 
thor, it would be very kind in you to obſerve any 
dcficiences in the diction or numbers. The hiatus. 
in particular I would. avoid as much as poſſible, to 
which you are certainly in the right to be a profeſs d 
enemy ; though, I. confeſs, I could not think it poſ- 
ſible at all times to be avoided by any writer, till I 
found, by reading Malherbe lately, that there is 
ſcarce any throughout his poems. I thought your. 
obſcrvation true enough to be paſſed into a rule, but 
not a rule without exceptions, nor that it ever had 
been reduced to practice; but this example of one of 
the moſt correct and beſt of their poets has undecei- 
ved me, and confirms your opinion very ſtrongly, 
and much more than Mr Dryden's authority, wha, 


| though nai ſeldom obſerved it. ; 
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6 June 10, 1709, 
I HAVE received part of the verſion of Statius, 
and return you my thanks for your remarks, which 
I think to be juſt, except where you cry out, (like 
one in Horace's Art of Poetry), Pulchre, bene, rette 
There I have ſome fears you axe often, if not always 
in the wrong. 
One of your objeQions, namely,.on that paſlage, 
_ ** The reſt revolving years Thalt ripen into fate,” 
may be well grounded, in relation to its not being 
the exact ſenſe of the words—Certo reliqua ordine du- 
cam But the duration of the action of Statius's 
poem may as well be excepted againſt, as many things 
beſides in him, (which I wonder Boffu has not ob- 
ſerved) : for inſtead of confining his narration to one 
year, it is manifeſtly exceeded in the very firſt two 
books: the narration begins with Oedipus's prayer 
to the Fury to promote diſcord betwixt his ſons; af- 
terward the poet expreſs}y deſeribes their entering 
into the agreement of reigning a year by turns; and 
Polynices takes his flight from Thebes on his bro- 
ther's refuſal to refign the throne. All this is in 
the firſt book; in the next, Tydeus is ſent ambaſſa- 
dor to Eteocles, and demands his reſignation in theſe 
terms: © | _ 
« Aſtriferum velox jam eirculus orbem 
« Torſit, et amifſz redierunt montibus umbræ, 
« Ex quo frater inops, _ per 5 triftes 
© Exul agit caſus.” 
Eut Boſſu himſelf is miſtaken in one particular, 15 
ting to the commencement of the action; ſaying, in 
see the firſt book of Statius, v. 302, g 


* 
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book ii. "chap. 8. that Statius opens it with Europa's-- | 
rape, whereas the poet at moſt only deliberates whe- 
ther he ſhould or not ; 7 
Unde jubetis 
Ire, Der! gentiſne canam primordia dre, 
4 gidonios raptus?“ Cc. 5 A 
but then expreſaly paſſes all this vich a er | 
ſeries—and ſays 
« Limes mihi.carminis eſto 
„ Oedipodæ confuſa domus. 26 
Indeed there are numberleſs RIA blame-wor- 
thy in our Author, which 1 have Wan Joſten in 
the verſion:: 
6 Dubiamque j Jugo fragor impulit n 
« Tn latus, et geminis vix fluctibus obſtitit Iſthmus,” | 
is moſt extravagantly hyperboblical: nor = 4 * 


, — . \ _—_ 
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read a greater piece of tautology than 


« Vacua cum ſolus in aula | 

«© Reſpiceres jus omne tuum, cuntoſque mimte, 

«: Et nuſquam par ſtare caput. wy 

In the OP; of Nm is ſame geographical 

error: 

« In mobile audit duo littora.campis,” 
could hardly be; for the iſthmus of Corinth:is Full 
five miles over: and caligantes abrupto ſole: My- 


„ cenas, is not conſiſtent with what he tells us, in 


lib. iv. line 30s. That thoſe of Mycenz came not 


to the war at this time, becauſe they were then 


«. in confufion by! the diviſions of the brothers, Atreus : 

% and Thyeſtus.” Now, from the raiſing the Greek 

army againſt Thebes, back to the time of this jour- 

ney of Polynices, is eng to Statius's Own ac- 

oY three wes 5 
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Jun ry, nog. 
PHE morning after I parted _ from you, 1 found 


myſelf, as I had propheſied, all alone, in an un- 


eafy ſtage · coach; a doleful change from that agree- 
able company I enjoyed the night before! without 
the leaſt hope of entertainment but from my laſt re- 
courſe in ſuch cafes—a book. I then began to enter 
into acquaintance with yout moralifts, and had juſt 
received from them ſome cold conſolation for the 


Inconveniencies of this life, and the uncertainty of 


human affairs, when I perceived my vehicle to ſtop, 
and heard from the fide of it the dreadful news of a 


fick woman preparing to enter it. Tis not eaſy to 
gueſs at my mortification ; but being ſo well fortified 
with philoſophy, I ſtood refigned with a ſtoical con- 
ſtancy to endure the worſt of evils, a fick woman. 
] was, indeed, a little comforted to find, by her voice 
and drefs,.that ſhe was young and a gentlewoman; 
but no ſooner was her hood removed, but I ſaw one 
of the fineſt faces I ever beheld, and, to enereaſe my 
ſurpriſe, heard her ſalute me by my name. I never 
had more reaſon to accufe Nature for making me 
' ſhort-fighted than now, when J could not recollect I 


had ever ſeen thoſe fair eyes which knew me ſo well, 
and was utterly at a loſs how to addreſs myſelf; till 


with a great deal of ſtmplicity and innocence ſhe let 
me know (even before I diſcovered my ignorance) - 
that ſhe was the daughter of one in our neighbour- 


hood, lately married, who havingbeen conſulting her 
phyſieians in town, was returning into the country, 


to try what good air and a huſband could do to reco- 
ver her. My or; you muſt know, bas ſometimes | 


FROM H cROM WILL, EIO 103 
recommended the ſtudy of phyſic to me, but I never 


had any ambition to be a doctor till this inſtant. 1 
ventured to preſcribe ſome fruit, (which I happened 


to have in the coach), which being forbidden her by 


her doctor, ſhe had the more inclination to. In ſhort, 
I tempted, and ſhe ate; nor was I more like the de- 
vil than ſhe like Eve. Having the good ſucceſs of 
the foreſaid tempter before my eyes, I put on the 


gallantry of the old ſerpent, and, in ſpite of my evil 


form, accoſted her with all the gaiety I was maſter 
of; which had ſo good an effect, that in leſs than 
an hour ſhe grew pleaſant; her colour returned, and 
ſhe was pleaſed to ſay my preſcription had wrought 
an immediate cure : . I bad the pleaſanteſt 
journey imaginable. 

Thus far, methinks, my letter bas ſomething of 
the air of a romance, though it be true: but I hope 
you will look on what follows as the greateſt of 
truths, that I think myſelf extremely obliged by you 
in all points; eſpecially for your kind and honour- 
able information and advice in a matter of the ut- 
moft concern to me, which I ſhall ever acknowledge 
as the higheſt proof at onee of your friendſhip, ju- 


flice and fincerity. At the ſame time be aſſured, 
that gentleman we ſpoke of ſhall never, by any alte- 
ration in me, diſcover my knowledge of his miſtake; 


the hearty forgiving of which is the only kind of re- 
turn I can pofſibly make him for ſo many favours : 
and I may derive this pleaſure at leaſt from it, that 
whereas I muſt otherwiſe have been a little uneaſy 
to know my. incapacity of returnin g his obligations, 
I may now, by bearing his frailty, 5 mi gra- 
titude and friendſhip more than himſelf either is, 
cr perhaps ever will be fenfible of, 


CY LETTERS 7 A ND. 
« Ille meos, primus qui me ſibi junxit, amores 


% Abſtulit; ille habeat ſecum, ſervetque ſepulchro“ 


But in one thing, I muſt confeſs, you have yourſelf 


obliged me more than any man, which is, that you. 


have ſhewed me many of my faults, to which as you 
are the more an implacable enemy, by ſo much the 


more are you a- kind friend to me. I could be proud, 
in revenge, to ſind a few ſlips in your verſes, which 
Tread in London, and ſince in the country, with 


more application and: pleaſure ; the thoughts are 
pany" and you are ſure not to let them-ſuffer by 
the verſiſication. If you would oblige me with the 


truſt of any thing of yours, I ſhould be glad to exe - 


cute any commiſſions you would give me concerning 


them. I am here ſo perfectly at leiſure, that no- 
thing would be fo agreeable an entertainment to me; 


but if you will not afford me that, do not deny me 
at leaſt the ſatisfaction of your letters as long as we 


are abſent, if you would not have him very * 


PY. N very u b 
Tours, &e. 


3 Ing here, I will fill. it with 2 


ſhort ode on Solitude, which I found yeſterday by 
great accident, and. which, I find by the date, was 
written when I was not twelve years old; that you 
may perceive how long I have continued in my paſ- 


bon for a rural life, and in the lame employment 


of i it. 


Happy the man, whoſe with and care - 
A few paternal acres bound, 
"*Evnrent to breathe his native air 
"HEN owa ground; 53 
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FROM R. CROMWELL; E. xs | 
„us herds with milk, whoſe fields with bread, 1 


r — Whoſe flocks ſupply him with attire, 

you. „Ü 

* | In winter fire. 

the Bleſ'd, who can unconcern'dly find 

ud, Hours, days, and years flide ſoft away, 

ich, In health of body, peace of mind, 

ath, Quiet by day, 

are d Diep rein ſtudy and caſe | 

by Together mix'd; ſweet recreation, 

the And innocence which moſt does pleaſe, 

e- Wirh meditation. 

ing Thus let me live, unſeen, unknown, 

no- Thus, unlamented, let me die, 

Nez. $teal from rhe world, and not a ſtone 

wy 5 2p Tell where I ly, 

We. 

a. IITT IEA . 
Aug. 19, 1709 


Ir Ire to write to you as often as Ithink of you 
1 2: my letters would be as bad as a rent-charge; but 
by Ml tho' the one be but too little for your good-nature, 
vas the other would be too much for your quiet, which 
ou is one bleſſing good-nature ſhould indiſpenſibly re» 
af- Wl ccive from mankind, in return for thoſe many it 
ats Ses. I have been inform'd of late, how much I 
am indebted to that quality of yours, in ſpeaking 
well of me in my abſence; the only thing by which 
you prove yourſelf no wit nor critic; tho' indeed I 
have often thought, that a friend will ſhow juſt as 
much indulgence (and no more) to my faults when 1 
; am abſent, -as he does ſeverity to 'em when I am 
" I preſent. To be very frank with you, Sir, I muſt 


we "LETTERS TO AND 

own, that where. Freceiv'd ſo much. civility at firſt, 
I could hardly have expected ſo much fincerity after- 
wards. But now I have only to wiſh, that the, laſt 
were but equal to the firſt, and. that as you have 
omitted nothing to oblige me. ſo nn omit 
nothing to improve me. | 

I caus'd an acquaintance of mine * twice 
of your welfare, by whom I have been inform'd. that 
you have left your ſpeculative angle in the Widow 
| Coffechouſe, and bidding adieu for ſome time to. 
all the Rehearſals, Reviews, Gazettes, &c. have. 
march'd off into Lincolnſſrire. Thus I ind vou vary 
your life in the ſcene. at leaſt, tho' not in the action; 
for tho' life for the moſt part, like an old play, be 
ſtill the ſame, yet now and then a new ſcene may 
make it more entertaining. As for myſelf, I would 
not have my life, a very regular play; let it be * a 
good merry farce, a G-d's name, and a fig. for Fas 
critical unities! For the generality of men, a true 
modern life is like a true modern play, neither tra- 

gedy, comedy, nor farce, nor one, nor all of theſe; 

| every actor is much better known by his having the 
fame face, than by keeping the ſame character: for 
we change our minds as often as they can their 
parts, and he who was yeſterday Cæſar, is to-day 
Sir John Daw, 80 that one might aſk. the ſame 
queſtion of a modern life, that Rich did of a mo- 
dern play; 4 Pray do me the favour, Sir, to inform 
« me; is this your Tragedy or your Comedy ?” 

I have dwelt the longer upon this, becauſe I per- 
faade myſelf it might be. uſeful, at a time when we 
have no theatre, to divert ourſelves at this great one. 


* Tolerable farce, in che Author's own Edit, a God's en 


© 


PROM H. CROMWELL, ESG foy 
Here is a glorious landing comedy of Fools, at 
which every man is heartily merry, and thinks him 
ſelf an unconcern'd ſpectator. This (to our ſingular 
comfort) neither my Lord Chamberlain, nor the 
Queen herfelf can ever hut up, or ſilence.—“ While 
that of Drury (alas!) lyes deſolate, in the profoundeſt 
peace : and-the melancholy proſpect of the n 
jet lingering about its beloved-avenues, appears ne 
leſs moving than that of the Trojan dames lament- . 
ing over their ruined Ilium! What now can they | 
hope, diſpoſſeſs'd of their ancient ſeats, but to ſerve. 
as captives to the inſulting victors of the Hay-mar: 
0; ret? The afflicted ſubjects of France do not, in our 
be ¶ poſtman, fo grievouſly deplore the obſtinacy of their 
ay. W:rbitrary monarch, as thefe periſhing people af 
d WDrucy, the obdurate heart of that Pharaoh, Rich, 
' 2. Who, like him,. diſdains all propoſals of peace and 
he accommodation. Several libels have been ſecretly 
affixed to the great gates of his imperial palace in 
Bridges-ſtreet 3 and a memorial, repreſenting the di- 
ſreſſes of theſe perſons, has been accidentally dropt 
las we are credibly informed by a perſon of quality) 
out of his firſt miniſter the chief box-keeper's pocket, 
at a late conference of the {aid perſon of quality and 
others, on the part of the Confederates, and his 
Theatrical Majeſty on his own part. Of this you 
nay expect a copy, as ſoon as it ſhall be tranſmitted 
o us from a good hand. As for the late Congreſs, 
it is here reported, that it has not been wholly in- 
fectual; but this wants confirmation ; yet we can- 
tot but hope the eoncurring prayers and tears of ſo 


* What follows, to the end of this Letter, is omitted. in 
nt ile Authors on Edition. 5 
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many wretched ladies may induce this haughty 
pore conrrnth 
CODY 


oct. 19, 4 
112 VIS Jam more Ae to you this 
ſummer than to any of my acquaintance; for had 
it not been for the two kind letters you ſent me, 
T had been perfeQly © oblituſque meorum, obliviſ-  t 
„ cendus ct illis.” The only companions 1 had f 
were thoſe Muſes of whom Tully ſays, © Adoleſcen. Wl 
0 tiam alunt, ſenectutem oblectant, ſecundas res b. 
© ornant, adverſis perfugium ac ſolatium przbent, e 
1 delectant domi, non impediunt foris, pernoctant 
% nobiſcum, peregtinantur, tuſticantur :* which is * 
| Indeed as much as ever I expected from them: for Ml gi 
the Muſes, if you take them as companions, are un 
very pleaſant and agreeable; but whoever ſhould be I «© 
forced to live or depend upon em, would find him- cat 
ſelf in a very bad condition. That quiet, which to! 
Cowley calls the Companion of Obſcurity, was not want- i ny 
ing to me, unleſs” it was interrupted by thoſe fears oft 
you ſo juſtly gueſs I had for our friend's welfare, ¶ aw 
'Tis extremely kind in you to tell me the news you 
heard of him, and you have deliver'd me from more ¶ neſi 
anxiety than he imagines me capable of 'on his ac- 
count, as I am convinced by his long filence. How- 
ever, the love of ſome things rewards itſelf, as of 
virtue, and of Mr Wycherley. I am ſurpriſed at 
the danger, you tell me, he has been in, and mult 
agree with you, that our nation would have loſt in 
him as much wit and probity as would have re- 
main'd (for ought I know) in the reſt of it. My 
concern for his * will excuſe me (ſince | 


* 


r 5 
4 9 * . * 


FROM R. dem vn EW 0s 


ow you honour him ſo much, and fince you know 
I love him above all men) if I vent a part of my 
aneaſineſs to you, and tell you that there has not 
been wanting one to infinuate malicious untruths of 

me to Mr Wycherley, which, T fear, may have had 
fome effect upon him. If fo, he will have a greater 
puniſhment for his credulity than I could wiſh him, 
ad nn that fellow's acquaintance, The loſs of a faith- 
ful creature is ſomething, though of ever ſo contemp- 
if. Wl tible an one; and if 1 were to change my dog for 
ad ſuch a man as the aforeſaid, I ſhould think my dog 
en- undervalued; (who follows me about as conſtantly 
res WI bere in the country, as I was uſed to do Mr Wycher- 
nt, ey in the towns) - 

ant Now I talk. of my dog, that I may not treat of a 
\ is Vorſe ſubject, which my ſpleen tempts me to, I will 
for Ml give you ſome atcount of him; a thing not wholly 
art unprecedented, ſince Montaigne (to whom I am but 
be N in compariſon) has done the ſame thing of bis 
im- cat. Die mihi quid melius defidioſus agam? Youare 
nich to know then, that as tis likeneſs beyets affection, ſo 
\nt- ny favourite dog is a little one, a lean one, and none 
cars Not the fineſt ſhap'd. He is not much a ſpaniel in his 
are, Ml fawning, but has (what might be worth any man's 
you vhile to imitate him in) a dumb ſurly fort of kind- 
nore Macls, that rather ſhews itfelf when he thinks me ill 
ac- Nus'd by others, than when we walk quietly and 
low- Npeaceably by ourſelves. If it be the chief point of 
1s of Mfricndſhip to comply with a friend's motions and in- 
d at Miclnations, he poſſeſſes this in an eminent degree; 
be lyes down when I fit, and walks when I walk, 
hich is more than many good friends can pretend 
0; witneſs our walk a year ago in St James's Park,— 
Hiſtories are more full of examples of the fidelity of 
Vol. VI. 3 FY 
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1 LETTER s To 4 * 
dogs than of friends, but I will not inſiſt upon maty 
of them, becauſe it is poſſible ſome may be almoſt 
fabulous as thoſe of Pylades and Oreftes, c. 
will only-fay for the honour of dogs, that the = 
moſt ancient and eſtimable bobks, ſacred and pro- 
fane, extant (viz. the Scripture and: Homer) have 
 ſhewn a particular regard to. theſe animals. That 
(Rf of Toby is the more remarkable, becauſe there ſeem- 
01 A no manner of reaſon to take notice of the dog, be- 
+00 ſides the great humanity of the author. Homer's 
| account of Ulyſſes's dog Argus, is the moſt pathetic 
imaginable; all the circamſtances conſidered; and an 
excellent proof of the old bard's. good-nature. Ulyf- 
ſes had left him at Ithaca when he embarked for 
Troy, and found him at his return after twenty 
years (which by the way is not unnatural, as ſome 
eritics have fail, fince I remember. the dam of my 
dog was twenty- two yrars old when ſhe died: May 
the omen of longzvity.prove-fortunate to . 
io fors.) Lou fhall have it in verſe, | 
1 | AR G U 8. 
= When wiſe Ulyſſes, from his native eoaſt 
Long kept by wars, and long by tempeſts toſt, 
Arriv'd at laſt, poor, old, diſguis d, alone, 
To all his friends, and ev'n his queen unknown; 
Chang'd as he was, with age, and toils, and cares, 
FPrurrow'd his rev'rend face, and white his hairs, 
In his own palace forc'd to aſk his bread, 
Scorn'e by thoſe ſlaves his former bounty fed, 
Forgot of alt his own domeſtic crew, | 
I be faithful dog alone his rightful maſter koei! 
Unfed, unhous'd, neglected, on the clay, 
Like an old ſervant now caſhier'd, he lay; 
| Fouch'd with reſentment of ungrateful man, 
And longing to behold his antient Cord again. 
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* when he aw—he roſe, and crawÞ'd to meet, 

('Twas all he could) and fawn'd, and kiſs d his feet, 

Seis d with dumb joy—then falling by his fide, 
Own'd his returning Lord, look d up, and died! 


| Plutarch, relating how the Athenians were ob-- 


liged to abahdon Athens in. the time of Themiſtocles, 
ſteps back again out-of the wayJof his hiſtory, pure- 
ly to deſcribe the lamentable cries and howlings of 
the poor dogs they left bebind. He makes mention 
of one, that follow'd his maſter acroſs the ſea to 


Salamis, where he died, and was honoured with a 


tomb by the Athenians, who gave the name of the 
Dog's Grave to that part of the iſland where he was 


buried. This reſpect to a dog in the moſt polite people 
of the world, is very obſervable. A modern inſtance 


of gratitude to a dog (though we have but few ſuch) 


is, that the chief order of Denmark (now injuriouſ- . 
Iy called The order of the Elephant) was inſtituted ia - 


memory of the fidelity of a dog named Wild-brat, 


to one of their kings who had been deſerted by his. 


ſubjects ; he gave his order this motto, or to this 
effect (which ſtill remains) Vila. brut was. faithful. 
Sir William Trumball has told me a ſtory * which 
he heard from one that was preſent : King Charles 1. 


being with ſome of his court during his troubles, - 
a diſcourſe aroſe what ſort of dogs deſerved pre-emi- 


nence ; and it being on all hands agreed to belong 
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either to the ſpaniel or greyhound, the king gave 


his opinion on the part of the grey hound, becauſe 
(ſaid he) it has all the good - nature of the other 
without the fawning. A good piece of ſatire upon 


bis courtiers, with which I will conclude my dif- 


r Philip Warwick tells this tory in his Memoire, | 
| * 
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pleaſe, in revenge for all this impertinence, I will 
be contented ; provided you wilt but believe me, 


when I ſay a bold word for a Chriſtian, that, of all 


dogs, you will find none more faithful than 
Your, Ke. 


* * T T* 5 R XI. 
| ; ' April Ya, 1719. 

] HAD written to you ſooner, but that I made 

ſome ſcruple of ſending profane things to you in 
holy week. Beſides, our family would have been 
ſcandalized to ſee me write, who take it for grant- 
ed I write nothing but ungodly verſes. Taſſure you I 
am looked upon in the neighbourhood for a very 
well diſpoſed perſon; no great hunter indeed, but a 
great admirer of the noble ſport, and only unhappy 
in my want of conſtitution for that, and drinking, 
They all ſay tis pity I am fo fickly, and I think tis 
Pity they are ſo healthy: but I ſay nothing that 


may deſtroy their good opinion of me: I have nat 


quoted one Latin author ſince I came down, but 
have learned without book a ſong of Mr Thomas 


| Durfey 8, who is your only poet of tolerable repu- 


tation in this country. He makes all the merri- 


ment in our entertainments, and but for him, there 


would be fo miſerable a dearth of catches, that, I 
fear, they wonld put either the parſon or me upon 
making ſome for them. Any man, of any quality, 
is heartily welcome to the beſt toping table of our 


gentry, who can roar out ſome rhapſodies of his- 


works: ſo that in the fame manner as it was ſaid 


of Homer to his detractors ; What! dares any man 
ſpeak againſt him who has given ſo many men to cat? 
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(meaning the chapſodiſts who lived by repeating 
his verſes) thus may it be ſaid of Mr Durfey to 
his detractors; dares any one deſpiſe him, who has 
made ſo many men drink? Alas, Sir! this is a glory 
which neither you nor I muſt ever pretend to. Neither 


you with your Ovid, nor I with my Statius, can 


amuſe a board of juſtices and extraordinary ſquires, 


or gain one hum of approbation, or laugh of admi- 


ration, Theſe things (they would ſay) are too ſtu- 
dious, they may do well enough with ſuch as love 
reading, but give us your ancient poet Mr Durfey. 
Tis mortifying enough, it muſt be confeſſed ; but 
however, let us proceed in the way that Nature has 
directed us— Multi multa ſciunt, ſed nemo omnia, as it 


is ſaid in, the almanac. Let us communicate our 


works fors our mutual comfort: ſend me elegies, and 


you ſhall not want heroics. At preſent, I have only 


theſe arguments in proſe to the Thebaid, which you 
claim by promiſe, as I do your tranſlation of Pars me 


Sulmo tenet, — and the Ring; the reſt I hope for as 


ſoon as you can convemiently tranſcribe them, and 
whatſoever orders you are pleaſed to give me ſhall 
be punctually obeyed by . e 
Your, &c. 


LETTER XIT. 


May ro, 1496 
] H AD not ſo "IA 3 to expreſs my acknow - 
ledgments to you for ſo much good- nature and 
friendſhip as you lately ſhowed me; but that I am 
but juſt returned to my own hermitage, from Mr 
Ce, who has done me ſo many favours, that I am 


almoſt inclined to think my friends infect one ano- 
ther, aud chat your converſation with him has made 
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him as obliging to me as yourſelf. Ican- afſure you 
he has a fincere reſpect for you, and this, I believe, 
he has partly contracted from me, who. am too full 
of you not to overflow upon thoſe I converſe with. 
But I muſt now be contented to converſe only with 
the dead of this world, that is to ſay, the dull and 
obſcure, every way obſcure, in their intelfets as 
well as their perſons; or elſe have recourſe to the 
living dead, the old authors with whom you are fo 
well acquainted, even from Virgil down to Aulus 
Gellius, whom I do not think a critic by any means 
to be compared to Mr Dennis: and I muſt declare 
poſitively to you, that I will perfiſt in this opinion, 
till you become a little more civil to Atticus. Who 
could have imagined that he, who had ęſcaped all 
the misfortunes of his time, unhurt even by the pro- 
ſeriptions of Antony and Auguſtus, ſhould in theſe 
days find an enemy more fevere and bafbarous than 
thoſe tyrants? and that enemy the gentleſt too, the 
beſt natured of mortals, Mr Cromwell, whom I muſt 
in this compare once more to Auguſtus ; who ſeem- 
ed not more unlike himſelf, in the ſeverity of one 
part of his life and the clemency of the other, than 
you. I leave you to reflect on this, and hope that 
time (which mollifies rocks, and of ſtiff things makes 
limber) will turn a reſolute critic to a gentle read- 
er; and inſtead of this pofitive, tremendous new- 
faſhioned Mr Cromwell, reftore unto us our old ac- 
quaintance, the ſoft, beneficent, and courteous Mr 

Cromwell. 0 

I expect much, towards the civilizing of you in 
your critical capacity, from the innocent air and 
_ trauquillity of our Foreſt, when you do me the fa- 
Your to viſit it. In the mean time, it would do well 
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by way 6f prepagative, if you would duly and con- 
ſtantly every morning read over a paſtoral of Theo- 


* 


critus or Virgil ; and let the Lady Iſabella put your 7 | I 


Macrobius and Aulus Gellius ſome where out of your 
way, fax a month or ſo. Who knows but travelling, 
and long airing in an open field, may contribute 
more ſucceſsfully to the cooling a critic's ſeverity, 
than it did to the aſſuaging of Mr Cheek's anger of 
old? In theſe fields you will be ſecure of finding no 
encmy, but the moſt faithful —_— of . 
ne fits | 


1 * * TY n XIII. 

May 17; lyto. 
Arras 1 ad from a dangerous ill 
neſs which was firſt contracted in town, about 
a fortnight after my coming hither I troubled you 
with a letter, and * pape aincloſed, which you had 

been ſo obliging as toe pre a fight of when laſt I 
ſaw you, promiſing miliWeturn ſome tranſlations of 

yours from Ovid. Since Then, I have not had a 
ſyllable from your hands, ſo that tis to be feared 
that though I have eſcaped death, I have not obli- 
vion, I ſhould at leaſt have expected you to have 
finiſhed that elegy upon me, which you told me you 
was upon the point of beginning when I was ſick. in 
London; if you will but do fo much for me firſt, I 
will give you leave to forget me afterwards; and for 
my own part will die at diſcretion, and at my lei- 
ſure. But I fear | muſt be forced, like many learn 
ed authors, to write my own epitaph, if 1 would be 


* Verſes on Silence, io imization of the Eart of Rocheſier's 
Poem on Nothing; done at fourteen years old, : 
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remembered at all. Monſieur a la Fontaine“! 
would fit me to. a hair; but it is a kind of ſacrilege 
(do you think it. is not ?) to ſteal epitaphs. In my 
t, living dead condition, nothing would be pro- 

perer than Oblituſque meorum, obliviſcendum et illis, but 
that unluckily I can't forget my friends, and the 
civilities IT received from yourſelf, and ſome others, 
They ſay indeed tis one quality of generous minds 
to forget the obligations they have conferred, and 
perhaps too it may be ſo to forget thoſe on whom 
they conferred them : then indeed 1 muſt be forgot- 
ten to all intents and purpoſes! I am, it muſt be 
owned, dead in a natural capacity, according to Mr 
Bickerſtaff; dead in a poetical capacity, as a damned 
author; and dead in a civil capacity, as a uſeleſs 
member of the commonwealth, But reflect, dear 
Sir, what melancholy effects may enſue, if dead men 
are not civil to one another] if he who has nothing 
to do himſelf, will not co and ſupport another 
in his idleneſs: if thoſe gs are to die themſelves, 
will not now and then pay the charity of viſiting a 
tomb and a dead friend, and ſtrowing a few flowers 
over him. In the ſhades where 1 am, the inhabitants 
have a mutual compaſſion. for each other; being all 
alike Inanes ; we ſaunter to one another's habita- 
tions, and daily aſſiſt each other in doing nothing at 
all. This I mention for your ediſication and exam- 
ple, that, all-alive as you are, you may not: ſome- 
times diſdain—deſipere in loco. Though you are no 
Papiſt, and have not ſo.much regard. to the dead as 
to addreſs yourſelf to them, (which. 1 plainly per- 
ceive by your ſilence), yet 1 hope you are not one 
of thoſe heterodox who hold them to be totally in- 


ſenſible of the good offices and kind wiſhes of then 
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living friends, and to be in a dull ſtate of 3 
without one dream of thoſe they left behind them. 
If you are, let this letter convince you to the con- 
trary, which affures you L am ſtill, I in a ſtate 
of ſeparation, Tour, &c. 

P. S. This letter of deaths puts me in nd of 
poor Mr Betterton's; ov over whom I would have this 
ſentence of Tully for an epitaph, which will ſerve 
him as well in his Moral, as his Theatrical capacity 3 

Vite bene acke jucundiſſima eſt recordatio.” | 


LETTER xv. 


| June 24, 1710. 2 

Nis very natural for a young friend, and a 
young lover, to think the perſons they love 

have nothing to do but to pleaſe them; when per- 
haps they, for their parts, had twenty other engage- 
ments before. This was my caſe, when I wondered 
I did not hear from you but I no ſooner received 
your ſhort letter, but I forgot your long ſilence: and 
a ſo many fine things as you ſaid of me could not but 
s have wrought a cure on my own ſickneſs, if it had 
ts not been of the nature of that which is deaf to the 
alt Wl voice of the charmer. Twas impoſſible you could 
a+ have better timed your compliment on my philoſa- 
at W phy; it was certainly propereſt to commend me far 
n- it juſt when I moſt needed it, and when I could leaſt 
ebe proud of it; that is, when I was in pain. Tis 
20 Il not eaſy to expreſs what an exaltation it gave to my 
as ſpirits, above all the cerdials of my doctor; and 'tis 
cr. no compliment to tell you, that your compliments 
ne vere ſweeter than the ſweeteſt of his juleps and ſy- 
ups. But if you will not believe ſo much, — _ 
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9 Pour le moins, votre compliment 

„Mea ſoulagè dans ce moment; 

At des quꝭon me Feſt venu faire 

% Fai chaſſe mon apoticaire, 

Et renvoye mon lavement.“ 

Nevertheleſs I would not linve you entirely lay 

_ afide the thoughts of my epitaph, any more than 

I do thoſe of the probability of my becoming (ere 


Jong) the ſubject of one. For death has of late been 


very familiar with ſome of my ſine. I am told my 
Lord Lumley and Mr Litton are gone before me; 
and though I may now, without vanity, eſteem my- 
ſelf the leaſt thing like a man in England, yet ] 
can't but be forty two heroes of ſuch a make ſhould 
die inglorious in their beds; when it had been a 
fate more worthy our ſize, had they met with theirs 
rom an irruption of. cranes, or other warlike ani- 
mals, thoſe ancient enemies to our Pyguiæan an- 
eeſtors! You of a ſuperiot ſpecies little regard what 
befals us bomunciones ſeſquipedales ; however, you have 
no reaſon: to be ſo unconeerned, fince all phyſicians 
; agree there is no grenter ſign of a plague among men, 
than a mortality among frogs. I was the other day 
in company with a lady, who rallied my perſon 6 
much, as to cauſe a total ſubverſion of my counte- 
mance: ſome days after, to be revenged on her, 
_ preſented her, among other company, the following 
Rondeau on that ogcaion, which. I- 2 you t 
Mow Sappho. L 
- You K did deſpiſe 

(T other day) my little eyes, 

Little legs, and little thighs, 

2 _ of little Gaze, ® 

You know where. 
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Vou, tis true, have fine black eyes, 


Taper legs, and tempting thighs, 
Yet what more than all we prise 


Is a thing of littfe-fize, - 
You know . 


This fort of writing, called the Rondeau, is what 
1 never knew. practiſed in our nation, aud, I verily 
believe, it was not in uſe with the Greeks or Ro- 
mans, neither Macrobius nor Hyginus taking the 
leaſt notice of it. Tis ta: be. obſerved, that the vul- 
gar ſpelling and pronouncing it round O, is a mani» 
feſt corruption, and by no means to be allowed of | 
by critics. Some may miſtakenly imagine that it was 
a ſort of Rondeau which the Gallic ſoldiers ſung in 
Cziar's triumph over Gaul—Gallias Ceſar ſubegit, &c. 
as it is recorded by Suetonius in Julio, and: ſo de- 
rive its original from the ancient Gauls to the mo- 
dern French: but this is erroneous; the words there 
not being ranged, according to the laws. of the Ron- 
deau, as laid down by Clement Marot. If you. will 
ſay, that the ſong of the ſoldiers might be only the 
tude beginning of this kind of poem, and ſa conſe+ 
quently imperfect, neither Heinſius nor I can be of 
that opinion; and fo. I conclude, that we know no- 
thing of the matter. 

But, Sir, I aſk your — wei for all This buffoon« 
ery, which: I could not addreſs to any one ſo well as 
to you, ſince 1 have found by experience, that you 
moſt eaſily forgive my impertinencies: *Tis only to 
ſhow you that I am | mindful of you at all times; 
that I write at all times; and as nothing I can ſay 
can be worth your reading, ſo I may as well throw 
out what comes uppermoſt, as ſtudy to be dull. I 
am, Ke. 
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LETTER XV. 


"From Mr CromwELL. 


\ 


F 

| 

| | July 15, 17 10. , 

i Ar laſt T have prevailed over a lazy humour to 
tranſcribe this elegy : 1 have changed the fitua- q 

tion of ſome of the Latin verſes, and made ſome 
interpolations, but T hope they are not abſurd, and [ 
foreign to my author's ſenſe and manner; but they _ 2 
are referred to your cenſure, as a debt; whom I e- 1 
ſteem no leſs a critic than a poet: I expect to be t 
3 treated with the ſame rigour as I have practiſed to F 
| * Dryden and you. 0 

„ Hanc veniam petimuſque damuſque viciſſim. a 
I defire the favour of your opinion, why Priam, Fr 
h 

ir 

tc 

A 

11 

tit 


in his ſpeech to Pyrrhus in che fecond Aneid, ſays 
this to him, 

« At non ille, ſatum quo te mentiris, Achilles.” 
He would intimate (I fancy by Pyrrhus's anſwer) 
only his degeneracy : but then theſe following lines 
of the verſion (I ſuppoſe from Homer's hiſtory) ſeem 
abſurd in the mouth of Priam, viz. 

| « He chear'd my forrows, and for ſums of gold 
*. blu odleſs carcaſe of my Hector ſold.” 
I am 
| eg &c. | 


LETTER XVI. 


GIVE you thanks for the verſion you ſent me of 

Ovid's elegy : : it is very much an image of that 

author's writing, who has an agreeableneſs that 

charms us without correctneſs, like a miſtreſs, whoſe ſee: 

faults we ſec, but love her with them all. You have | 
- 


$ ; „ 


— R. OKROH Ww, ol. : mnt 
very juclieiouſly albered his method in ſotme places, 


and i can find mot hing which L dare inſiſt upaa as 


an error; what Ihe written in che margins. being 
merely guoſſes at a little improvement, rathet than 
criticiſms. Laſſuse you 2:d0 not expect you fhguid 
judge them [agreeable 0 reaſen and god: 
What I have done is/ not as a eritie, but as a friknd: 
I know too well how-many qualities are requlſiteto 


make the one, andithatIwantalmotal I/ can reckon 


up; but I am ſure Ido not want inalinigg- un, I 
hope; capacity to he the othes. Nor ſhall I caloo it 
at all amiſi that anot her diſſents from my opizien : 


'tis no tore than Ihave often done from my on; ; 


and indeed, the more a mam advances in underſtand- 
ing, he becomes the more every day-a critit pon 


himſelf, anti finds bemeching or other ſtill ao blame : 
in his former notions and opinions. I could be glad 


to know if you have tranſlated the rith elegy of lib. ii. 
Ad amicam- navigantonms;, the'Bth of bodk iii. or the 


1th of book iii. which are above all others my par- 


ticular favourites, eſpecially the laſt of theſe, 


As to the paſſage of which you aſk my opinion in 


the ſecond Heid, it is either o plain as 40: requyre 


no ſolution, or elſe (which is very probable) you 
ſoe farther into it than A can. Priam would ſay, 


that „ Achzles (whom furely you only feign to be 


your father, finet your actions are ſo diſſerent 
from his) did not ufe me thus inhumanely. He 
* bluſkod at n een eee be eee 

„ ſorrows for din aud reſtored bis dead body to 
% me to be buried.“ Tv this the anſwer of Pyrrhus 
ſeems to be agreeable enough, Go then to the 


* ſhades, and tell Achilles how I degenerate from | 


Vor. VI. ' L 
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* im:“ granting the truth of what Priam had 
ſaid: of the difference between them. Indeed Mr 
Dryden's (mentioning here what Virgil more judi- 
ciouſty paſſes in ſilence, the cireumſtance of Achilles's 
' ſellitig or money the body of Hector, ſeems not ſo 


proper; it in ſome meaſure leſſening the character 
of Achilles's generoſity and piety; which is the very 


point of Which Priam endeavours: in this place to 


convlnre his ſon, and to reproach him with the want 


of. But the truth of this cireumſtance is no wa 
to be-queſtioned, being expreſly taken from Homer, 
who repreſents Achilles-weeping for Priam, yet re- 
: ceiving the gold; Hiad xxiv. For when he gives the 
| body; he uſes theſe words; O my friend Patroclus 
forgive me that I quit the corpſe of him who 
killed thee; 1 have great gifts in ranſom for it, 
081 NE i RP funeral“. 
ae 11. . eee Tam, &. ' 
(141.48 V1 4 1 Sei 272 


1 1 E mu mY R XVII. 


From Mc CaONWELL. 


| jo Aug. 5, 1710, 
Los DOKING > ins French rhymes, I was 
agreeably ſurprized to find in the Rondeau of 
Pour le moin your Apoticaire and Lavement, 
which 1 took for your own; ſo much is your Muſe 
of intelligence with the wits of all languages. You 

have refin'd upon Voiture," whoſe O vous ſavez is 
much inferior to your You know where—You do not 
only pay your club with your author (as our friend 
'fays) but the whole reckoning, who can form ſuch 

pretty lines from ſo trivial a hint. 


In Voiture's Poems. wi, 
9 7 


E - 8.8 S 


FROM H. CROMWELK, EIN 
For my f Elegy; tis confeſſed, that the topography + 


of Sulmo in Latin makes bun an aokward figare in 


the verſion. '- Your couplet' of the dog-ſtar is very 


ine; but may be too ſublime in this place. I laughed 


beartily at your note upon paradiſe; for to make 
Ovid talk of the garden of Eden, is ecrtainty! moſt 
abſurd; but Xenophon in his economics, ſpeaking 
of a garden ſinely planted and watere@ (as is here 
deſcribed) calls it paradiſos : tis an interpolation in- 
deed, and ſerves for a gradation to the celeſtial orb; - 
which expreſſes in ſome ſort the ſidus caſtoris in parte - 
cel. Ho trees can enjoy, let the naturaliſts deter- - 
mine but the poets make them ſenſitive; lovero, 
bachelors, and e Virgil in his Georgics, lib. ui. 
l Ode xv. Iib. ii. Plantanus celebs evineet 
« ulmos. Epod ii. « Ergo aut adulta vitium propa· . 
« vinealtos maritat populos. Jour critique is a very 
dilcepiceante ; for after the many faults you juſtly find, 


you ſmooth your rigour: but an obliging thing 16 5 


owing (you think) to one who ſo much eſteems JO 
n 10. DP ſhall ever be. I's 


- . 125 bonn 4. 
* ER r Tp. * re xvIII. 5 
1 Ny 


| © Anguſt 2, mio. , 
eum 2 12 are a a A to a man 11 
retirement, utterly forgotten of all his friends 
but you; for ſince Mr wyckerley left London, I have 
not heard a word from him, thougłi juſt before; and 
once fince, I writ to him, and though I know myſelf 
guilty of no offence' but of doing Ancerely Juſt what 
he * bid me— Hoc mii  libertas, duc pia lingua dedit !— 


t Ovid's s Amorum, I. Ii. 16, Pays me Salmo, Ce. 1 
* Corre&ing his verſes. the letters in 1906, and the 


following years, of Mr Wycherley and Mr Pope, 
L2 | 


123 
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But the greateſt injury he does mo is the keeping me 
ſohieitous for, and very uneaſy in the fear of any in- 
difpdfition that may befull him. In what I ſent yeu 
ſomie time ago, you have not verſe enough to be ſe- 
vete upon, in revenge for my laſt eritie im. In one 


point I nniſt perſiſt, that is to ſayy my diſlike of your 


Paradiſe, in which. L take no pleaſure: I know very 
well that in Greek tis mot only uſed: by Xenophen, 
but is a common word for any garden; but in Eng- 
liſh it beats the fignification and conveys. the idea 
of Eden, which alone is (I think) a reaſon againſt ma- 


king Ovid uſe it; wh will be thought to talk too 


much Hike a Chriſtian, in your verſion at leaſt, what- 


ever it might have been in Latin or Greeks, As for 


all the ret of my remarks, ſince you do nor laugh at 
them as at this, I tan be ſo civil ac not te lay any 


ſtreſs upon them (as I think I told you before); and in 


particular in the point of !rees enjoying, you have, I 
muſt own, fully ſatisſied me that the expreſſion is not 
only defenfible, but beautiful. I hall be very glad 
to ſee your tranflation of the elegy, Ad amicam navi- 
gantem, as ſoon. as you. can; for (without a compli- 
ment to you) every thing you write either in verſe 
or proſe is welcome to me; and you may be confi- 
dent, (if my opinion can be of any ſort of conſe- 


quence in any thing) that 1 will never be unſincere, 


though I may be often miſtaken. To uſe ſincerity 
with you is but paying you in your own coin, from 
whom I have experienced ſo much of it; and I need 


not tell) vou, how much I really, eſteem you, when I 
eſteem nothing in the world fo much as that quality. 


I know you ſometimes ſay civil things to me in your 


epiſtolary ſtyle, but thoſe 1 am to make allowance for, 
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FROM H.:CROMWETLL,'ZsqQ. 1s 
as particularly when you talk of admiring; tis a word 


jou are' uſed to in converfation of Ladies, that it 


will creep into your diſcourſe, in ſpite of you, even to 
your friends. But as women, when they think them 
ſelves ſecure of admiration, commit a thouſand neg- 
ligences, which ſhow them ſo much at diſadvan age 
and off their guard, as to loſe the little. real Iove 

had before; ſo when men imagine others entert 


ſome eſteem for their abilities, they often expoſe all | 


their imperfections and fooliſh. works, to the diſpa- 
ragement of the little wit they were thought maſters 
of. Jam going to exemplify this to you, in putting 
into your hands (being encouraged by ſo much-in- 
dulgence) ſome verſes of my youth, or rather child- 


hood; which. (as 1 was a great admirer of Waller). | 


were intended i in imitation of his manner * .and are,. 
per s, ſuch i imitations, as thoſe you foe i in auk- 

couutry dames, of the fine and well-bred ladies 
0 the court. If vou will take them with vou into 


Lincolnſhire, they may ſave you one hour from the 


converſation of the country gentlemen and their te- 
nants (who differ but i in dreſs and name), which, if 
it be there as bad as here, is even worſe than my, 
poetry... I hope your. ſtay there will be no longer, 
than (as Mr Wycherley calls it) to rob the country, 
aud run away to London. with your money. In the 
mean tire I beg,the favour of a. ine from you, and 
* L will never ceaſe to be), Na Won 
——5 Ke. 
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TIL LB As E R XIX. * 

1 —— 12, uo, | 
15. ee ee luerhg your laſt, upon the 

advice I received, that you were leaving the town 
for ſome time, ànd expected your return with. i Impa- 
tience, having then a defign-of ſeeing my friends 
there, among the firſt of which 1 have reaſon to ac- 
count  yourfef. But my almoſt continual illneſſes 
prevent that, as well as moſt other fatisfackions of 
my life: however, I may ſay one good thing of fick- 
neſs, that it is the beſt cure in nature for arfibition, 


and defigus uporr the world*or fortune: it makes. 
na man pretty indifferent for the future, provided hs 


can but be eaſy, by intervals, for the preſent. He 


will be content to compound for his quiet only, and 


leave all the circumſtantial part and pop of life to 
thofe who have à health vigorous" Exongh to enjoy: 
all'the miſtreſſes of their defffes. I thank God, there 
3s nothing out of myſelf Which I would Be at the 
trouble of ſreking, ereept 4 friend; 4 Rappineſs 


I once hoped! to! have. poffefſed n Nr Wytherley; 


but Quuntum mutatur ab Hs !—Y have fof fore years 
been employed much Hilke chfldten that build houſes 
wick cards, endeavouring very bufily and eagerly to 
raiſe à friendſfiip, whick-the flit breath of Any in- 
natured By-ftunder could puff away. But 1 wilt 
trouble you no farther wiktff writing, nor "myſelf with: 


thinking-of this ſubject; 


1, was, mightily. pleaſed to perceive by your quota- 
tion from voiture, that you had trached me ſo far as 


France. You ſee tis with weak heads as with weak 
ſtomachs, they immediately throw out what they 
received laſt; and what they read, floats upon the 
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FROM M CROMWELL,; ESO ry 
incorporating. This, I think; however, cart be ſaid 
of the love · uerſes: I laſt troubled you with; where alt 
(Lam afraid) is fo puerile and fo liks the author, 
that no þody will fafpe&t amy thing to be borrowed. 
Yet you (as &. friend, entertaining a better Opinion. 
of them) it ſeems, ſearched in. Waller, but-ſcarchee” 
in vain, Your judgment of them is, 1 think, very 
right, — for it was my own opinion before. x eau 
think em not worth the trouble of correcting, pray 
tell me ſo freely, and it will ſave me a labour; if. 
you think the contraty, you would particularly ob- 
lige me by your remarks on the ſeveral thoughts as 
they occur. I long to be nibbling at your verſes, 
and have not. forgot wiz: promifed me. Ovid's elcgy 
Ad amicam noviganten.” Had Ovid beem as long com- 
poſing it, as vou in. ſending it, the lady might have 
failed to Gades, and received it at her return. I have 
really a great itek of criticiſm upon me, but want 
matter here in the country; which I'defirs/ you to- 
farniſh me with, as 1 do you in the towẽ m: ten 4 
Sie ſervat ſtudii ſtadera quiſque ſui :. 
Jam obliged to Mr Caryl (whom, you tell me, 
von met at ERſDm) for telling you truth, as a man 
is in theſe days to any one chat wild tell truth to bis 
advantage; and Fthink none is more to mine, han 
what he told you, and I ſheuld de glad to tell all 
the world, that ee eee nenn 
eſteem! fer vou- TUL 81 27 rA. 
ecum etenim longos Wand as wee, 


Et tecum primae cpu decerpore noctes; 


1% Uhum opusetrequicm paviterdifponiimnsambo, 
Atque verecunda lazamus ſetia'menfai”* - 


By theſe Epule, as I take it, Perſius meant the 
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Portugal ſuuff and burnt claret, which he took with 
his maſter Cornutus; and the verecunda men ſa was, 


without diſpute, ſome. coffechouſe table of the an- 
cients, -I will only obſerve, that theſe four lines 
are as elegant and maſtcal as any in Perſius, not ex- 
cepting thoſe ſix or ſeven which Mr Dryden quotes 


as the only ſuch in all that author. I could be hear- 
tily glad to n the fatiafaQtion deſcribed ou, | 


"EAI" "4 
08. 28, 1d. 


J AM glad to a ee ee eee write 

to me with the freedom of a friend, ſetting down 
your thoughts as they occur, and dealing plainly 
with me in the matter oß my own triſles, which, Tat 
ſure you, I: never valued: half ſo much as 1 do that 
ſincerity in you which they were the occafion- of diſ. 
covering to me; and which while I am happy in, 
I may be truſted with that dangerous weapon, poetry, 
ſince I ſhall de nothing with it but after aſking and 
following your advice. I value ſincerity the more, 
as I find, by ſad experience, the practice of it-is more 


dangerous; writers rarely pardoning the executioners 


of their verſes, even though themſelves. pronounce 


ſentence upon them, —As to. Mr Philips's Paſtorals, 


I take the Sxſt to be infinitely. the beſt, and the.ſe- 
cond the worſt; the third is for the. greateſt part 
a tranſlation from Virgil's Daphnis. I will not fore- 
ſtal your judgment of the reſt, only obſerve. in that 
of. the Nightingale theſe. lines (peaking of the. mu- 
ian! g — on e hae): * e 
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FROM M. CROMWELI, Exh, ns 


4. Now-lightly fcmmmg, ofer the irings they-paſs, 

Like wings that gently bruſh the 2 

«And melting als ariſe at their commands 

And now, laborieus, with a weighty hand, 211. 

He ſipks into the cords, with folema par, 

And gives the felling tones a manly a 
To which nothing can be objected, but thas they 
ate tog loſey for paſtoral, eſpecially being pus into 
the mouth of - + ſhepherd, as they are here 3 in che 
poet's on perſon. they had been, L believe, mere 
proper. They are more after Virgil s manner than 
that of Theoeritus, whom. vet, in the character ot 
paſter ali he rather ſeems to imitata. In the whole, 
1 agree with the Tatler, zhat we have. no better 
eclogyes in our language. There is a ſmall. copy of 
the ſame author publiſlied, in the Tasler, No. 2. 


on the Daniſh winter: ar wee painting, and 


I recoramend. it to your peruſal. 
Dr Garth's poem I have nat ſeen. bm 4 
E ſhall be of that critics opinion you mention at 


Will's, who ſwore it was good; ſor, though I amy 


very cautious, of ſwearing after critics, yet I think 
one may do it more N eee 
vhen they blame. | 


o a 


ſea· terms in Mr Dryden's Virgil; not only becauſe 
Melenus was no great prophet in thoſe matters, but 
becauſe no terms of art or cant words ſuit, with the 


majeſty and dignity of ſtyle which Epie poetry re- 


duires— Cui mens divmier algue 0+ mog na Joraturume— 
The Tarpawlin phrafe can pleaſe none but ſuch gue 
aurum babent Batavam; they muſt not expect auribus 
Atlicis probari, I find by you. (I think I have brought: 
ig two gs of Martial here very dexterouſly. ) 
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% LETTERS'T.0 AND: 


| Though you ſay you" did not -rightly take my 
meaning in the verſe I quoted from Juvenal, yet 
I will not explain it; becauſe; though it ſeems you 
are _— to take me for a eritie, I would by to 
means be thought a commentator, — And for an- 
other reaſon too, becauſe I have ang: * both 
the verſe and the application. 

I hope it will be no offence to givemy moſt hearty 
ſervice to Mr Wycherley, though I perceive by his 
laſt to me, I am not to trouble him with my letters, 
ſince he there told me he was going inſtantly out of 


town, and till his return was my ſervant, &c. I gueſs 


by yours he is yet with you, and beg you to do what 
you may with all trath and homour, that is, aſſure 
him 1 have ever borne all the feſpect and kindneſs 


. imaginable to him. I do not know to this hour 


what it is that has eſtranged him from me; but this 
I know, that he may for the future be more ſafely 


; my friend, fince no invitation of his ſhall ever more 


make me ſo free with him. I could not have thovght 
any man ſo very cautious and ſuſpicious, as not to 


credit his own experience of a friend. Indeed, to 


believe no body may be a maxim of ſafety, but not 
ſo much of honeſty. 'There is but- one way I know 
of converſing ſafely with alb men, that is, not by con- 
ecaling what we ſay or do, but by faying er doing 
nothing that deſerves to be concealed; and I can truly 
boaſt this comfort in my affairs with Mr Wycherley. 
But I pardon his jealouſy; which is become his na- 
ture, and ſhall never be _ —_— nne he 
ſays of me. | 


| You 4. 
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LETTER XXI.“ 


\ 


From 1 AB ONMWELL, 

11 | P 

vis "ob November. 5. 1710, 
FIND 1 am obliged to, the fight of your love · ver- 
ſes, for your opinion of my ſincerity; which had 
been never called in queſtion, if you had not forced 
me, upon ſo many other ae, to expreſs 41 

elteem. 

I have juſt read and ata Mr Rowe's s ver- 
ſion of the ↄth of Lucan, with very great pleaſure, 
where I find none of thoſe abſurdities ſo frequent in 


that of Virgil, except in two places, for the ſake of 


laſhing the prieſts ;- one where Cato ſays—Sortilegis 
ezcant dubii—and one in the ſimile of the hæmerrhois 
—fatidici Sabæi. He is ſo arrant a Whig, that he 
ſtrains even beyond his author, in paſſion for liberty 
and averſion to tyranny; and errs only in amplifi- 
cation. Lucan ix. in initio, deſcribing the ſeat of the 
Semidei manes, ſays, 

Quodque patet terras inter lunzque meatus, 

« Semidei manes babitant. 
Mr Rowe has this line, 

“Then looking down on the ſun's feeble aw” 
Pray your opinion, if there be an exror-ſphericus i in 
this or ho 

| Your, &c. 


pieces printed in the fixth rol, of Tonſon's Miſcellany. 
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LETTER Xx, 


| „ November 11, 1710, 
| * o miſtake 5 me very much! in thinking the free- 
dom you kindiy uſed with my love-verſes gave 
me the firſt opinion of your fncerity: Taffure you 
it only did what every good-natured action of your; 
has done fince, confirm'd me more in that opinion. 
The fable of the nightimgale in Philips's paſtoral, is 
taken from Famianus Strada's Latin poem on the 
fame ſübject, in his Protifiones Ardilemice; only the 
tomb he erects at the end, is added from Virgil 
conclufion of the Culex. 1 cannot forbear giving you 
a paſſage out of the Latin poem I mention, by which 
you will find the Engliſh poet is indebted to it. 
,*© Alternat mira arte fides: Uutn torquet acutas, 
* *. Inciditque, graves operoſo verbere pulſat. 
2 Jamque manu per fla volat; ſimul hos, ſimul illo 
„ Explorat numeros, chordaque Laborat 1 in omni, 
% Mox filet, Illa modistotidem reſponder, et artem 
« Arte refert. Nunc ceu rudis, aut incerta canendi 
4 Præbet iter liquidem labenti e pectore voci, 
« Nunc cæſim variat, moduliſque canora —_— 
. «© Delibrat vocem, tremuloque reciprocat ore.” 
This poem was many years ſince imitated by Cra 
Thaw, out of whoſe verſes the Win are veiy re- 
markable: 
* From this to that, from that to this he flies, 
«© Feels: Muſic's pulſe in all its arteries; 
40 Caught in a net which there Apollo preads, 
« His fingers ſtruggle with the vocal threads.” 
I have (as I think I formerly told you) a very good 
' -epinion of Mr Rowe's gth book of Lucan : indeed 
he amplifies too much, as well as Brebouf, the 
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TROM H. | CROMWEL I, I Tr 
famous French imitator. If I remember right, he 
ſometimes takes the whole comment into the text of 


the verſion, ag particularly i in line 808. Utque 
« ſolet pariter totis ſe effundere fignis Corycii prei- 
« ſura croci,”——And in the place you quote, he 
makes of thoſe two lines in the Latin, 

4 Yidit quanta ſub nocte jaceret 
* Noſtra dies, riſitque ſui ludibria trunci,” 
no leſs than eight in Engliſh. 

What you obſerve, ſure, cannot be an error-ſphas 
ricus, ſtrictly ſpeaking, either according to the Ptole- 
maic, or our Copernican ſyſtem ; Tycho Brahe him- 
ſelf will be on the tranſlator's fide. For Mr Rowe 
here ſays no more, than that he look'd down on the 
rays of the ſun, which Pompey might do, even tho' 
the body of the ſun were above him, 

You can't but have remarked what a journey Lu- 


can here makes Cato take for the ſake of his fine de- 
ſcriptions. From Cyrene he travels by land, for no 


better reaſon than this, 
« Hzc eadem ſuadebat hiems, quz clauſerat zquor.” 


The winter's effects on the ſea, it ſeems, were more” 
to be dreaded than all the ſerpents, whirlwinds, 


ſands, Cc. by land, which immediately after he 
paints out in his ſpeech to the ſoldiers; then he fet- 
ches a compaſs a valt way round about, to the Naſa- 


mones and Jupiter Ammon's temple, purely to ridi- 


cule the oracles: and Labienus muſt pardon me, if I 
do not believe him when he ſays—ſers obtulit, et for- 
tuna via either Labienus or the map is very much 


miſtaken here. Thence he returns back to the 8yrtes 


(which he might have taken firſt in his way to Utica) 


and fo to Leptis Minor, where our author leaves 
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234 VETTERS TO AND 
chim; who ſeems to have made Cato ſpeak his dyn 
mind, when he tells his army—Ire ſat eſt—no matter 
-whither, I am | | 


| Your, Ke. 
OE foe offs 2p Os Us» 


From Mr CROMWELL. 


November 20, t11o, 

TIERE ſyſtem of Tycho Brahe (were it true, as it 

is novel) could have no room here : Lucan, with 
the reſt of the Latin poets, ſeems to follow Plato, 
whoſe order of the ſpheres is elear in Cicero De na- 
tura Deorum, De ſomnio Scipionit, and in Macrobius. 
The ſeat of the Semidei manes is Platonic too; for 
Apuleius De deo Socratis -aſſigns the ſame to the 
genii, viz. the region of the air for their intercourſe 
with gods and men; ſo that, I fancy, Rowe miſtook 
the ſituation, and I cannot be reconciled to, Lock 
down on the ſun's rays, I am glad you agree with me 
about the latitude he takes; and wiſh you had told : 
me if the ſortilegi, and fatidici, could licenſe his in- py 
vective againſt prieſts; but, I ſuppoſe, you think p: 
them (with Helena) undeſerving of your protection, 
I agree with you in Lucan's errors, and the cauſe of B 
them, his poetic deſcriptions; for the Romans then 
knew the coalt of Africa from Cyrene (to the ſouth- 0 
eaſt of which lyes Ammon toward Egypt) to Leptis a 
and Utica: but, pray, remember how your Homer Þ 
nodded while Ulyſſes ſlept, and waking knew not th 
where he was, in the ſhort paſſage from Coreyra to = 
Ithaca. I like Trapp's verſions for their juſtneſs; me 
his pſalm is excellent, the prodigtes in the firſt Geor- My 
gic judicious (whence I conclude that tis eaſier to 


1 . 


"FROM K CROMWEL I, Brg, 335: 
ly juſtly into blank verſe than rhyme.) The. 
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: ic of Gallus, and fable of Phactan pretty well 
N 1 is very faulty in his numbers ; the fate of. 
Phacton might run thus. | 

« The blaſted Phaeton with blazing hair, | 

« Shot gliding thro' the vaſt abyſs of air, 

And tumbled beadlong, like a fal W er. , 

I am | 
ag Your, &c. 

it L E. T T ER xx. 


Nov. 24, 1710. 

05 Pp? make uſe of that frendomn and familiarity of 
ſtyle which we have taken up in our corre- 

ſpandence, and which is more properly talking up- 


8 on paper than writing; I will tell you without any 
. preface, that I never took Tycho Brahe for one of 
fe the Ancients, or in the leaſt an acquaintance of Lu: 
ok can's ; nay, tis a mercy, on this occaſion, that I do 


not give you an account of his life and converſation ; 
5 as how he lived ſome years like an enchanted knight 
in a certain iſland, with a tale of a King of Den- 
7 mark's miſtreſs that fhall be nameleſs— But I have 


nk compaſſion on you, and would not for the world 
you ſhould ſtay any longer among the Genii and 
en Ceaddei Manes, you know where; for if once you 
= I ſo near the moon, Sappho will want your pre- 
+: bence in the clouds and inferior regions; not to 
yn mention the great loſs Drury-Lane will ſuſtain when 
| Mr C—— is in the milky way. Theſe celeſtial 
not | . . . , 

w thoughts put me in mind of the prieſts you mention, 
„ No are a ſort of Sortilegi in one ſenſe, becauſe in 
I dweir lottery there are more blanks than prizes; the 
or- 

* adventurers being at. beit in an uncertainty, wheres 


M 2 


136 LETTERS TO AND 
as the ſetters up are ſure of. ſomething. Prieſts in- 
deed in their character, as they repreſent God, are 
facred ; and fo are conſtables, as they repreſent the 
King : but you will own a great many of them are 
very odd fellows, and the devil of any likeneſs in 
them. ' Yet I can aſſure you, I honour the good as 
much as I deteſt the bad, and I think, that in con-, 
demning theſe, we praiſe thoſe. © The tranſlations 
from Ovid I have not ſo good an opinion of as you; 
becauſe I think they have little of the main charac- 
teriſtic of this author, a graceful eafinefs. For let 
the ſenſe. be ever ſo exactly rendered, unleſs an au- 
thor looks like himſelf, in his air, habit and man- 
ner, tis a diſguiſe, and not a tranſlation. But as 
to the pſalm, 1 think David is much more beholden 
- to the tranſlator than Ovid; and as he treated the 
Roman like a Jew, ſo he has made nnen 
ke a Roman. 
Tour, &c. 


* 


From Mr Cx 0M «WEL "By 


Dec. 5, 17 10. 
u E ſame bab we made on Rowe's ixth of 
Lucan, will ſerve for his part of the vith, where 

] ind this memorable line, 

Parque novum fortuna videt concurrere, . 

„ Atque virum.“ 
For this he employs ſix verſes, among which is this, 

« As if on knightly terms in liſts they ran.“ 
Pray can you trace chivalry up higher than Phara- 
mond? will you allow it an anachroniſm ?—Ticke) 
in his verſion of the Phenix from Claudian, 
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« When nature ceaſes, thou ſhalt ſtill remain, 
* Nor ſecond chaos bound thy endleſs reign,” 


Clapdian thus, 
Et elades te nulla pit, Gluſque ſuperſtes, | 
« Edomita,teljure, manes.” | 
Which plainly xefers,to the deluge 9 of Deucallon — 
the conſlagration of Phaeton, not to the final diſſo- 
lution. Tour thought of the prieſts lottery 1s very 


ine: you play the wit, and not the critie, _— 


the errots of your, brother. 
Your, obſeryatians axe all very juſt : Virgil i is emi- 


nent for adjuſting has diction to his ſentiments ; and, 


among the moderns, I find you practiſe the x : profodia 
of your rules. Xour poem ſhews you. to be, what 


you ſay, of Voit ure, with books well-bred: the ſtate of 
the fair, though, ſatirical, is touched) with. that de- 


licacy and gallantry, that not the court, t of "Auguſtus, 


not But hold, 1 ſhall loſe what I lately. recovered, 


your opinion of my ſincerity: yet, I muſt ſay, tis as 
faultleſs as the fair to whom it is addreſſed, be ſhe 


never ſo perfect. The M. G. (who, it ſeems, had 
no right notion of you, as you of him) tranſcribed i it 
by lucubration: from ſome diſcourſe. of ,yours, he 
thought your, inclination led you to (what the men 


of faſhion,.call, learning) pedantry: but now he 
ſays 1 ue, Tan than a renew 


tion for ow 71 


FEI.» "You * Fi + 


n , with i wan of Value 
wr 9145 1 


* ie 8 


. < - * : 
* uns 1 hüt $19 40 


31. 


ou H.-CROMWELL, ExQ 347 | 


1 : 2 * N 
* a 3 5 $4 * 1 > 9 6 0 +* 
* o 2 F® Þ - N 5 L 
= - 1 : b 2 Fo - 2 8 $ f „ . . — 4 i SE ans - 
. ö — * = i * : 2 wh - * — n N = i KS - fo 7 * - —_— - I 1 bh. 
= mat" " 8 - SW: 3 ; 2 B 5 S "le 3, 2 5 n 2 f - 2 5 
-. 47 wr eb 3 4 * 4 ” Ay 5 es — J 8 4 . 2 by 2. or a 4 . * * P 3 - 
— * A ad — - N 1 & - » #5 
L £ ai — * 3 2 * r wo. Hy hoe „ £494 n £ 
: 0 's . * * . ; l . 4 5 2 * 0 - I 
+a - * y - x * oy F 8 U 
l l . — 


re * 5 * 


A „„ 0 
* ** 4 —5 


* 5 L ; N 
= * a : | POET" 


1238 LETTERS TO AND 
LIT FT IR. XXI. 
| Dec. 17, 1716, 

II bene that my late mention of Craſhaw, and 

my quotation from him, has moved your curio- 
fity : Ithereſore fend you the whole author, who 
has held a place among my other books of this nz- 
ture for ſome years ; in which time having read him 
twice or thrice, I find him one of thoſe whoſe works 
may juſt deferve a reading. I take this poet to have 
writ like a gentleman, that is, at leiſure hours, and 
more to krep out of idlenefs, than to eſtabliſh a re- 
putation: ſo that nothing regular or juſt can be ex- 
- pected from him. All that regards deſign, form, 
fable, (which is the ſoul of poetry), alt that concerns 
exactneſs, or conſent of parts (which is the body), 
will probably be wanting; only pretty conceptions, 
fine metaphors, glittering expreſſions, ' and ſome- 
thing of a neat caſt of -verſe (which are properly 
the Ireſs, gems, or looſe ornaments of poetry) may 
be found in theſe verſes. This is indeed the caſe of 
| moſt other poetical writers of miſcellanies; nor can 
it well be otherways, fince no man ean be a true 
poet, who writes for diverſion only. Theſe au- 
thors ſhould be confidered as verſifiers and-witty 
men, rather than as poets; and under this head will 
only fall the thoughts, the expreſſion, and the num 
bers. Theſe are only the pleaſing part of poetry, 
which may be judged of at a view, and comprehend- 
ed all at once. And (to expreſs myſelf like a 
painter) their colouring entertains the ſight, but 
the lines and life f the picture are not to be in- 
ſpeed too narrowly. C 
This author formed Himſelf upon Petrarch, ar ra · 


» 
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FROM k. CROMWELL, Woo.” wh + 


ther upon Marino. His thoughts, one may obſerve, 
in the main, are pretty; but oftentimes far-fetched, 
and too often ſtrained and ſtiffened to make them 
appear the greater: for men are never fo apt to 


think a thing great, as when it is odd or wonder- 


ful; and inconfiderate authors would rather be ad- 
mired than underſtood. This ambition of ſurpriſing 
a reader, is the true natural cauſe of all fuſtian, or 
bombaſt in poetry. To confirm what I have ſaid, 
you need but look into his firſt poem of the Weeper, 


where the ad, 4th, 6th, 14th, 21ſt ſtanzas are as; 


fublimely dull, as the th, 8th; gth,. 16th, 19th, 
20th ,and 2 3d ſtanzas of the ſame. copy, are ſoft and 
pleaſing; and if theſe laſt want any thing, it is an 

eaſier and more unaffected expreſſion The remaining 
thoughts in that poem might have been ſpared, be- 

ing either but repetitions, or very trivial and mean. 

And by this example in the firſt, one may gueſs at 

all the reſt; to be like this, a. mixture of tender, 
gentle thoughts, and ſuitable expreſſions, of forced 
and inextricable conceits, and of needleſs fillers up 
to the reſt, From all which it is plain, this author 
writ faſt, and ſet down what came uppermoſt. A 
reader may ſkim. off the fxoth, and uſe the clear un- 
derneath; but if he goes too deep will meet with a 
mouthful of dregs ; either the top or bottom of him 
are good for little, but what he did in his on natu- 
ral midway is the beſt. 

To ſpeak of bis numbers is a letle difficult, hw 
are ſo various and irregular, and moſtly. Pindaric. 
'Tis evident his heroic verſe (the beſt: example af 
which. is his Muſic's Duel) is careleſsly made up; 
dut one may imagine from what it now is, that, had 
he taken more care, it had been muſical and pleaſing 
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| 1 RE SUME my old liberty. of throwing out myſelf 
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enough, not extremely majeſtic, but ſweet: and the 
time conſidered of his writing, he was (even as un- 
correct as he is) none of the worſt verſificators, 

I willjuſt obſerve, that, the beſt pieęes of this au- 
ah are, a Paraphraſe gn Pſal. xxiii. On Leſſius, 
Epitaph on Mr Aſhton, Wiſhes to his prot. 


(hk. T N ER. XXVII. 
Dec. 30, 17 10. 


upon paper to you, and making what thoughts 
float uppermoſt in my head, the ſubject of a letter. 
They are at preſent upon laughter, which (for ought 
I know) may be the cauſe you might ſometimes think 
me too remiſs a friend, when I was: moſt entirely fo: 
for I am never ſo inclined to mirth as when I am 
moſt pleaſed and moſt eaſy, Shichi is * * company 
of a friend like yourſelf. - h 

As the fooling and toying with a miſtreſs is a proof 
of fondneſs, not diſreſpect, ſo is raillery with a friend. 
T know there are prudes in friendſhip, who expect 
diſtance, awe, and adoration, but I know you are not 
of them; and I for my part am no Idol-worſhipper, 1 
though a Papiſt. If I were to addreſs Jupiter him. 
ſelf in a heathen way, I fancy I ſhould be apt to 
take hold of his knee, in a familiar manner, if not WF 1 
of his beard like Dionyſius; 1 was juſt a going to ſay 7 
of his buttons; but 1 think Jupiter wore none (how- 


ar 

ever, I won't be poſitive to ſo nice a critic as you but ! * 

bis robe might be ſubnected with a Fibula.) I know WW vi 
ſome philoſophers define laughter, A recommending F 

: | g / n 

ourſeln e ts our own favour, by compariſon with the weak Wl ane 


refs of another; but I am ſure I very rarely laugh with 
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that view, nor do I believe children have any ſuck 
conſideration in their heads, when they expreſs their 
pleaſure this way: I laugh full as innocently as they 
for the moſt part, and as fillily. There is a difference 


too betwixt la g about a thing, and laughing at a 
thing: one nd the inferior man (to make a 


kind of caſuiſtical diſtinction) provoked to folly at the 
ſight or obſervation of ſome circumſtance at thing, 
when the thing itſelf appears ſolemn and auguſt to the 
ſuperior man, that is, our judgment and reaſon. Let 
an ambaſſador ſpeak the beſt ſenſe in the world, and 
deport himſelf in the moſt graceful manner before a 
Prince, yet if the tail of his ſhirt happen (as I have 
known it happen to a very wiſe man) to hang out 
behind, more people will laugh at that than attend 
to the other; till they recolle& themſelves, and then 
they will not have a jot the leſs reſpe& for the mini- 


ſter. I muſt confeſs the iniquity of my countenance 
before you; ſeveral muſcles of my face ſometimes 


take an impertinent liberty with my judgment; but 
then my judgment ſoon riſes, and ſets all right again 
about my mouth : and I find I value no man ſo much 


as him in whoſe ſight I have been playing the fook. 


] cannot be ſub perſona before a man I love; and not 
to laugh with honeſty, when nature prompts, or fol- 
ly (which is more a ſecond nature than any thing I 
know), is but a knaviſh hypocritical way of making 


a maſk of one's own face.—To conclude, thoſe that 


are my friends I laugh with, and thoſe that are not I 
laugh at ; fo am merry in company, and if ever I am 
wiſe, it is all by myſelf, You take juſt another courſe ; 
and to thoſe that are not your friends, are very civil; 
and to thoſe that are, very endearing and complai- 


fant: thus when you and I meet, there will be the 


* 
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riſus et Manditia united together in eonverſation, ag 


they commonly are in a verſe, But without laugh - 
ter on the one ſide, or compliment on the other, I 

aſſure you I am, with real eſteem, | 
| Jour, &c. 


LETTER XX 
From Mir CROMWELL.. 
ORs 26 1914, 


M* WxCcHERLEY viſited me at Bath in my fick-. 


neſs, and expreſſed: much. affection to me: 
beaxing from me how welcome his letters would be, 
ke preſently writ. to you; in which I inſerted my 


ſcrawl, and after, a ſecond:. He went to Glouceſter 


in his way to Salop, but was diſappointed of a boat, 
and ſo returned to the Bath; then he ſhewed me 
your anſwer to his letters, in which you ſpeak of 
my good. nature; but, I fear, you found me very « 
ward at reading; yet you allow for my alncſs. 
could not poffibly be in the ſame houſe with 
Wychezley, though I ſought it earneſtly; nor come 
up to town with him, he being engaged with others; 
but whenever we met, he talked of you. He praiſes 
| your poem *, and een outvies me in kind expref: 
fians of yau, As if he had not wrote two letters to 
you, he was for writing every poſt; I put him in 
mind he had already. Forgive me this wrong. | 
know not whether my talking ſo much of your great 
humanity and tenderneſs to pie, and love to him; 
or whether the return of his patyral diſpoſition to 
you, was the cauſe ; hut certainly you are now bigh- 
ly in his favour : now he will come this winter to 
your hauſe, and I myſt go with him; but firſt he will 
* Eflay on Criticiſm, 
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laſt much wearied, yet had wrote ſooner, but was 
told by Mr Gay, (who has writ a pretty poem to 
Lintot, and who gives you his ſervice), that you 
was gone from home. Lewis ſhewed me your let- 
ter, which ſet me right, and your next letter is im- 
patiently expected from me. Mr Wycherley came 
to town on Sunday laſt, and kindly ſurpriſed me 
with a viſit on Monday morning. We dined and 
drank together; and I faying, To our Loves, he re- 
plied, Tit Mr Pope's health: he ſaid he would 6 
to Mr Thorold's and leave a letter for you. Though 
I cannot anſwer for the event of all this, in reſpect 
co him, yet I can aſſure you that, when you pleaſe 
to come, you will be moſt deſirable to me, as always 


vy inclination, ſo now by duty, who ſhall ever be 
80 | Yours, Ke. 

of | 
ro· me To Tp 

[ L E * E R XXIX. 
Mr Nov. 12, 1718. 
me [ REC EIVED the entertainment of your lettek 
rs: the day after I had ſent you one of mine, and I 


ſes Im but this morning returned hither, The news 
of. Nou tell me of the many difficulties you found in 
your return from Bath, gives me ſuch a kind of plea- 
ſure as we uſually take in accompanying our friends 
in their mixed adventures; for, methinks, I ſee you 
labouring through all your inconveniencies of the 


m; Nough roads, the hard faddle, the trotting horſe, 
to end what not? What an agreeable ſurpriſe would it 
zb ave been to me, to have met you by pure accident, 
to (rhich I was within an ace of doing), and to have 
vil {ried you off triumphantly, ſet you on an eaſier 


ad, and relieved the wandering knight with a night's 


invite you ſpetdily to town. I arrived on 9 3 


S 


company; the Muſes, gue nobiſcum pernoflant, pere- 


des, LETTERS TO AND 
lodging and rural repaſt, at our caſtle on the Foreſt} 
But theſe are only the pleaſing imaginations of a dif- 
appointed lover, who muſt ſuffer in a melancholy 


abſence yet theſe two months. In the mean time, 
I take up with the Muſes for want of your better 


grinantur, ruſticantur. Thoſe atrial ladies juſt diſ. 
cover enough to me of their beauties to urge my pur- 
fuit, and draw me on in a wandering maze of 
thought, ſtill in hopes (and only in hopes) of at- 
taining thoſe favours from them, which they confer 
on their more happy admirers. We graſp ſome more 
beautiful idea in our own. brain, than our endea- 
vours to expreſs it can ſet to the view of others; 
and ſtill do but labour to fall ſhort of our firſt ima- 
gination. The gay colouring which fancy gave at 
the firſt tranſient glance we had of it, goes off in the 
execution : like thoſe various figures in the gilded 
clouds, which while we gaze long upon, to ſeparate 
the parts of each imaginary image, the whole faint; 
before the eye, and decays into confuſion, 

I am highly pleaſed with the knowledge you gi 
me of Mr Wycherley's preſent temper, which ſeems 
ſo favourable to me. I ſhall ever have ſuch a fund 
of affection for him as to be agreeable to myſelf when 
I am ſo to him, and cannot but be gay when he is 
in good humour; as the ſurface of the earth (if ju f 
will pardon a poetical ſimilitude) is clearer 0 
gloomier, juſt as the ſun is brighter or more over 
caſt.— I ſhould be glad to ſee the verſes to Lintdt 
which you mention, for, methinks, ſomething odd 
agreeable may be produced from that ſubject. —Fot 
what remains, I am ſo well, that nothing but thy 
aſſurance of your being fo, can make me bette! 

; W 
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iy and4f ou would have me live with any ſatis faction 


ly err e ns 
the | | Your, ins | 
ter b 1596 | 41 | 

ere· | 4 E T 4 E R XXX. 

diſe HIS, 

ure 1 0 From Mr. CaoMWELL. | 
a | | . Dec. 75 1711. 
at» 


| M* WYCHERLEY has, I believe, ſent you two 
afer or three letters of invitation ; but you, like 
wie BY the fair, will be long ſolicited before you yield, to 


dear make the favour the 'more acceptable to the lover. 
ers; He is much yours by his talk: for that unbounded 
ma- 


genius which has ranged at large like a libertine, 
e now ſeems confined to you; and I ſhould take him 
\ the BY for your miſtreſs too, by your fimile of the ſun and 


del BY earth: *tis very fine, but inverted by the applica- 
rate BY tion ; for the gaiety of your fancy, and the drooping 
aints 


of his by the withdrawing of your luſtre, perſuades 
me it would be juſter by the reverſe. Oh happy fa- 
vourite of the muſes! how, pernoFare all night long 
with them ? but alas! you do but toy, but ſkirmiſh 
with them, and decline a cloſe engagement. Leave 
elegy and tranſlation to the inferior claſs, on whom 
the Muſes only glance now and then like our winter- 
ſun, and then leave them in the dark. Think on 
the dignity of tragedy, which is of the greater poe- 
try, as Dennis ſays, and foil him at his other wea- 
pon, as you have done in criticiſm. Every one won- 
ders that a genius like yours will not ſupport the 
linking drama; and Mr Wilks (though, 1 think, 


his talent is ng has expreſſed a turious ambi- 
Vor. VI. N 


theſe dark days in which I cannot ſee you, it "un. | 
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tion to ſwell in your buſkins. We have had a poor 
comedy of Johnſon's (not Ben) which held? ſeven 
nights, and has got him three hundred pounds, for 
the town is ſharp ſet on new plays. In vain would 
I fire you by intereſt or ambition, when your mind 
is not ſuſceptible of either; though your authority 
(arifing from the general eſteem, like that of Pom- 
pey) muſt infallibly aſſure you of ſuccefs ; for which 
in all your wiſhes you will be attended with thoſe of 
a Jour, &c. 


L E * T E R XXXI. 
Dec. 21, 1711. 

17 I have not writ to vou 0 ſoon as I ought, let 

my writing now atone for the delay; as it will 
infallibly do, when you know what a facrifice 1 
make you at this time, and that every moment my 
eyes are employed upon this paper, they are taken 
off from two of the fineſt faces in the univerſe. But 
indeed 'tis ſome conſolation to me to reflect, that 
while Tbut write this period, I eſcape ſome hundred 
fatal darts from thoſe unerring eyes, and about a 
thouſand deaths or better. Now you, that delight 
in dying, would not once have dreamt of an abſent 
friend in theſe circumſtances : you that are ſo nice 
an admirer of beauty, or (as a critic would ſay after 
Terence) ſo elegant a ſpefator of forms 5 you muſt have 
a ſober diſh of coffee, and a ſolitary candle at your 
fide, to write an epiſtle lucubratory to your friend; 
whereas I can do it as well with two pair of radiant 
Nghts, that outſhine the golden god of day, and fi 
ver goddeſs of night, and all the refulgent eyes of 
the firmament,—You fancy now that Sappho's eyes 


— 
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are two of theſe my tapers, but it is no ſuch matter; 
theſe are eyes that have more perſuaſion in one glance 
than all Sappho's oratory and geſture together, Jet 
her put her body into what moving poſtures ſhe 
pleaſes. Indeed, indeed, my friend, you could ne- 
ver have found ſo improper a time to tempt me with 
mtereſt or ambition: let me but have the reputation 
of theſe 1n my keeping, and as for my own, let the 
devil, or let Dennis, take it for ever. How gladly 
would I give all I am worth, that is to ſay, my 
paſtorals, for one of them, and my eſlay for the 0- 
ther? I would lay out all my poetry in love; an o- 
riginal for a lady, and a tranſlation for a waiting- 
maid! Alas! what have I to do with Jane Gray, as 
long as Miſs Molly, Miſs Betty, or Miſs Patty are 
in this world? Shall I write of beauties murdered 
long ago, when there are thoſe at this inſtant that 
murder ine? I'll even compoſe my own tragedy, and 
the poet ſhall appear in his own perſon to move com- 
paſſion : 'twill be far more effectual than Bays's 
entering with a rope about his neck; and the world 
will own, there never was a more miſcrable object 
brought upon the ſtage. 

Now, you that are a critic, pray inform me, in- 
what manner I may connect the foregoing part of 
this letter with that which is to follow, according, 
to the rules? I would willingly return Mr Gay my 
thanks for the favour of his poem, and in particular 
for his kind mention of me; I hoped, when I heard 
anew comedy had met with ſucceſs upon the ſtage, 
that it had been his, to which I really with no leſs ; 
and (had it been any way in my power) ſhould have 
been very glad to have contributed to its introduc- 
N > 
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tion into the world. His verſes to Lintot hare 
put a whim into my head, which you are like to be 
troubled with in the oppoſite page: take it as you 
find it, the production of half an hour t'other morn- 
ing. I defign very ſoon to put a taſk of a more ſe- 
rious nature upon you, in reviewing a piece of mine 
that may better deſerve criticiſm ;. and by that time 
you bave done with it, I bope to tell you in perſon 
with how much fidelity I am 

Your, &c. 


* Theſe Weide are printed In Dr Swiſt's, and our Author 
Mäſcellanies. 


ES 


— 


: — — 
ELD — I HS Ss — 


— _ _ 


LADIES 


* 
N 3 


E FT E:K$ 
0 


L 
S EVER AI. 


ws 


— 
— — / ⁰ wi ⅛ ͤ nnn m- ¶—qm % [ͤkrf — Oe OA oe OO — 
— — . 

Sa, * 


is * 
n 


y 


« 9 * - 
p l „ 5 17 
1 1 1 f ; 
x 3 
F LY 
= * - * - * * - 
4 : . 


* Fr ey rn iy 2 


SEVERAL LADIES 


FM, 16 x. 


MADAM, March 1, 1705, 


] SEND you the book of Rudiments of Drawing; 
which you were pleas'd to command; and think 
myſelf obliged to inform you at the ſame time of one 
of the many excellencies you poſſefs without knowing 


of them. You are but too good a Painter already; 
and no picture of Raphael's was ever ſo beautiful, 


as that which you have form'd in a certain heart 


of my acquaintance. Indeed it was but juſt that 
the fineſt lines in nature ſhould be draw upon 
the moſt durable ground; and none could ever be 
met with, that would ſo readily receive, or ſo faith- 
fully retain them, as this Heart. I may boldly ſay 
of it, that you will not find its fellow in all the parts 


of the body in this book. But I muſt' complain to 
you of my hand, which is an arrant traitor to my 


heart; for having Been copying your picture from 
thence and from Kneller theſe three days, it bas 


Moſt of theſe were printed without the Author's conſent, 

and no doubt are the ſame upon which the cenſure is paſſed 
in the Preface, That they have too much of a juvenile 
ambition of Wit, and affectation of Gaiety.““ And it is 

pleaded in excuſe, © that they were WOE" nk FE 

ua © and the folly was ſoon orer. 
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done all poſlible injury to the fineſt face that ever 
was made, and to the livelieſt: image that ever was 


drawn, I have imagination enough in your abſence 
to trace ſome reſemblance of you; but I have been 


ſio long us d. to loſe my judgment at the fight. of you, 


that tis paſt my power to correct it by the life, 
Your picture ſeems leaſt like when placed before your 
eyes; and, contrary to all other piQtures, receives a 
manifeſt. diſadvantage by being ſet in the faireſt 
light in the world, The Painters are a very vain 
generation, and have a long time prerended'to rival 
Nature; but to own the truth-to you, ſhe made ſuch 
a ſiniſhi piece about three · and- twenty years ago ( 
beg your pardon, Madam; I proteſt I meant but 

two-and-twenty) that tis ig vain for them any 
longer to contend: with her. I know you. indeed 
made. one ſomething like it, betwixt five and fix 
years paſt: twas a little girl, done with abundance 
of ſpirit and life, and wants nothing but time to be 
an admirable piece: but, not to flatter your work, 
T don't think. twill ever come up to what your fa- 
ther made.. However, I would aot diſcourage you; 
tis certain you have a ftrange happineſs in making 
fine things of a fuddea, and. at a ſtroke, with ancres 
dible eaſe and pleature.. 54 Þ 

Jam, Kc. 
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T” 5 b much à rule in this town, ab ins 


lady has once done a man - a. favour, be is to be 
rude to her ever after. - It becomes our ſex to take 
upon us twice as much as yours allow us. By this 
method I may write to you moſt impudently, be- 
cauſe you once anſwer'd me modeſtly ; and if you 
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ſnould never do me that honour for the future, 1 
am to think (like a true coxcomb) that your ſilence 
gives conſent. Perhaps you wonder why this & ad- 
dreſs d to you rather than to Mrs M—, with whom 
I have the right of an old acquaintance, whereas 
you are a fine lady, have bright eyes, &c. Firſt; 
Madam, I make choice of you rather than of your 
mother, becauſe you are younger than your mother. 
Secondly, becauſe I fancy you ſpell better; as having 
been at ſchool later. Thirdly, beeauſe you have 
nothing to do but to write if you pleaſe, and poſſibly 
it may keep you from employing yourſelf worſe : it 
may ſave ſoine honeſt neighbouring gentleman from 
three or four of your peſtilent glances. Caſt. your 
eyes upon paper, Madam, there you may look 'in- 
nocently : men are ſeducing, books are'dangerous, 
the amorous ones ſoften you, and the godly ones 
give you the ſpleen. If you look upon trees, they 
claſp in embraces; birds and beaſts make love ; the 
ſun is too warm for your blood; the moon. melts 
you into yielding and melancholy. Therefore I ſay 
once more, caſt your eyes upon paper, and read only 
ſuch letters as I write, which convey no darts, no- 
flames, but proceed from innocence ef ſoul, and ſim- 
plicity of heart. Fhank God I am an hundred 
miles off from thoſe eyes ! I would ſooner truſt your 
hand than them for doing me miſchief ; and tho' I 


doubt not ſome part of the rancour and iniquity of 


your heart will drop into your pen, yet ſince it wilt 
not attack me on a ſudden and unprepar d, fince Lmay 
have time while I break open your letter to eroſs my- 
ſelf and ſay a Pater- noſter, I hope Providence will 


protect me from all you can attempt at this diſtance. F 


am told you are at this hour as handſome as an angel: 
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for, my part T.bave forgot your face ſince two winters. 
You may be grown to a gianteſs for all I know. I can't 
tell M any reſpect what ſort of creature you are, 
only that you are a very miſchievous one, whom | 
ſhall ever pray to be defended from. But when your 
miniſter ſends me word you have the ſmall-pox, a 
good many freckles, or are very pale, I will deſne 
him to give thanks for it in your pariſh church; 


Which as ſoon as he ſhall inform me he has done, I 


will make you a viſit without armour. I will eat any 
thing you give me without ſuſpicion of poiſon, take 
you by the hand without gloves, nay venture to cl- 
low you into an arbour without calling the company, 
This, Madam, is the top of my wiſhes ; but how 
differently are our defires inclined ! You figh out, in 
the ardour of your heart, Oh playhouſes, parks, 
operas, aſſemblies, London! I cry with rapture, Oh 
woods, gardens, Tookeries, fiſh-ponds, arbours, Mrs 
M—! | 


LR T3. BA: . 
To a Lady. 


Written on one columa of a letter, while Lady M. wrote tv 
the Lady's husband on the other. 


1 wits would ſay, that this muſt needs be a 

dull letter, becauſe it is a married one, I am 
afraid indeed you will find, what ſpirit there is mult 
be on the ſide of the wife, and the huſband's part, 
as uſual, will prove the dulleſt. What, an unequal 


pair are put together in this ſheet! in which, though 


we ſin, it is you maſt do penance. When you look 
on both fides of this paper, you may fancy that our 


words (according to a ſcripture expreſſion) ate as a 


SEVERAL LADIES. 255 
two-edged ſword, whereof Lady M. is the ſhining 
blade, and I only the handle. But I can't proceed 
without ſo far mortifying Sir Robert as to tell him, 
that ſhe writes this purely in obedience to me, and 
that it is but one of thoſe honours a huſband re- 
ceives for the fake of his wife. 

It is making court but ill to one fine woman, 
to ſhew her the regard we have for another; and 
yet I muſt own there is not a period of this epiſtle 
but ſquints towards another over againſt it. It will 
be in vain to diſſemble : your penetrating eyes can- 
not but diſcover, how all the letters that compoſe 
theſe words lean forward after Lady M.'s letters, 
that ſeem to bend as much from mine, and fly from 
them as faſt as they are able. Ungrateful letters 
that they are! which give themſelves to another 
man, in the very preſence of him who will yield to 
vo mortal in knowing how to value them. 

You will think I forget myſelf, and am not writ- 
ing to you; but, let me tell you, tis you forget 
yourſelf in that thought, for you are almoſt the only 
woman to whom one can ſafely addreſs the praiſes 
of another. Beſides, can you imagine a man of my 
importance ſo ſtupid as to ſay ſine things to you 
before your huſband ? Let us ſee how far Lady M. 

rſclf dares do any thing like it, with all the wit 
and addreſs ſhe is miſtreſs of. If Sir Robert can be 
ſo ignorant (now he is left to himſelf in the country) 
to imagine any ſuch matter, let him know from me, 
hat here in town every thing that lady ſays is taken 
or ſatire. For my part, every body knows it is my 
onſtant practice to ſpeak truth, and I never do it 
nore than when 1 call myſelf * 
| Your, &c. 
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5 Y or 146 put me into ſo much gaiety of temper 
that there will not be a ſerious word in this 
day's letter. No more, you'll ſay, there would, if! 
told you the whole ſerious buſineſs of the town. All 
laſt night I continued with you, though your unrea- 
ſonable regularity drove me out of your doors at 
three O clock. I dreamed all over the evening's con- 
verſation, and ſaw the little bed in ſpite of you, In 
the morning I waked, very angry at your fanton Y 
For leaving me ſo abruptly.—I know you delight in 
my mortification. I dined with an old beauty; ſh: WM 
appeared at the table like a death's head enamelled. PA 
The Egyptians, you know, had ſuch things at thei bu 
entertainments; but do you think they painted ani (L 
patched them ? however, the laſt of theſe objection 
was ſoon removed; for the lady had fo violent a 
appetite for a ſalmon, that ſhe quickly ate all th: 
patches off her face. She divided the fiſh into three 
parts; not equal, God knows; for ſhe helped Gy 
to the head, me to the middle, and making the re 
much the largeſt part, took it herſelf, and cried ve 
naively, I'll be content with my own tail. 
My ſupper was as ſingular as my dinner. It v 
with a great poet and ode-maker (that is, a gret 
poet out of his wits, or out of his way.) He camet 
me very hungry; not for want of a dinner (for thi 
J ſhould make no jeſt of), but having forgot to dint 
He fell moſt furiouſly on the broiled relics of 
ſhoulder'of mutton, commonly called a blade-bone 
he profeſſed he never taſted ſo exquiſite a thin 
begged me to tell him what joint it was, wonder: 
he had never heard the name of this joint, or ſeen Pa 
2 
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direct his butcher to cut out the ſame for the future? 
1 fix miſerable lovers in every tragedy he has writ» 
% ten. 1 have nothing more to tell 7 OY * 


DB T T BR * 
n- | The ANSWER. 


#5 OU ſhould have my day too, Sir, but indeed 1 


u fſept it out, and fo I'll give you all that was left, 
he my laſt night's entertainment. You know the com- 
pany. I went in late, in order to be better received; 
but unluckily came in as deuceace was flinging 


coloured, and the men took the name of the Lord in 
rain: nobody ſpoke to me, and I fat. down diſap- 
pointed : then affecting a careleſs air, gaped, and 


afely ſay at that moment I had no temptation to 
any one of the ſeven lively fins; and in the inno- 


pon the uncertainty of riches, the decay of beauty, 


ver Plato did. But ah! the frailty of human na- 
ure! ſome ridiculous thought came into my head, 
vakened my paſſions, which burſt forth into a vio- 
ent hn, I roſe from my ſeat, and not conſider- 
ng the juſt reſentments of the loſing gameſters, 
urled a ball of paper croſs the table, which ſtopped 
he dice, and turned up feven inſtead of five. Curſed 


on all fides, and not ans} ana to fly, I threw 
Vol. VI. O 
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at other tables; and deſired to know how he might 


And yet this man, ſo ignorant in modern butchery, 
has cut up half a hundred heroes, and quartered five 


(Lord H. would ſay I came in the nick.) The lady 


ied ſeven or eight times, Dye win or loſe? I could 


ent way I was,' happy had it been for me if I had 
lied! moralizing fat I by the hazard-table : I looked 


and the craſh of worlds, with as much contempt as 


— —_— 


- — 
- 
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myſelf into a chair, which I demoliſhed, - and never 
poke a word after. We went to ſupper, and a lady 
faid, Miſs G. looks prodigiouſly like a tree: every body 
agreed to it, and I had not curioſity to aſk the 
meaning of that ſprightly fancy: find it out, and 
let me know. Adieu, tis time to dreſs, and begin 
the buſineſs of the day. 


L E of ON 1 E R vi. 
In the Ro of a LADY. 


P * AY what is your opinion of Fate? for T'nuif 

confeſs I am one of thoſe that believe in Fate 
and Predeſtination.— No, I can't go ſo far as that, 
but I own Tam of opinion one's ſtars: may incline, 
though not eompel one; and that is-a ſort of free 
will; for we may be able to reſiſt nation „ but 
not compulſion. 

Don't you think they have got in the moſt pre- 
poſterous faſhion this winter that ever was, of flour 
cing the petticoat fo very deep, that it looks like an 
entire coat of luteſtring? 

It is a little cool indeed for this time of year; but 
then, my dear, you'll allow it has an extreme clean 
pretty look. 

Ay, ſo has my-muſlin -apron ; but I would no 

chuſe to make it a winter ſuit of cloaths. 
Well, now I'll ſwear, child, you have put me i 
mind of a very pretty dreſs; let me die if I dont 
think a muſlin. flounce, made very:full, would gin 
one a very agreeable fiiriation air 

Well, I fwear it would be charming! and I ſhould 
like it of all things. Do you think there are an 
Mach things as Spirits ? i 
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n Dod you believe there is any ſuch place as the Ely- 
flan Fields? O Gad, that would be charming! I wiſli 
Lwere to go to the Elyſian Fields when 1 die! and 
then I ſhould not care if I were to leave the world 


S A <= I 


has loved moſt in this world? 
Now you muſt: tell me this poſtively : to be fare 
you = or what do I correſpond with you for, if 


you 
ſerve. 


LETTER vl. 


ate * * Bath, n 
at, you are ee en thay my paſſion 
ne, for your fair ſelf and your ſiſter, has been di- 


nded with the moſt wonderful regularity in the 
world. Even from my'infancy I have been in love 


pre- ny journey to Bath fell out in the three hundred ſe- 

un-: Nenty-ſixth week of the reign of my ſovereign lady 

via. At the preſent writing hereof it is the three 

pundred eighty-ninth week of the reign of your moſt 

bu Perene Majeſty, i whoſe ſervice I was liſted ſome 

den eeks before I beheld your ſiſter. This information 

vill account for my writing to either of you here- 

no ter, as either ſhall e Hs to wh bee, w at 
hat tim. 

Pray tell your aber, all the good qualities and vir- 

vous inclinations ſhe has, never gave me ſo much 

leaſure in her converſation, as that one vice of her 

bſtinacy will give me mortification this month, 


ne in 
dont 


| gin 


gould 
c au 


deed if I were in Berkſhire I ſhould honour hey for 
us obſtinacy, and magnify her no leſs for diſobe- 
O 2 


to-morrow: . one 


t „ ! You- n r N re- 


"1th one after the other of you, week by week, and 


atcliſfe commands her to Bath, and ſhe refuſes! 


1 5 i 
5o LETTERS TO: 
change with the change of places, (as we ſee of late), 
and virtues become vices, when they ceaſe to be for 
one's intereſt, with me as with others. 
| Yet let me tell ber, ſhe will never look fo finely 
while ſhe is upon earth, as ſhe would here in the 
water. It is not here as in moſt:-other inſtances, for 
thoſe ladies that would pleaſe extremely, mult 90 
vut of their on element. She daes not make half ] 
ſo good a figure oa horſeback as Chriſtina Queen of 
Sweden; but were ſhe once ſeen in the Bath, no man War 
would part with her for the beſt mermaid in Chr. 
ſtendom. You know I have ſecn you often, I perfeQ- 
ly know how you look in black aud in White, I have 
expericaced the utmoſt you can do in colours ; but 
all your movements, all your graceful ſteps, deſerve 
aud eaſy. behaviour in buckram; ſomething between 
deſtly half naked than you can appear any where 
elſe. You have conquered enough already by land; 
ſhow your ambition, and vanquiſh alſo by wata. 
The buckram I mention is a dreſs peculiarly uſeful 
at this time, when, we are told, they are bringing 


over the faihion of German ruffs: you ought to ui {« 
yourſclves to ſome degrees of ſtiffacſs beforchand; ha 
87 


aud when our ladies chins have been tickled a-whi 
with ſtarched muſlin and wire, they may poſhbly 
bear the bruſh of a German beard and whiſker. 
I could tell you a delightful ſtory of Dr P. but want 

xoom to diſplay it in all its ſhining circumſtar ma 
He had beard it was an excellent cure for love, tc 
kiſs the aunt of the perſon beloved, who is generally 
ef years and experience enough to damp the fierco 
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flame : he tried this courſe in his paſſion, and kiſſed: 

Mrs E — at Mr Ds; but he ſays it will * 

do, and that be loves vu. as * as ever. 1 
| ., &c. 
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'To the Same. Jaan 


F you aſk 8" os cow, Tu 
tell you ſo very well, that I queſtion how you 
and I ſhould agree if we were in à room by ourſelves. 


whims which ſhe can't entirely conquer, ſhe would 
go and ſee the world with me in man's cloaths. Even 
you, Madam, I fancy (if you would not partake i in 
pur adventures) would wait our coming in at the 
rening with ſome impatience, and be well enough: 
leaſed to hear them by the fireſide: that would be 
better than reading romances, unleſs Lady M. would 
de our hiſtorian. What raiſes theſe deſires in me, is 

n acquaintance I am beginning with my Lady Sand- 
rich, who has all the fpirit of the laſt age, and alt 
ic gay experience of a pleaſurable life. 
andalons an omiſſion to come to the Bath and not 
ſee my Lady Sandwich, as it had formerly been 
have travelled to Rome without viſiting the Queen 
Sweden. She is, in a word, the beſt thing this 
duntry has to boaſt of; and as ſhe has been all that 
woman of ſpirit could be, ſo ſhe ſtill continues 
at eaſy and independent creature that a ſenſible 
man always will be. 

I muſt. tell; you a truth, lich is not, een 
ich to my credit. I never thought ſo much of 
urſelf and your ſiſter, as ſince I have * 
| O 3 ; 
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Mrs —— has boneſtly aſſured me, that but ſor ſome 


It were as 


——— 
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miles diſtance from you. In the Foreſt I looked 
upon you as good neighbours, at London as pretty 
kind of women, but here as divinities, angels, god- 
deſſes, or what you will. In the ſame manner, I never 
knew at what rate I valued your life, till you were 
upon the point of dying. If Mrs and you will 
but fall very ſick every ſeaſon, I ſhall certainly die 
for you. Seriouſly, I value you both ſo much, that 
I eſteem others much the leſs for your ſakes ; you 
have robbed me of the Pleaſure of eſteeming a thou- 
ſand pretty qualities in them, by ſhowing me ſo 
many fincx in yourſelves. There are but two things 
in the world, which could make you indifferent to 
me, which, 1 believe, you are not capable of, I mean 
ill nature and malice, I have ſeen enough of you, 
not to overlook any frailty you could have, and no- 
thing leſs than a vice can make me like you leſs, | 
expect you ſhould diſcover, by my conduct towards 
you both, that this is true, and that therefore yu 
ſhould pardon a thouſand things in me for that one 
diſpoſition. E, pect nothing from me but truth an 
freedom, and I ſhall * be thought by you whit 
I r 2, | 
Your, &c.. | 


iy T's. Ix. > 0-4 
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J RETURNED heme: as ſhow and as contempl: 
tive after I had parted from you, as my Lord 
retired from the Court and glory, to his country-e 
and wife, a week ago. I found here a diſmal d 
ſponding letter from the fon of another great cou 


a wwe win om as 


tier-who expects the ſame fate, and who tells me. 


the great ones of the carth will now take it very” 


kindly of the mean ones, if they will favour. them 
with a viſit by day-light. With what joy would 
they lay down all their ſchemes of glory, did they 
but know. you have the generoſity to drink their 


healths once a day, as ſoon as: they are fallen? Thus 


the unhappy, by the ſole merit of their misfortunes, 
become the care of Heaven and you. I intended to 
have put this laſt into verſe; but in this age of i in 
gratitude my beſt friends forlake me, I mean my 


rhymes. 


I defare. Mrs P— to ſlay. her ſtomach with theſe 


balf hundred plays, till I can procure her a romance 
big enough to ſatisfy her great ſoul with adventures, 
As for novels, I fear ſhe can depend upon none 
from me but that of my Life, which J am ſtill, as 


1 have been, contriving all poſſible methods to 


ſhorten, for the greater caſe both of the hiſtorian 
and the reader. May ſhe believe all the paſſion and 
tenderneſs expreſſed in theſe romances to be but 
a faint image of what 1 bear her, and may you (who 
read nothing) take the ſame truth upon hearing it 
from me. You will both injure me very much, if you 
don't think me a truer friend than ever any romantic 
lover, or any imitator of their ſtyle could be. _ 
The days of beauty are as the days of greatneſs, 


and fo long all the world are your adorers. Iam 


one of thoſe unambitious people who will love you 
forty years hence, when your eyes begin to twinkle 


in a retirement, and without the vanity which every . 


one now will take to be thought | 
Your, &c. 
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Tus more I examine my own mind, the more 

romantic 1 find myſelf. ' Methinks it is a noble 
ſpirit of contradiction to Fate and Fortune, not to 
give up thoſe that are ſnatched from us; but to fol- 
low them the more, the farther' they are removed 
from the ſenſe of it. Sure Flattery never ' travelled 
ſo far as three thouſand miles; it is now only for 
Truth, -which overtakes all things, to reach you at 
this diſtance. Tis a generous piece of popery, that 
purſues even thoſe who are to. be. eternally abſent 
into another world; whether: you think it right or 


7 AI 


wrong, you'll own the very extravagance a fort of 


piety. I can't be ſatisfied with rowing flowers over 
you, and barely honouring you'as a.thing loſt ; but 
muſt conſider you as a glorious though remote being, 
and be ſending addreſſes after you. You have car- 
ried away ſo much of me, that what remains is daily 
languiſhing and dying over my acquaintance here, 
and, I believe, in three or four months more I ſhall 
think Aurat Bazar as good a place as Covent-Garden. 


You may. imagine this is raillery, but I am really fo 
far gone as to take pleaſure in reveries of this kind. 


Let them ſay I am. romantic; ſo is every one ſaid ta 
be, that either admires a fine thing or does one. 


On my conſcience, as the world goes, 'tis hardly 


worth any body's while to do one for the honour of 
it: glory, the only pay of generous actions, is now. 


as ill paid as other juſt debts; and neither Mrs Mac- 
flurland for immolating her lover, nor you, for con- 


ſtancy to your lord, muſt ever hope to be compared 
to Lucretia or Portia. ) 
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I mite this in ſome anger; for having, ſinee you 
vent, frequented thoſe people moit, who ſeemed moſt 
in your favour, I heard nothing that concerned you 
talk'd of ſa often, as that you went away in a black 
full-bottom'd wig ;- which L did but affert to be a 
bob, and was anſwered, Love is blind, I am perſuaded 
your wig had never ſuffered this criticiſm, but on the 
ſcore of your head, and the two eyes that are in it. 

Pray, when you write to me, talk of yourſelf; there 
is nothing 1 ſo much defire to hear of: talk a great 
deal of yourſelf; that ſhe who lalways thought talked 
beſt, may ſpeak upon the beſt ſubject. The ſhrines 
and reliques you tell me of, no way engage my curb | 
ofity ; l had ten times rather go on pilgrimage to fee 
one ſuch face as yours, than both Se John Baptiſt's 
heads. I with (finee you are grown ſo covetous of 
golden things) you had not only all the fine ſtatues 
you talk of, but even the golden image which Nebo- 
chadnezzar ſet up, provided you were to in 
farther than you could carry it. k: 

The court of Vienna is very edifying.. The ladies, 
with teſpect to their buſbands, ſeem to underſtand 
that text literally, that commands fo bear one another's 
burdens; but, I fancy, many a man there is like 
Iſachar, an aſñ between two bierdens. I ſhalt look upon 
you no more as a Chriſtian, when you paſs from that 
charitable court to the land of jealouſy. I expect to 
bear an exact account how, and at what places, yon 
leave one of the thirty-nine articles after another, 
as you approach to the land of Infidelity. Pray, how 
far are you got already? Amidft the pomp of high 
maſs, and the raviſhing trills of a Sunday opera, what 
did you think of the doctrine and diſcipline of the 
Church of England? Had you from your heart a re- 
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verence for Sternhold and Hopkins? how did your 
Chriſtian virtues hold out in ſo long a voyage? yon 
have, it ſeems, (without paſſing the bounds. of Chris 
tendom) out-travelled: the fin of fornication : in a 
little time you II look upon ſome others with more 
patience, than the ladies here are capable of. 1 
reckon you'll time it ſo well as to make your religion 
laſt to the verge of Chriſtendom, that you may di- 
charge your chaplain (as humanity. requires) in a 
place where he may find ſome. buſineſs,  -- 
I doubt not but I ſhall be told. (when. Chin ta 
follow you through thoſe. countries) in ha pretty a. 
manner you accommodated. yourſelf. to the cuſtoms 
of the true Muſſulmen. They will tell. me at; what 
town you practiſed to fit on the Sopha, at what vil- 
lage you learned to fold a turbant, where you was 
bathed and anointed, and where you parted with 
your black full bottom. How happy maſt it be for 
a gay young woman, to ve in a country where. it is. 
a part of religious worſhip: to be giddy-beaded? I ſhall 
hear at Belgrade how the good baſhaw received you 
with tears of joy, how he was charmed with your 
agreeable. manner of pronouncing the- words Allah 
and Mubamed; and how earneſtly you joined with 
him in exhorting your friend to embrace that religion. 
But I think his objection was a juſt one, that it was 
attended with ſome circumſtances under which he 
could not properly repreſent. his Britannie Majeſty. 
Laſtly, I ſhall hear how, the firſt. night you lay at 
Pera, you had a viſion of Mahomet's paradiſe ; and 
happily awaked without a ſou}, from which bleſſed 
moment the beautiful body was left at full liberty ta 
herfarm all the agrecable functions it was made for, 
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fee I have done in this letter, as 1 often have 
done in your company, talk'd myſelf into a good 
humour, when I begun in an ill one; the pleaſure of 
addreſſing to you makes me run on, and tis in your 
own power to ſhorten this letter as much as you 
pleaſe, by giving over e e * make 
it 00 e | | 
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wy ov have aſked me news a hundred times 1 

firſt word you ſpoke to me, which ſome would 
interpret as if you expected nothing better from my 
lips: and truly tis not a hgn two lovers are toge- 
ther, when they can be ſo impertinent as to enquire 
what the world does? All 1 mean by this is, that 
either you or I are not in love with the other: 
leave you to gueſs which of the two is that — 
and inſenſible: creature, ſo blind to the other's excel - 
lencies and charms. 

This then ſhall be a letter of Kr 1 ure, if 
you did not think me the humbleſt creature in the 
world, you could never imagine a poet could dwindle 
to a brother of Dawks and Dyer, from a rival of 
Tate and Brady. 

The Earl of Oxford has behaved ſo bravely, that 
in this act at leaſt he might ſeem above man, if he 
had not juſt now voided a ſtone, to prove him ſubject 
to human intirmities. The utmoſt weight of afflic- 
tion from miniſterial power and popular hatred, were 
almoſt worth bearing, for the glory of ſuch a daunt- 
leſs conduct as he has ſhewn under it. | 

You may ſoon have your wiſh, to enjoy the gal- 
lant ſights of armies, incampments, ſtandards waving 

n | 
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over your brother's corn · fields, and the pretty wind · 
ings of the Thames ſtained with the blood of men, 
Your barbarity, which I have heard ſo long exclaim- 
ed againſt in town and countty, may have its fill of 
deſtruction. I would not add one circumſtance uſual 
in all deſcriptions of calamity, that of the many 
Tapes committed, or to be committed upon thoſe un- 
fortunate women that delight in war: but God for. 
give me—in this martial age, if I could, I would buy 
a regiment for your ſake and Mrs P——'s, and ſome 
others, whom, I have cauſe to fear, 3 means 
will prevail upon. | 
© Thoſe eyes, that care not how ak miſchief is 
done, or how great ſlaughter is committed, fo they is 
have but a fine ſhow; thoſe very female eyes will be th 
infinitely delighted with the camp which is ſpeedily if th 
to be formed in Hyde-park. The tents are carried de 
ne 
Wa 
It 
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thither this morning, new regiments with new cloaths 
and furniture, far exceeding the late cloth and linen 
deſigned by his Grace for the ſoldiery. The fight of 
ſo many gallant fellows, with all the pomp and glare Wi for 
of 'war, yet undeformed by battles, thoſe ſcenes lf bu 
which England has, for many years, only beheld on her 
ſtages, may poſſibly invite your curioſity to this place Wſtha 
By our lateſt account from Duke-ſtreet, Weſtmin- 
ſter, the "converſion of T. G. Eſq; is reported in 1 
manner ſomewhat more particular: 'THat upon the 
ſeizure of his Flanders mares, he ſeemed more that 
ordinanly diſturbed for, ſome hours, ſent” for hit 
ghoſtly father, and reſolved to bear his loſs like: 
Chriſtian; till about the hours of ſeven or eight tht 
coaches and horfes of ſeveral of the nobility paſling 
by his window towards Hyde-park, he could n0 
fonger endure the diſappointment, but inſtantly went 
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dat, took'the oath of abjuration, and recovered his 
| dear horſes, which carried him in triumph to the 
ning. The poor diſtreſſed Roman Catholics, now 

{ WH vnhorſed and uncharioted, cry out with the Pſalmiſt, 
| gin nn ns eG vg e om | 
1 name on. we Lord. | 

a 
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LETTER X. 


G n a any one os 4 

the country to leave it at this ſeaſon, when 
every ſmile of the ſun, like the ſmile of a coy lady, 
is as dear as it is uncommon ; and I am ſo much in 
the taſte of rural pleaſures, I had rather ſee the ſun 
than any thing he can ſhew me, except yourſelf, I 
deſpiſe every fine thing in town, not excepting your 
new gown, till I ſee you dreſſed in it, (which, by the 
way, I don't like the better fot the red; the leaves, 
I think, are very pretty.) I am growing fit, I hope, 
for a better world, of which the light of the ſun is 
but a ſhadow : for I doubt not but God's works 
here, are what come neareſt to his works there; and 
that a true reliſh of the beauties of Nature, is the 
moſt eaſy preparation, and gentleſt tranſition to an 
enjoyment of thoſe of heaven: as, on the contrary, 
a true town-life of hurry, confuſion, noiſe, ſlander, 
And Allendionuie a fort.of approntionbis to; hell and 
ts furies. I'm endeavouring to put my mind into 
as quiet a fituation as I can, to be ready to receive 
hat ſtroke which, I believe, is coming upon me, 
ad have fully reſigned myſelf to yield to it. The 
vo Neparation of my ſoul and body is what I could think 
* ſure he that made 

VI. 


To A"ET TOE Rs Tro 

it will take care of it and in whatever ſtate he pleaſa 
it ſhall be; that ſtate muſt be right: but I cannot 
think, without tears, of being ſeparated from my 
friends, when their condition is ſo doubtful, that 
they may want even ſuch aſſiſtance as mine. Sure 
it is more merciful to take from us after death all 
memory of what we loved or purſued here; for elſe 
what a torment would it be to a ſpirit, ſtill to love 

thoſe creatures it is quite divided from? unleſs we 
ſuppoſe, that in a more exalted life, all that we 
eſtcemed in this imperfect ftate will affect us no 
more than yg We ew in our e e u 
now. 

This is an odd way 8 to a indy; and, In 
ſenſible, would throw me under a great deal of ridi- 
cule, were you to ſhow this letter among your ar- 
quaintance: but perhaps you may not yourſelf be 
quite's ſtranger to this way of thinking. I heartily 
with your life may be fo long and ſo-happy, as ne- 
ver to let you think guite ſo far as I am- now led to 
do; but to think a little towards it, is what will make 
you the bappiet; and the eaſter at all times. 

There are no pleaſures or amuſements that I don 
wiſh you, and therefore tis no ſmall grief to me that 
I ſhall, for the future, be leſs able to partake with 
you in them: but let Fortune do her worſt, what. 
ever ſhe-makes-us loſe, as long as ſhe never makes 
us loſe our honeſty and our independence. I deſpiſ 

from my heart whoever parts with the firſt, and! 
pity from my foul whoever quits the latter, 

I am grieved at Mr G——'s condition in this lf 
reſpect of dependence. He has merit, good nature, 
and integrity, three qualities that, I fear, are too ol. 
ten loſt upon · great men; or, at leaſt, are not all three 
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a match for that ant᷑ which is oppoſed to them, Flat: | A 
tery. I wiſh: it may not, ſoon ox late, diſplace him 
from the favour he now poſſeſſes, and ſeems to like. 
b his late action deſerves eternal favour and 
eſteem: Lord: Bathurſt was / charmed with it, who 
came hit her to ſee me before his journey. He aſłked 
and ſpoke very particularly of you. Tomorrow M2 
Forteſcue comes to me from London about B 8 
ſuit in forma paùperis. That poor man looks ſtarved: 
he tells me you have been charitable to him. In- 
deed 'tis wanted; the poor creature can ſcarce ſtir 
or ſpeak; and I apprehend he will l as he 
b n wo N Au. „ ee 
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PIs: is a day of wiſhes for you; and I hope you 
have long known, there is not one good one 
which I do not form in your behalf. Every year that 
paſſes, I wiſh. ſome things more for my friends, and 
ſome things leſs for myſelf, Yet were I to tell you 
what I with for you in particular, it would be only 
ta repeatiin proſe, what I told you laſt year in rhyme, 
(ſo fincere is my poetry :). I can only a add, that as I 
then withed you a friend *, I now with that friend. 
were Mrs ar 
Abſence is a ſhort kind of death; and i in vicher, 
one can only with, that the friends we are ſeparated 
from may be happy with .thoſe that are left them. 
I am. therefore, very ſolicitous that you may paſs 
much agreeable; time together: J am ſorry to ſay 15 
nvy you no other companion; though I hope you. 


a Mrs — en her Birthday, _ 
%o be thou bleſt with all that Heav 'n can ſend, 
4 Long kcalth, long yours long pleaſure, and a friend. 
P 2. 
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have ROE "% you like; and I am always pleaſed 
in that hope, ER PPE INNANS 7 fre 
on your own account. 
I 1 
we ſhould begin to live together in the country. 
"Twas a little like dying, the moment one had got 
all one deſired in this world: yet 1 go away with 
one generous: ſort of ſatisfaction, that what I part 
with you are to inherit. | 

I know you would both be vleafoll ta hear ſome 
certain news of a friend departed; to have the ad- 
ventures of his paſſage, and the new regions thro! 
which he travelled, deſcribed ; and, upon the whole, 


to know that he is as happy where he now 1s, as 


while he lived among you: but indeed! I -(like ma- 
Ny a poor unprepared ſoul) have ſeen nothing I like 
fo well as what I left: no ſcenes of paradiſe, no hap- 


Py bowers equal to thoſe on the banks of the romp 


Where-ever I wander, one reflection ſtrikes me; l 
with you were as free as I; or at leaſt had a tye 2 
tender, and as reaſonable as mine, to a relation that 


as well deſerved your conſtant thought, and to whom 


you would be always pulled back (in ſuch a manner 
as I am) by the heart-ſtring, I have never been wel 
fince ] ſet out; but don't tell my mother fo; it will 
trouble her too much : and as probably the ſame 
reaſon may prevent her ſending a true account of 
her health to me, I muſt defire you to acquaint me. 


I would gladly hear the country air improves your 


own; but don't flatter me when you are ill, that! 
may be the better ſatisfied when you ſay you are 
well: for theſe are things in which one may be fin- 


cerer to a reaſonable friend, than to a fond and par. 


tial Patent. Adieu. 
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o can't be furprized to ind Ait a dull corre- 
you ſpondent, whom you have known ſo long for a 
dull companion ad though Jam am pretty ſenſible 


4 that if ! have any Wit, T may as Well write to ſhow 
h it as not; yet I'll content myſelf with giving you as. 
n plain a biforyof my pilgrimage,” as Pufchas himſelf, 


or as John Bunyan could do of his 92 8 — we 
wilderneſs of r 

Firſt, then, I went up by water to Haitipton-Court; 
unattended by all but my own virtues; which were 
not of ſo modeſt a nature as to Keep themſelves or 
me concealed, for I met the Prince wilt all bis la- 


and Mrs L*** took me into protection (contrary to 
the laws againſt harbbouring Papiſts) and gave me a 
dinner, with ſome thing I liked better, an opportunity 
of converſation with Mrs H***, We all agreed that the 
life of a maid of honour was of all things the moſt 
miſerable, and withed' that every woman who en- 
vied it, had a ſpecimen of it. To eat Weſtphalia- 
ham in a morning, ride over hedges and ditches on 
borrowed hacks, come home in the beat of the day 
with a fever, and (what is worſe-an hundred times) 
with a red mark in the forehead from an uneaſy hat; 
all this may qualify them to make excellent wives for 
fox-hunters, and bear abundance of ruddy complec- 


ſweat of the day, they muſt ſimper an hour, and catch 
cold in the Princeſs's apartment: from thence (as- 
Shakeſpear has it) to dinrer, with what appetite they 
think, wien they plcaſe. I can eaſily belicve, nas 
P. 3, 


dies on horſe-back, coming from hunting. Mrs r 


tioned children. As ſoon as they can wipe off the 


may and after that, till midnight, walk, work, or- 
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jone-houſe i in Wales, with a mountain and a rookery, 
is more contemplative than this Court; and as a proof 
e e, ed eee 


„ 


dience to the — all alone, under the 
garden-wall. | 
In ſhort, Theard of no ball; aſſembly, baſſet-table, 
er any place where two or three were gathered toge- 
ther, except Madam Killmanſegg's, to which I had 
the honour to be invited, and the grace to ſtay away, 
I was heartily tired, and poſted to park : there 
we had an excellent diſcourſe of quackery; Dr 8 
was mentioned with honour. Lady —— walked a 
whole hour abroad without dying after it, at leaſt in 
the time I ſtayed, though ſhe ſeemed to be fainting, 
and had convulſive motions ſeveral times in her head. 
I arrived in the Foreſt by Tueſday noon, having 
fled from the face (I wiſh I could fay the horned face) 
of Moſes, who dined in the mid-way thither, I paſs'd 
the reſt of the day in thoſe woods where I have ſo 
often enjoyed a book and a friend; I made à Hymn 
as I paſſed through, which ended with a ſigh, that 
I will not tell you the meaning of. | | , 
© Your Doctor is gone the way of all his patients, 
and was bard put to it how to diſpoſe of an eſtate 
miſerably unwieldy, and ſplendidly unuſeful to him, 
Sir Samuel Garth ſays, that for Ratcliife to leave a 
library, was as if a Eunuch ſhould found a Seraglio. 
Pr $ —atcly told a lady, he wondered ſhe could be 
alive after him: ſhe made anſwer, ſhe wondered at 
it for two reaſons, becauſe Dr Radcliffe was * 
| becauſe Dr 8— was living. lam 


| "ous, &c. 


CY P>  eopÞ-©t pp Hmm Gcng rt . Ke. KELL... 


mer Od Lo, CE & Go 
+ 


Ss 


" 4 — : e 
N — a Fs. : 
4 8 by pO 


* n — 1 1 23 7 A * = 
3 T5 Z on ”. - 
as $4 PRE S £ 9 N 


* * 7 T * R EY 
. 

Nornins fn moot of that e 

I which once uſed to pleaſe me, than my laſt 
day's journey; for after having paſſed through my 
favourite woods in the Foreſt, with a thouſand reve- 
ries of paſt pleaſures, I rid over hanging hills, whoſe 
tops were. edged with groves, and whoſe feet watered. 
with winding rivers, liſtening to the falls of cataracts 
below, and the murmuring ef the winds above: the 
gloomy verdure of Stonor ſucceeded. to. theſe; and 
then the ſhades of the evening overtook me. The 
moon roſe in the cleareſt ſæ I ever ſaw, by whoſe 
ſolemn light I paced on ſlowly without company, or 
any interruption to the range of my thoughts. About 
a mile before I reached Oxford, all the bells toll'd in. 
different notes; the clocks of every college anſwered. 
one another, and ſounded. forth {ſome in a deeper, 
ſome, in a ſoſter tone) that it was eleven at night. 
All this was no ill preparation to the life I have led. 
fince, among thoſe old walls, venerable galleries, ſtone. 
porticos, ſtudious. walks, and ſolitary ſcenes. of the 
Univerſity,” I wanted. nothing but a black gawn and. 
a falary, to be as mere a book-worm as any there. I 
conformed myſelf to the college hours, was rolled up 
in books, lay in one of the moſt ancient, duſky parts 
of the Univerſity, and was as dead tothe world as any 
hermit of the deſart. If any thing was alive or awake 
in me, it was a little vanity, ſuch as even thoſe good 
men uſed to entertain, when the monks of their own 
order extolled their piety and abſtraction : for I found 
myſelf received with a ſort of reſpect which this idle 


part of mankind, the tcarned, pay to their own ſpe- 
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dies, who are as conſiderable here, as the dun, the 
gay, and the ambitious àre in your wo 

Indeed I was treated in ſuch a manner, that I 
could*not but ſometimes aſk myſelf in my ming; 
what college I was founder of, or what library I had 
built? Methinks I do very ill to return to the 
world again, to leave the only place where. I make 
a figure, and, from ſceing-myſelf ſeated with digni- 
ty on the moſt conſpicuous ſhelves of a library, put 


myſelf into the abject poſture of ng at a « lady $ 
feet in St-James's ſquare. 

I wiltnot'deny but that, like n in the 
midſt of my glory 1 am wounded, and find myſelf 4 
mere man. To telt you from whence- the dart comes 
is to no purpoſe; ſince neither of you will take' the 
tender care to dra it out of my; PR and fuck the 
es: with your lips. 

Here, at my Lord H——, I'ſee a creature near- 
er an angel than a woman (though a woman be very 
-near as good as an angel.) I think you have for- 
merly heard me mention Mrs T— as a credit to the 
Maker of angels: ſhe is à relation of his lordſhip', 
and he gravely propoſed her to me for à wife; be- 
ing tender of her intereſts, and knowing (What is a 
ſhame to Providence) that ſhe is leſs mdebted to 
fortune than I. I told him *twas what he never 
could have thought of, if it had*not been his milf. 
fortune to be blind; and what I never could think 
of, while I had eyes to ſee both her and myſelf. 

I muſt not conclude without telling you, that! 
will do the utmoſt i in the affair you deſire. It would 
be an inexpreſſible joy to me if T could ſerve you, 

and 1 will always do all I can to give myſelf plc 


ture. I wiſh as well for you as ſor myſelf ; Fam 


[ 


WW - 0 wv 


2 9 ©5S © n= 


5 & 4E 2 


S8 2 8 wy HH 


ger of any I love could affect me with more uneaſi- 
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love with you both, as much as I am with myſelf, 
. 1 
. 

bs > * R 


HE chief cauſe I have to repent my bla the 

ton, is the uncertainty Iam in every day of 
your ſiſter's Yate of health, I really expected by 
every poſt to have heard of her recovery, but, on 
the contrary, each letter has been. a new awakening 
to my apprehenfions, and I have ever fince ſuffered | 
alarms upon alarms on her account. No one can be 
more ſenſibly touched at this than I; nor any dan- 


neſs. I have felt ſolne weakneſſes of a tender kind, 
which I would not be free from; and I am glad to 
find my value for people ſo rightly placed, as to 
perceive them on this occafion, 

I cannot be ſo good a Chriſtian as to be willig ts 
reſign my own happineſs here, for hers in another 
life, I do more than wiſh for her ſafety, for every 
with 1 make I find immediately changed into a pray- 
er, and a more fervent one than I had learned to 
make till now, 4 

May her life be longer and happier than perhaps 
herſelf may deſire, that is, as long and as happy as bh 
you can wiſh. May her beauty be as great as 
poſſible, that is, as it always was, or as yours is. 
But whatever ravages a mercileſs diſtemper may 
commit, I dare promiſe her - boldly, what few (if 
any) of her makers of viſits and compliments dare 
to do, ſhe ſhall have one man as much ber admirer _ 
as ever. As for your part, Madam, you have me 


n L. E T T. As TYG 
ud more than ever, ſince I have been a witneſs to tha 
Sr tenderneſs you have ſhewn upon 5 Ocean 
Your, "= 
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AM not at all concerned to think that wit letter 

may be leſs entertaining- .than-ſome I have ſent : 
Iknow you are a friend that will think a kind letter 
as good as a diverting one. He that gives you his 
mirth, makes a muck leſs preſent than he that gives 
you his heart; and true friends would rather ſco 
fuch thoughts as they communicate only to one an» 
other, than what -they ſquander about to all the 
world. They who can ſet a Tight value upon any 
thing, will prize one tender, well-meant word, above 
all that ever made them laugh in their lives. If! 
did not think fo of you, I ſhould never have taken 
much pains to endeavour to pleaſe. you, by writing, 
or any thing elfe. © Wit, I am ſure; I want; at leaſt 
in the degree that I ſee others have it, who would at 
all ſeaſons alike be entertaining; but I would wik 
lingly have ſome qualities that may be (at ſome ſca- 
ſons) of more comfort to myſelf, and of more ers 
vice to my friends. I would tut off my own head, 
if” it had nothing better than wit in it; and tear out 
my own heart; if it had no better diſpoſitions - than 
to love only myſelf; and laugh at all my neighbours. 

I know you'll think it am agreeable thing to hear 
that I have done a great deal of Homer. If it be tole- 
rable, the world may thank you-for it; for if I could 
have ſeen you every day, and imagined-my compa- 


ny could have every day» pleaſed you, 1 ſhould 


unfiniſhed, and turned. into it, for people to ſay 
what they would of, had I been permitted to paſs all 


thoſe hours more pleaſingly]! Whatever ſome may 


think, Fame is · a thing I am much leſs covetous of 
than your friendſhip; for that, I hope, will laſt all 
my life ; the other I eannot · anſwer for. What if 


they would both be of no advantage to me ! there · 
fore think upon it, and love me as well as ever you. 
can while l lite. 

Now I talk of fame, I end yon Se Trails. of 
Fame, which is juſt come out; but my ſontiments 


( bout it you will fee better by this epigram. 
f What's Fame by men, by cuſtom of the nation, 
bs Is call'd in women only reputation 79 
[ About them both why keep we ſuch a pother! 
f 3 5 WIT __ and. "yl renounce the. e 
— 
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. ALL the N or uſe of familiar letters, is to 
a give us the aſſurance of a friend's welfare; at 
1 leaſt tis all I know, who am a mortal enemy and de- 
d, ſpiſer of what they call fine letters. In this view, 
a> I promiſe you, it will always be a ſatis faction to me 
an il to write letters and: to receive them from you; be- 
s. ¶ cauſe 1 unfeignedly have your good at my heart, and 
ar WW am that thing which many people make only a ſub- 
c- Wh j<< to diſplay their fine ſentiments upon, a friend; 


which is a character that admits of little to be ſaid, 
till ſomething may be done. Now let me fairly tell 
Jou, A dont like. your ſtyle: tis very pretty, there- 


> 
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ſaree have thought it worth while to pleaſe he 
world. How many verſes could I gladly have left 
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they ſhould both grow greater after my and { Alas! 
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fore I don't like it; and if you write as well as vol. 
ture, I would not give a farthing for fuck letters, 
unleſs'T were to fell them to be printed. Methinks 
I have loſt the Mrs IL“ I formerly knew, who writ 
and'talked like other people (and ſometimes better.) | 
You muſt allow me to ſay, you have not ſaid a ſen» | 
fible word in all your letter, except where you ſpeak | 
of ſhewing kindneſs, and:expeQting it in return: but f 
the addition you make about your being but two-and- 
twenty, is again in the ſtyle of wit and abomination, ( 
To ſhew you how very unſatisfactorily you write, 4 
in all your letters you've never told me how you do, t 
Tadeed I fee *twas abſolutely necefſary for me to i 
write to you, before you continued to take more no if c 
tice of me, for I ought to tell you what you are to v 
expect; that is to ſay, kindneſs, which I never fail t 
( hope) to return: and not wit, which if I want, y 
I am not much concerned, becauſe judgment is x h 
better thing; and if I had, I would make uſe of i at 
it 

Pe 

in 

in 

We 

be 

me 


rather to play upon thoſe I deſpiſed, than to trifle 
with thoſe I loved. You ſee, in ſhort, after what 
manner you may moſt agreeably write to me: tel 
me you are my friend, and you can be no more ata 
loſs about that article. As I have opened my mind 
upon this to you, it may alſo ſerve for Mr H, who 
will ſee by it what manner of letters he muſt expe, 
if he correſponds with me. As I am too ſerioully wa 
yours and his ſervant to put turns upon you inſtead i of 
of good wiſhes, ſo in return T ſhould have nothing but 
honeſt plain How-d'ye's, and Pray remember me's; 
which not being fit to be ſhown any body for wit, 
may be a proof we correſpond only for ourſelves, in 
mere friendlineſs; as doth, God is my witneſs, 

| JI“our very, &c. 
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* is with infinitefatiofattion Lam made e 
ed that your brother will at laſt prove your re» 
lation; and has entertained ſuch ſentiments as bes 
came him in your concern. I have been prepared 
for this by degrees, having ſeveral times. received 
— Mrs *** that which is one of the greateſt plea- 
ſures, the knowledge that others entered into my 
own ſentiments concerning you. I ever was of opi- 
nion that you wanted no more to be vindicated than 
io be known. As I have often condoled with you 


in your adverlities, ſo I have a right, which but few 


can pretend to, of congratulating on the proſpect of 
your better fortunes ; and 1 hope, for the future, 
to have the concern I have felt for you overpaid in 


your felicities. Though you modeſtly ſay the world 
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has left you, yet, I verily believe, it 4s coming to ou ' 


again as faſt as it can: for, to give the world its due, | 


it is always very fond of merit, when it is paſt its 


world of ſo much example as you may afford it, 1 
believe your deſign will be in-vain : for even in a 
monaſtery your devotions cannot carry you fo far to- 


ward the next world as to make this loſe the fight | 


of you; but you'll be like a ſtar that, while it is 
fixed to heaven, ſhines over all che earth. 
Whereſoever Providence ſhall diſpoſe of the moſt 
valuable thing I know, I ſhall ever follow you with 
my ſincereſt wiſhes, and my beſt thoughts will be 
perpetually waiting upon you, when you never hear 


of me nor them, Your own guardian angels cannot © 


Vol. VI. 


power to oppoſe it: therefore, if you can, take it · N 
into favour again upon its repentance, and continue 
in it: but if you are reſolved in revenge to rob the 


. . i is 


be more 8 nor more * . hey you will 
never ceaſe to think me your FA that you may 


not be guilty of that which you never. yet knew to 


commit, an injuſtice, As l haye hitherto been ſo in 
ſpite of the world, ſo hereafter, if it be poſſible you 
ſhould ever be more oppoſed, and more * 1 


| ſhould * * 0 ee. the more * MI 
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q en A littte to recommend re! 1 ſhalt 

write to you, but that t will be the moſt im- 
partial repreſentations of a free heart, and the trueſt 
copies you ever ſaw, though of a very mean original, 
Not a feature will be ſoftened, or any advantageous 
light employed to make the ugly thing a little leſs 


- -, © hideous; but you ſhall find it, in all reſpects, moſt 
— 4 horribly! You will do me an injuſtice if you 


took upon any thing I ſhall ſay from this inſtant as 
a compliment, either to you or to myſelf : whatever 
J write wilt be the real thought of that hoyr ; and 1 
know you'll no more expect it of me to perſevere till 
death, in every ſentiment or notion I now ſet down, 


than you would imagine a man's face ſhould never 


change when once his picture was drawn. 

The freedom I ſhalt uſe in this manner of thin bing 
aloud, may indeed prove me a fool; but it will prove 
me one of the. beſt ſort of fools, the honeſt ones. 


And fince what folly we have will infallibly buoy 
up at one time or other in ſpite of all our art to keep 


it down, methinks *tis almoſt foolith to take any 
pains to conceal it at all, and almoſt knaviſh to do 
it from thoſe that are our kriends. If Momus's pro- 
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jeR had taken, of having windows in on e 1 
ſhould be for carrying it further, and making thoſe 
windows eaſements ; that while a man ſhowed his 
heart to all the world, he might do ſomething more 
tor his friends; even give it them, and truſt it to 
their handling. I think I love you as well as King 
Herod did Herodias, (though I never had ſo much 
as one dante with ybu), and would as freely give 


you my heart im a diſh, as he did another's head. 


hut fince Jupiter will not have it ſo, 1 muſt be con- 
tent to ſhew my taſte in life; as I do my taſte in 
painting, by loving to have as little drapery as poſ- 
ſible : not that I think every body naked altogether 
ſo fine @ fight as yourſelf and a few more would be, 
but becauſe tis good to uſe people 3 
be acquainted with; and: there will certainly come 

ſome day of judgment or other, to uncover ovary: 
ſoul of us. We ſhall then ſee that the prudes-'6f 
this world owed all their fine figure only to their 
being ſtraiter laced than the teſt; and that they are 


naturally as arrant ſquabs as thoſe that went more 
looſe, tay, as thoſe that never girded their loins at. 


all—But a particulat reaſon that may engage you to 
write your thoughts the more freely to me is, that 
I am confident no one knows you better; for I find, 
when others Expreſs their thoughts of you, they fall 
very ſhort of mine, and I know, at the fame time, 
theirs are fuch as you would think ſufficiently i in your | 
favour. 

You may eafily imagine how Ae I muſt be of 
a. correſpondence with a perſon who bad taught 
me long ago that it was as poſſible to eſteem at firſt 
fight as to love; and who has fince ruined me for 
all the converſation of one ſex, and almoſt all the 
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frienddhip Ae bat too ſenfible thro 
your means, that the company of men wants a cer- 
tain ſoftneſs to recommend it, and that of women 
wants every thing elſe. How often have I been quiet · 
I going to take poſſeſſion of that tranquillity and 

indolence 1 had ſo long found in the country, when 
one evening of your converſation has ſpoiled me for 
a ſolitaire! Books have loſt their effect upon me, 


and I was convinced ſince I ſaw you, that there is 


one alive wiſer than all the ſages. A plague of fe- 

male wiſdom! it makes a man ten times more un- 
eaſy than his own. What is very ſtrange, Virtue 
Herſelf (when you have the dreſſing her); is too ami- 
able for one's repoſe. You might have done a. world 
of good in your time, if you had allowed half the 
hae gentlemen who have ſeen you, to have converſed 
with you; they would have been ſtrangely bit, while 
they thought only to fall in love with a fair lady, 
and you had bewitched. them. with Reaſon and Vir- 
tue (two beauties that wy —y nk donned to nv 
acquaintance with.) 

The unhappy diſtance at. (hic we hand, te 
moves a great many of thoſe reſtrictions and puny 
lious decorums that oftentimes. in nearer. converſa- 
tion prejudiſe truth, to ſave good breeding. I may 
now hear of my faults, and you. of your good quali- 
ties, without a bluſh ; we. converſe upon ſuch un- 
fortunate generous terms, as exclude the regards of 
ſear, ſhame, or deſign, in either of us. And, me- 
thinks, it would be as paltry a part to impoſe (even 
in a fingle thought) upon each other in this ſtate of 
ſeparation, as ſor ſpirits of a different ſphere, who 
have ſo little intercourſe with us, to employ that 
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little (as ſome would make us think they do) in put⸗ 
ting tricks and deluſions upon poor mortals. 

Let me begin then, Madam, by aſking you a que- 
Moa, that may enable me to judge better of my own 


conduct than maſt inſtances of my life. In what mA 
manner did; I behave in the laſt hour | ſaw you! 
What degree of concern did I diſcover when I felt a 


misfortune* which, I hope, you will never feel, that 


of parting, from what one moſt eſteems? for if mx 


* ExDTEs 11. 


parting looked but like that of your common ao 


that ever deceney made. 


1 never finee paſs byycur hole bur whkcohe hg 


ſort of melancholy that we feel upon ſeeing the tomb 


of a friend, which only ſerves to put us in mind of 


what we have loſt, . I reflect upon the circumſtances 


of your departure, which 1 was there a witneſy of, 
(your behaviour in what I may call your laſt mo- 


ments), and I indulge: a gloomy kind of - pleaſure in 


thinking that thoſe laſt moments were given to me. 
1 would fain imagine that this was not accidental, 
but proceeded from a penetration which, I know, 


you have, in finding out the truth of people's ſenti- 
ments; and that you were willing the laſt-mart that 


world beve parted from you, ſhould be the laſt that 


did. I really looked upon you juſt as the friends of 
Curtius might have done upon that hero, at the 1 in- 
ſtart when he was devoting. himſelf to glory, and 

waning to be loſt out of generoſity: I was obliged 


to admire yous reſolution, in as great a degree as I 


deplored it; and had only to wiſh, that Heaven 


would reward ſo much virtue as was to be taken | 


from us, with al the felicities it could. enjoy elſe- 
where. Lam, Kc. 
a3 | 
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quaintance, I am the greateſt of all the hypoecrites 
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reaſon of any * in nature. Upon my word this 
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LETTER, XXL. 


1 CAN never have W/E of your letters. I 
am angry at every ſcrap of paper lbſt; and tho 


i it is but an odd compliment to compare a fine lady 
© - to a Siby, your leaves, methinks, Ike hers, are too 


good to be committed to the winds ; tho” F have no 
other way of receiving them but by thoſe unfaithful 
meſſengers. I have had but three, and I reckon 


that ſhort one from D>—, which was | rather a.dy- 


ing ejaculation than a letter. 

You have contrived to ſay in your laſt the two 
things moſt pleaſing to me: the firſt; that whatever 
be the fate of your letters, you will continue to write 
in the diſcharge: of your conſtience: the other is, 

the juſtice you do me, in taking what I writ to you 
in the ſerious manner it was meant; it is the point 
upon which I can bear no ſuſpicion, and in which, 
above alt, I deſire to be thought ſerious. It would 


de vexatious indeed, if you fhould pretend to take 
| that for wit, which is no more than the natural over- 


flowing of a heart improved by an eſteem for you; 
but ſince you tell me you believe me, I fancy my ei- 
preſſions have not been entirely unfaithful to my 


| thoughts. 


May your faith be encreafed in all truths that 
are as great as this ;'and, depend upon it, to what- 
ever degree it may extend, you never can be a bigot. 
If you could ſee the heart I talk of, you would 
really think it a fooliſh good kind of thing,with ſome 
qualities as well deſerving to be hatf-laugh'd at, and 
HalFeſtcem'd, as moſt hearts ia the world. 
Its grand foible in regard to you, is the moſt like 
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feart: is not like a great: warehouſe, ſtor d only with 
my own goods, ox with empty ſpaces to be fupplied 
as faſt as intereſt or ambition can fil them; but is 
every inch of it let out into lodgings: for its friends, 
and ſhall never want a. corner where your idea will 
always-ly a as wy wad . eee, ' 
ſtendom. 5 ne dim u 
If tlie dinge as yo! are we kind. as 40 ſay) OA 
larges your belief of my friendſhip; I aſſure you it 
has ſo extended my notion of your value, that I be- 
gin to be irmpious upen that account, and-to-wiſh - 
that even ſlaughter, ruin, and deſolation may inter- 
poſe between you and the place you deſign for and 
r ee, eee ee ene enen 
whole people. ; 
Is there no expedient to den en ang to 
the boſom:of. your country? I hear you are come as 
far as :: do you only look back to die twice 2 
is Eurydice once more ſnatched to the ſhades? If 
ever mortal had reaſon to hate the. King, it. is I, whoſe 
particular misfortune it is to be almoſt the only in- 
nocent perſon he has made to ſuffer, both by his 
£ government-at home, , and his negotiations abroad. 
If you muſt go from us, I wiſh at leaſt you might 
n, to- your baniſhment by the moſt pleaſant way; 
that all the road might be roſes and myrtles, and a 
thouſand objects riſe round you; agreeable enough 
to make England leſs deſirable to you. It is- not 
now my intereſt. to: with England agreeable z. it is 
highly probable it may uſe me ill enough to drive 
me from it. Can I think that place my country, 
where I cannot now call a foot of paternal earih my 
own? Yet it may ſeem ſome alleviation, that when 
the wiſeſt thing. I can do is to leave my country, 
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what was moſt agreeable in r * 
Shad away from it. * 4 the 

I could overtake you-with aha and gie 
make tha tour in your company. Every reafouzble ll no! 


entertainment and beautiful.view would. be doubly 2. 
engaging when you partook of it- 1 thould at lea ten 


attend you to the fea coaſts, and caſt a laſt look after I pie 
the ſails che tranſported you. But perhaps I might a n 
care 2s little to ſtay behind you; and be full as u.: on 


eaſy to Eve in a country where 1 ſaw others peiſe· ¶ oft 


cated dy the rogues of my on religion, as where | Ik 


was perſecuted myfelf by the rognes of yours. And to 


+ 208 impoſſible 3 mighe; ren into Afia in fearch Will cre 

liberty; for who would not rather live a freeman an 
among a nation of ſla ves, e eee Hon bot 
tion of freemen ? n | 

— —— Je 
Ws gs “ — 
happyin a fight of you nert Spring. 1 

FW oncude with a with, del you with us 
or me-winh your | 4 Li * 34 
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o | wilt find me more sebst than ever 
Brutus did his evil genius; I ſhalb meet you in 
3.7 your me · yo 
mory- before: yow avvive. at your Philippi- Theſe ne 
ſhadows of me (my letters) with de haunting you ll a 
en 

to 


um time to time, and putting you in mind of the 
man who has really ſuffered very much from you, 
and whom you have robbed of the moſt valuable of 
Bis enjoyments, your converſation... The advantage ar 
of bearing your ſcntiments by diſcovering mine, wa: 
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what 1 abways thought a great one, and evem wort! 
the riſk I generally run of manifeſting! my oun in- 


[1 


ud il aiferetion. + Von then rewarded my truſt in you the 
ble Wl moment it was given, for you pleaſed or-informed 
bly me the minute you anfwered. I muſt now be con- 
all: tented with more flow returns. However, tis ſome 
tet I pleaſure, that your thoughts upon paper will be 
lt a more laſting poſſeſſion to me, and that I ſhall no 
1 longer have cauſe to complain of a Iofſs I have ſo 


often regretted, ' that of any thing you ſaid; which 
] happened to forget. In earneſt, Madam, if I were 
to write to you as often as I think of you, it muſt be 
every day of my life. I attend you in ſpirit through 
all your ways, I follow you through every ſtage in 
books of travels, and fear for you through whole 
folios : you make me ſhrink at the paſt dangers of 
dead traveHers; and if I read of adelightful proſpect, 
or agreeable place, I hope it yet ſubſiſts to pleaſe 
you. 1 enquire the roads, the amuſements, the com- 
pany, of every town and country through which you 
paſs, with as much diligence, as if I were to ſet out 
next week to overtake you. In a word, no one can 
have you more conſtantly in mind, not even your 
guardian angel, (if you have one) and 1 am willing, 
to indulge ſo much Popery as to fancy ſome Being 
takes care of you, who knows your value better than 
you do-yourſelf; I am willing to think that Heaven 
never gave ſo much ſell · neglect and reſolution to 
a woman, to occaſion her calamity; but am pious 
enough to believe thoſe qualities muſt be n 
to conduee to her benefit and her glory. 20 
. —— me 3 
ae alive : it puts me in mind of the firſt dove that 
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found no reſt abroad. a+: 
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revurned-to Noaby ana juſt made bis know it ha 


There is nothing in it chat pleaſes 2 RR 
you tell me you had no feadickneſs, beg your nen 
may give me all the pleaſure it can, that is, tell ne 
any that you-receive. You can make no diſcoverie 
that will be half ſo valuable to me as'thoſe of you 
own mind. Nothing that regards the ſtates or king 
doms you paſs through, will engage fo much of ny 
curiofity'or concern, as what relates to yourſelf: you 
welfare, to ſay truth, ons pe et" IR 
of Chriſtendom. . 

1 e bee lay de hend the troth, beben 
ave n ne of this declaration. One is ignorant, 
or doubtful at beſt, of the merits of- differing rel 
gions and governments; but private virtues one can 
be fare of. I therefore know what particular perion 
has deſert enough to met being happier than other; 
but not what nation deſerves to conquer or opprek 
another. Tou will ſay I am not preblic-ſpirited; let 
it be io, I may have too many tenderneifes, parts 
cular regards, or narrow views; but at the fame time 
J am certain that whoever. wants theſe, can nere 
have a public ſpirit; . for (as a+ friend of mine fay;) 
how 1s it poſſible for that man e twenty tho 
fGnd people, who never loved one? | 

I I communicated your letter to Mr CG. He think 
of you and talks of you as he ought, I mean as Ido, 
and one always that to be juſt as it ought, 
His health and mine are now fo good, that we will 
with all our fouls you were à witneſs of it. We 
Beyer meet but we lament over you: we pay a kind 
uf weekly rites to your memory, where we itrov 
flowers of rhetoric, and. offer. ſuch: libations to you 


3; 16.25/32 would be pophang to eall toaſting. The 
Duke of. n is ſometimes the high-prieſt of your 
-» Mipraitc v 2 upon the whole, I believe there ane 


women, that axe afar, you know: moſt of your ſex 
want good ſenſe, and therefore muſt want generoſity: 
you have {a much of both, that, I am ſuxe, you par- 
don them for one cannot but forgive hate ver one 
deſpiſes. For my part, I hate à great many women 


re to blame, and may God revenge it upon you, 
ith all tho. bleſſings and carthly praſperities 
rhich, the dixines tell us, are the cauſe. of our par- 


i. node r e it in the other, Jam 
TOY, &c. 
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on her Marriage. | | 


derneſs of one man of merit is to be preferred 
gentleman you have made choice of is ſenſible, 


ood qualities which have pleaſed ſo many, now ap- 
ed to pleaſe one only. It was but juſt, that the 


ou happineſs; and I can wiſh you no greater, than 
t you may receive it in as high a degree yourſelf, 


our huſband. 
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as fem men that ate not ſarry at your departure, as 


or your ſake, and undervalue all the ref. Tis you 


lition ; for if be makes you happy is this world. I 


OU are by this time ſatisfied how 8855 the ten- 
o the addreſſes of a. thouſand. And by this time 


ow great is the joy of having all thoſe charms and 
virtues which gave you reputation, ſhould give 


s ſo much good humour muſt infallibly give it to 
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It may be expected, perhaps, that one who bas 
the title of Poet ſhould ſay ſomething more polite 


on this occaſion; but I am really more a'well-wiſhe 


to your felicity, than a celebrater of your beauty, 
Beſides, you are now a married woman, and in a way 


to be a great many better things than a fine lady; 


ſuch as an excellent wife, a faithful friend, a tender 


parent, and, at laſt, as the conſequence of them all 


a faint in heaven. You ought now to hear nothing 
| but that which was all you ever defired to hex 
_ (whatever others may have ſpoken to you), I mea 
truth: and it is with the utmoſt that I aſſure ya, 
no friend you have can more rejoice in any good tha 
. befals you, is more ſincerely delighted with the pro 
ſpect of your future happineſs, or more unfeignedy 
deſires a long continuance of it. 

I hope you will think it but juſt, that a man wha 


weill certainly be ſpoken of as your admirer aſt 


he is dead, may have the mappings to be eſtecmet, 


while he is * 
Tour, Kc. 
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| TO AND FROM 
Sir WILLIAM: TRUMBAL #, 


I TE M1 
Sir WI LLIAM'TRUMBAL to Mr Porz. 


SIR, October 19, 1765. 
| RETURN you the book you were pleaſed to 

ſend me, and with it your obliging letter, which 
deſerves my particular acknowledgment ; » for, next 
to the pleaſure of enjoying the company of ſo good 
a friend, the welcomeſt thing to me is to hear from 
him. I expected to find, what I have met with, an 
admirable genius in thoſe poems, not only becauſe 
they were Milton's , or were approved by Sir Hen. 
Wotton, but becauſe you had commended them; and 
give me leave to tell you, that I know nobody fo 
like to equal him, even at the age he wrote moſt of 
them, as yourſelf: only do not afford more cauſe of 
complaints againſt you, that you ſuffer nothing of 
yours to come abroad; which in this age, wherein 


wit and true ſenſe is more ſcarce than money, is a 


® Secretary of State to King William III. 
TL Allegro, II Penſeroſo, Lycidas, and the Maſk of 
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piece of ſuch cruelty as your beſt friends can 
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pardon. I hope you wilt repent and amend ; I could 
offer many reaſons to this purpoſe, and ſuch as you 
cannot anſwer with any fincerity ; ; but that I dare not 
enlarge, for fear of engaging in a ſtyle of compliment 
which has been ſo abuſed by fools and knaves, that 
it 1s become almoſt ſcandalous. I conclude, there- 
fore, with an aſſurance which ſhall never "os of my 
being ever, &. 4” 
"» * = = 1 3 
Sir WILLIAM TRUMBAL to Mr Porr. 
April 9, 1708. 

] HAVE this moment abe the favour of yours 

of the 8th inſtant; and will make you a true ex- 
cuſe, (though perhaps no very good one) that I de- 
ferred the troubling you with a letter, when I ſent 
back your papers, in hopes of ſeeing you at Binfield 
before this time. If 1 had met with any fault in 
your performance, I ſhould freely now (as I have 
done too preſumptuouſly in converſation with you) 
tell you my opinion; which I have frequently ven- 
tured to give you, rather in compliance with your 
deſires, than that I could think it reaſonable: for I 
am not yet ſatisfied upon what grounds I can pre- 
tend to judge of poetry, who never have been prac- 
tiſed in the art. There may poſſibly be ſome happy 
geniuſes, who may judge of ſome of the natural beau- 
ties of a poem, as a man may of the proportions of a 
building, without having read Vitruvius, or knowing 
any thing of the rules of architecture; but this, tho 
it may ſometimes be in the right, muſt be ſubject to 


many miſtakes, and is certainly but a ſuperficial 
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knowledge, without entering into the art; the me- 
thods, and the particular excellencies of the whole 
compoſure, in all the parts of it. 


Beſides my want of ſkill, I have another reaſon 


why I ought to ſuſpect myſelf, by reaſon of the great 


aſſection I have for you; which might give too much 


bias to be kind to every thing that comes from you. 
But, after all, I muſt ſay, (and J do it with an old- 


faſhioned ſincerity) that | entirely approve of your 


tranſlation of thoſe pieces of Homer, both as to the 
verification and the true ſenſe that ſhines through 
the whole : nay, I am confirmed in my former appli- 
cation to you, and give me leave to renew it upon 
this occaſion, that you would proceed in tranſlating 
that incomparable Poet, to. make him ſpeak good 
Engliſh, to dreſs his admirable characters in your 
proper, ſignificant, and expreſſive conceptions, aud 


to-make his works as uſeful and inſtructive to this 


degenerate age, as he was to our friend Horace, when 


he read him at Preneſte: © Qui, quid fit pulchrum, 


e quid turpe, quid utile, quid non, Cc. I break 


off with that. quid nou” with. which, I confeſs, l am 


charmed. 


Upon the whole matter, I entreat you to fend this 55 


preſently to be added to the Miſcellanies, and I hope 
it will come time enough for that purpoſe. 

I have nothing to ſay of my nephew B.'s obſerva- 
tions, for he ſent them to me ſo late, that I had not 
time to conſider them; I dare ſay he endeavoured 
very faithfully (though, he told me, very haſtily) to 
execute your. commands. 

Alt I can add is, that if your excef, of modeſty 


Hould hinder you from publithing this L ifiay, 1 ſhall. 


R 3 


* 


„% LETTERS TO AND 
only be ſorry that I have no more credit witli you, to 


perſuade you to. oblige the public, and very particus 
larly, dear Sir, 


Your, &c. 


L TT E. XR I. 
Sir WiLLIAM TRUMBAEL to Mr Por E. 
March 6, 1713, 
1 THINK a haſty ſeribble ſhows more what flows 
from the heart, than a letter after Balzac's man- 
ner in ſtudied phraſes; therefore I will tell you as 
faſt as I can, that I have received your favour of the 
26th paſt, with your kind preſent of the- Rape of the 
Lock. You have given me the trueſt ſatisfaction 
imaginable, not only in making good the juſt opinion 
I have ever had of your reach of thought, and my 
idea of your comprehenfive genius; but likewiſe in 


that pleaſure I rake, as an Engliſhman, to ſee the 


French, even Boileau himſelf in his Lutrin, outdone 
in your poem: for you deſcend leviore pleftro, to all 
the nicer touches that your own obſervation and wit 
furniſh on fuch a ſubject as requires the fineſt ſtrokes 
and the livelieſt imagination. But I muſt ſay no more 
(though I could a great deal) on what pleaſes me fo 
much; and henceforth, I hope, you will never con- 
demn me of partiality, ſince I only ſwim with the 


{tream, and approve of what all men of good taſte 
(notwithſtanding the jarring of parties) muſt and do 


univerſally applaud. I now come to what is of vaſt 
moment, I mean the preſervation of your health, and 
beg of you earneſtly to get out of all tavern-company, 
and fly away tanquam ex incendio. What a miſery is it 
for you to be deſtroyed by the fookſh kindneſs (tis 
all one whcther real or pretended) of thoſe who are 
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able to bear the poiſon of bad wine, and to engage 
you in ſo unequal a combat. As to Homer, by all t 
can learn, your buſineſs is done: therefore come 
away, and take a little time to breathe in the coun« 
y. I beg now for my own ſake, and much more for 
yours. Methinks Mr —— 3 ſaid to you more Aer 
once, 

« Heu fuge, nate dea, teque _ aitz IN hor PR. 


Lam, 
Your; &c. 
We E T 7 1 
To Sir WILLIAM TRV MBB AI. 


March 12, 1713. 
PASTIN any thing you write 1s ſure to be a 
pleaſure to me, yet I muſt own your laſt letter 
made me uneaſy; you really uſe a ſtyle of compli- 
ment which I expect as little as I deferve it.) know 
tis a common opinion that a young ſcribbler is as 
ill pleaſed to hear truth as a young lady. From the 
moment one ſets up for an author, one muſt be treat- 
ed as ceremonioufly, that is, as unfaithfully 
« As a king's favourite, or as a king.“ 
This proceeding, joined to that natural vanity whick 
firſt makes a man an author, is certainly enough to 
render him a coxcomb for life. But I muſt grant it 
is a juſt judgment upon poets, that they, whoſe 
chief pretence is wit, ſhould be treated as they them- 
felves treat fools, that is, be cajoled with praiſes + 
and I believe poets are the only poor fellews in 
the world whom anybody will flatter. 
I would not be thought to ſay this, as if the obli- 
ging letter you ſent me deſerved this imputation, on- 
ly it put me in mind of it ; and | FE one WAY ap- 


220 LETTERS TO AND: 
ply to one's friend, what Cæſar ſaid of his-wife : « It 
. vas not ſufficient that he knew her to be chaſte 
* himſelf, but ſhe ſhould. not be ſo much as ſu- 


«:ſfpected.” 
As to the wonderful ee ee and all the good 


news you are pleaſed to tell me of myſelf, I treat it 


28 you, who are in the ſecret, treat common news, as 
groundleſs reports of things at a diſtance; which 1, 
who look into; the true ſprings of the affair, in my 


own breaſt, know to have no foundation at all: for , 


Fame, though it be (as Milton finely calls it) “the 
«laſt infirmity of noble minds,“ is ſcarce ſo ſtrong a 


temptation as to warrant our loſs of time here: it 
can never make us ly down contentedly on a death- 
bed, (as ſome of the Ancients are ſaid to have done 


with that thought.) You, Sir, have yourſelf taught 


me, that an eaſy ſituation at that hour can proceed 
from no ambition leſs noble than that of an eternal 


felicity, which is unattainable by the ſtrongeſt en- 
deavours of the wit, but may be gained by the ſin- 
cere intentions of the heart only. As in the nert 
world, ſo in this, the only ſolid bleſſings are owing 


to the goodneſs of the mind, not the extent of the 


capacity. Friendſhip here is an emanation from the 
fame ſource as beatitude there: the ſame benevo- 
lence and grateful diſpoſition that. qualifies us for the 
one, if extended farther, makes us partakers of the 
other. The utmoſt point of my deſires in my pre- 
ſent ſtate terminates in the ſociety and geod-will of 
worthy men, which I look upon as no ill earneſt and 


. foretaſte of the ſociety and alliance of wane ſouls 


hereafter. 
The continuance of your favours to me is what 


not only makes me happy, but cauſes me to ſet ſome 
5 2 * 
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FROM SIR W. TRUMBAL 203 
value upon myſelf as à part of your care. The 
inſtances I daily meet with. of theſe agreeable awa- 
xenings of friendſhip, are. of too pleaſing a nature 
age £0. Ny I nnn 


I am 
Your, &e. 
LETTER v. 
| April 35, 813. 


[ HAVE been almoſt every day employed in fol- 
lowing your advice, and amuſing myſelf in paim- 
ing, in which I am moſt particularly obliged to Mr. 
Jervas, who gives me daily inſtructions and examples. 
As to poetical affairs, I am content at preſent to be 
a bare looker-on, and from a practitioner turn an ad- 
mirer, which is (as the world goes) not very uſual. 
Cato was not ſo much the wonder of Rome in his 
days, as he is of Britain in ours; and though all the 
fooliſh induſtry poſſible has been uſed to make it 
thought a party-play, yet what the author once ſaid 
of another may, the moſt properly in the wand. be 


applied to him on this occaſion :. 


Envy itſelf is dumb, in wonder loſt; | 
« And factions ſtrive who ſhall applaud him moſt” 
The numerous and violent claps of the. Whip» 
party on the one fide- of the theatre, were. echoed 
back by the Tories on the other; while the author. 
ſweated behind the ſcenes with concern to find theix 
applauſe. proceeding more from the hand than the 
head. This was the caſe too of. the prologue wri- 
ter , who was clapped into a ſtaunch Whig at. al- 
moſt every two lines. 1 believe you. have heard, 


* Himſelf. 


* rr 


* — .O AN 


that after all the apphaafes of he oppoſite-faQion,; 
my Lord Bolingbroke ſcat. for Booth, who played 
Cato, into the bor, between one of the acts, and 


preſented him with fifty. guineas; in ncknowledg. 


ment (as he expreſſed it) for defending the cauſe of 

Liberty ſo well againſt a perpetual dictator. The 
Whigs are unwilling ta be diſtanced this way, and 
therefore deſign a preſent to the ſame Cato very 
ſpeedily; in the mean time they are getting ready as 
good a ſentence as the former on their fide: fo be- 
twixt them *'tis probable that Cato (as Dr Garth 
expreſſed it) may have ſomething to live won after 0 
be dies. Tam. 


* 


- Yon; &c. 5 
L. E F. * E. R. VI. 
From Sir WII IL 14 M TRxUMBAL. i 


Eaſthamſtead, Feb. 22, 1714,-15. 
F AM ſenſibly obliged, dear Sir, by your kind pre- 


ſent of the Temple of Fame, into which you are 
already entered, and I dare prophecy for once (tho 


Jam not much given to it) that you wilt continue 
there, with thoſe, 
. «© Who, ever new, not ſubject to decays, 


* 


1 Spread and grow brighter with the length of days. 


There was nothing wanting to compleat your obli- 
ging remembrance of me, bur your accompanying it 


with your poem ;. your long-abſence being much the. 
ſevereſt part of the winter. I am truly ſorry that 
your time, which you can employ ſo much better, 
ſhould be ſpent in the drudgery of correcting the 
printers; for as to what you haye done yourſelf, there 


will nothing of that nature be neceſſary. 1 wiſh you 


Aa, 
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eduld find a few minutes leiſure to let me hear from 
you ſometimes, and to acquaint me how your Homer 


draws on mee and all * . 


lat ing thereunto. 
I intreat you — 1 to Me 


Jervas, I ſtill flatter myſelf that he will take an op- 


portunity, in a proper ſeaſon, ta ſee us, and review 


his picture, and then to alter ſome things, ſo as to 


pleaſe himſelf; which I know, will nat be till every 


thing in it is perfect; no more than I can be, till you 
believe me to be with that fincerity' and eſteem that 


e a 
friend. | 


LETTER VII. 


December 16, i715. 
= was one of the enigmas of Pythagoras, When 
« the winds riſe, worſhip the echo.“ A modertt 
writer explains this to fignify, ** When popular tu- 


* mults begin, retireto ſolitudes, orſuch places where 
© echoes* are commonly found, rocks, woods, Cc. 


J am rather of opinion it ſhould be interpreted, 
© When rumours enereaſe, and when there is abun- 
s dance of noiſe and clamour, believe the ſecond re- 


4 port.“ This, I think, agrees more exactly with the 
echo, and is the more natural application of the ſyms 
bol. However it be, either of theſe precepts is ex- 
tremely proper to be followed at this ſeaſon; and I 
cannot but applaud your reſolution of continuing in 


what you call your Cave in the Foreſt, this winter; 
and preferring the noiſe of breaking ice, to that of 


breaking ſtateſmen, the rage of ſtorms to that of par- 


ties, the fury and ravage of _ and N to 
x 


4% LETDTERE TO AND 
che precipitaney of ſome, and the ruin of others, 
which, I fear, will be our daily proſpects in London, 
I ſincerely with myſelf with you, to-contemplate 
the wonders of God in the firmament, rather than 
the madneſs of man on the earth: but I never had 
ſo much cauſe as now to complain of my poetical 
Nar, that fixes me, at this tumultuous time, to attend 
the gingling of rhymes and the meaſuring of ſyllable: 
to be almoſt the only trifler in the nation; and as 
Tidiculous as the poet in Petronius, who, while all 
the reſt in the ſhip were either labouring or praying 
for life, was ſcratching his head in a little * to 
write a fine deſcription of the tempeſt, _. | 

You tell me, you like the ſound of no arms but 
thoſe of Achilles; for my part, I like them as little 
as any other arms. I liſted myſelf i in the battles of 
Homer, and I am no ſooner in war, but, ke mol 
other folks, I wiſh myſelf out again. 

I heartily join with you in wiſhing quict to our 
native country: quiet in the ſtate, which, like cha- 
rity in religion, is too much the perfection and hap- 
pineſs of either, to be broken er violated on any pre- 
tence or proſpect whatſoever. Fire and ſword, and 
fire and faggot, are equally my averſion. I can pray 
for oppoſite parties, and for oppoſite religions, with 
great ſincerity. I think to be a lover of one's coun- 
try is a glorious elagy, but I do not think it ſo great 
a one as to be a lover of mankind. 

0 ſometimes celebrate you under theſe i 
tions, and join your health with that of the whole 
world; a truly catholic health, which far excells 
the poor narrow-ſpirited, ridiculous healths now in 
faſhion, to this church, or that church. Whatever 
our teachers may ſay, they muſt give us leave at 


28. 8 
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teaſt to wiſh generouſly. Theſe, dear Sir, are my 
general diſpofitions; but whenever I pray or wiſh 
for particulars, you are one c of * firſt in the you 
na 

. . Your, ke. 


EY COIN 
"From Sir WILLIAM DRUM BAL. 


Jan. 19, 1716,-16; 4 
12 SHOULD be med of my long idleneſs, in 


not acknowledging your kind advice about Echo, 
and your moſt ingenious explanation of it relating to 


popular tumults, which 1 own to be very uſcfut ; 


and yet give me leave to tell you, that I keep myſelf 
to a ſhorter receipt of the ſame Pythagoras, which is 


Silence; and this I ſhall obſerve, if not the whole 
time of his diſcipline, yet at leaſt till your return into 
this country. I am obliged further to this method, 


by the moſt ſevere weather [ ever felt; when, though 


1 keep as near by the fire-fide as may be, yet gelidus 
concrevit frigore ſanguis; and often I apprehend the 
circulation of the blood begins to be ſtopped. I have 
further great loſſes (to a poor farmer) of my poor 
oxen—intereunt pecudes, ſtant circumfu a pruinis er 
magna boum, &c. 


Pray comfort me, if you can, by telling me that 


your ſecond volume of Homer is not frozen; for it 


muſt be expreſſed very IO to ſay now, that 


the preſſes ſweat. 

I cannot forbear to add a piece of artifice I have 
been guilty of, on occaſion of my being obliged to 
congratulate the hirth- day of a friend of mine; when 
finding I had no materials of my own, I very frankly 
ſent him your imitation of Martial's * on 

Vol. VI. S 


PROM SIR W. TRUMBAI. ws 


a 1. B T T E RN S. N 
Antoniur Primus *. Thie has been applanded is 
much, that I am in danger of commencing poet, per- 
haps laureat, (pray defire my good friend Mr'Rowe 
to enter a caveat), provided you will further increaſe 
my ſtock in this banka in which proceeding I have 
laid the foundation of my eſtate, and as honeſtly as 
many others have begun theirs. But now being a 
little fearful, as young beginners often are, I offer to 
you-(fer I have concealed the true author) whether 
you. will give me orders to declare who is the father 
of this fine child or nat? Whatever you determine, 
my fingers, pen and ink are fo frozen, that I cannot 
thank you more at large. Lou will forgive this and 
n faults _ Dear . 


5 Fam numerat placido felix Antonins ava, . 
At length my Friend (while Time with ſtill career 
Wafts on his gentle wing his eightieth year) 
Sees His paſt days fafe out of Fortune s pow?r, 
Nor dreads approaching Hate“ uncertain hour ; | 
Reviews his fe, and in che ſtrict ſarvey® 
Finds not one moment he could wiſh away, 
Pleas'd with the ſeries of each happy day. 
Buch, ſuch a man extends his life 's ſhort ſpaco, 
And from the goal again renews the race: 
Tor he lives twice, who can at once employ 
| The preſent well, and ev'n the paſt erjoys | 
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To ng Mo J. og Eſq; 


by June 15 wh 1. 

N SEND you Dennis's 3 on the Eſſay. , 

which equally. abound in juſt criticiſms and fine 
railleries. The few obſervations in my hand in the 
margins, are what a morning's leiſure permitted me 
to make purely for your peruſal: for I am of opi- 
nion that ſuch · a critic, as you · will ſind him by the 
latter part of his book, is but one way to be properly 
anſwered, and that way I. would not take after what 
he informs me in his preface, that he is at this time 
perſecuted by Fortune. This I knew not before; 
if I had, his name had been ſpared i in the Eſſay, for 
that only reaſon. I can't conceive what ground he- 
has for ſo exceſſive. a reſentment ;: nor imagine how: 
theſe three lines + can be called a reflection on his 
perſon, which only deſcribe him ſubject a little to 
anger on ſome- occaſions. I have heard of comba-- 
tants ſo very, furious, as to fall down themſelves with: 

* On Criticiſm; | 
+ But Appius reddens-at catch word you freak... 


And ſtares tremendous with a threat” ning eyry 
Like fome fierce tyrant in old tapeſtry. 
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that very blow which they · deſigued to lay heavy on 
their antagoniſts: but if Mr.Dennis's rage proceeds 
only from a geal to diſcourage young: aud unęrperi- 
enced writers from fcribbling, he ſhould frighten us 
with his verſe, not proſe: for I have. often known, 
that, when all the precepts in the world would not 
reclaim a ſinner, ſome very ſad example has done 
the buſineſs, Yet, to give this man his die; Be has 
_ objected to one or two lines with reaſon, and I wilt 
alter them in caſe of another edition; I wilt make 
my enemy do me a kindneſs where he meant an in- 
jury, and fo ſerve inſtead of æ friend · What he ob · 
ſerves at the bottom of page xxth of his. Reflections, 
| was objected to by yourſelf, and had been mended: 
but for the hafte of · the preſs : I confeſs it is hat · the 
Engliſh call a Bull, in the expreſſion, though the 
fenſe be manifeſt enough: Mr Dennis's bults are 
ſeldom in the exprefion, they are generally” in the 
ſenſe. 

I ſhaltrertainly never make the leaſt reply to him; 
not only becauſe you adviſe me, but becauſe 1 have 
ever been of opirfon, that if a book can't anſwer for 
itſelf to the public, tis to no ſort of purpoſe for its 
author to do it. If I am wrong in any ſentiment of 
that Eſſay, I proteſt fincerely I don't defire all the 
world ſhould be deceived (which would be of very ill 
conſequence) merely that I myſelf may be thought 
right (which is of very little canſequence.) I would 
be the firſt to recant, fox the benefit of others, and 


the glory of myſelf; for (as I take it) when a man 


owns himſelf to have been in an error, he does but 
rell you in other words, that he is wiſer than he was. 
But I have had an advantage Þy the publiſhing that 
Book, which opherwiſe I ould never ave knows; 
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it has been the occahion of making me friends and: 


open abettors, of ſeveral gentlemen. of known ſenſe 
and wit; and of proving to me hat I have till ao 


doubted; that: my writings are taken ſome. notice of. 


by the world, or I ſhould never be attacked thus in 


lIhave read that twas 2-cuſtom among 


the Romans, while a General rode in triumph, to have 
the comman ſoldiers, in the ſireets that railed at him 
and reproached him; to put him in mind, that tha“ 
his ſervices were in the main approved and reward 
ed, yet he. had faults enough to keep him humble. 
Vou will ſee by this, that whoever:ſets up for wit 
in theſe days, ought to have the conſtancy of a pri- 
mitive Chriſtian, and be prepared to ſuffer martyr- 
dom in the cauſe of it: but ſure this is the firſt time 
that a wit-was attacked for his Religion, as you I 
find I am moſt: zealouſſy in his Treatiſe; and vou 
now, Sir, what alarms I have had from the.* oppo· 
ſite ſide an this account. ä 
out: with the poor fellow in Virgil. 19 99 
6 Quid jam miſero mihi denique beſiat? 791 
« Cui neque apud Danaos uſquam locus, et ſuper-ipiÞ. 
«- Dardanida inſenſi pænas cum fangnine poſeunt. 


partial; | 

Jove was alike to Lades-amdits Phrygian, | 
For you well know; that wit's of no Religion. 
The manner in which Mr D. takes to pieces ſeverat 


particular lines, detached from their natural places, 
may ſhew how eaſy it is to a caviller to give a new ' 


ſenſe or a new nonſenſe to any thing: and indeed. 
lis conſtructions are not more wreſted from the 1 


e ee the enſuing Letter, $13 1240 464 
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wy  LETTERSIPO AND." 
nuine meaning, than theirs who oljected't to the hes 
terodox parts, as they called them. | 

Our friend the Abbe is not of that fort, who with 
the utmoſt candour and freedom has modeſtly told 
me what others thought, and ſhewn himſelf one (as 
he very well expreſſes it) rather of a number than a 
party. The only difference between us in relation 
to the Monks, is that he thinks moſt forts of learn- 
ing flouriſhed among them, and I am of opinion 
That only ſome ſort of learning was barely kept alive 
by them. He believes that in the moſt natural and 
obvious ſenſe, that line (A ſecond deltge learning 
over. run) will be underſtood of learning in general; 
and I fancy twill be underſtbod only (as tis meant) 
of polite learning, criticiſm, poetry, &c. which is 
the only learning concerned in the ſubject of the Eſ- 
fay. Iris true, that the Monks did preſerve what 
learning there was, about Nicholas the Fifth's time; 
but ttiofſe whb ſucceeded: felt into the depth of bar- 
bariſm, or at leaſt ſtood at a'ſtay, whike others aroſe 
from thence, in ſo much that even Eraſmus and 
Reuchlin could hardly laugh-them out of it; I am 


highly obliged to the Abbe's zeal in my commenda- 


tion, and goodneſs in not concealing what he thinks 
my error: and his teſtifying ſome eſteem for the 
book, juſt at a time when his brethren rais d a cla- 
mour againſt it, is an inſtance of great generoſity 
and n, which I ſhall ever acknowledge, 
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ld Ng Jane 18, 1711. 
10 N your laſt you informed me of the miſtaken zext 

of ſome people, who ſeem to make i it no leſs their 
buſineſs to perſuade men they are erroneous, than 
doctors do that they are fick ; only that they may 
magnify their own cure, and trivimph” over an ima- 
ginary diſtemper. "The ſmile objected to in my 
Eſſay, 

Trhus wit, ſike faith, by each man is applyd 
To one ſmall ſect, and all are damn'd befide,) 
plainly concludes at this ſecond line, "where 2585 
a full ſtop: and what follows (Meanly they eek, &c.) 
ſpeaks only of wit (which is meant by that bleſſing, 
and that ſun); for how can the ſun of faith be ſaid to 
ſublime the ſouthern wits, and to ripen the geniuſes 
of northern climates ? I fear theſe gentlemen wnder- 
ſtand grammar as little as they do criticiſm: and, 
perhaps, out of good nature to the Monks, are wits 
ling to take from them the cenſure of ignorance, and 
to have it to themſelves. The word they refers (as 
I am ſure I meant, and as I thought every one 
muſt have known) to thoſe critics there ſpoken of, 
who are partial to ſome particular ſet of writers, to 
the prejudice of all others: and the very ſimile it 


ſelf, if twice read, may convince them that the 


cenſure here of damning lyes not on our church at 
all, unleſs they call our church one ſmall ſet: and 
the cautious words (by each man) manifeſtly ſhew it 
a general reflection on all ſuch (whoever they are) 
who entertain thoſe narrow and limited notions of 
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people living. 


nature) comply with it: and if you pleaſe but to 


though it be but a little peeble, ſhall be removed 


or ſay nothing, however proveked, (for ſome people 


- 


the mercy of the Almighty ; which the Reformed mi- 
niſters and 'Preſbyterians' arg as oy: of as any 


Yet, after all, I promiſe you, Sir, if the alteration 
of a word or two will gratify any man of ſound faith, 
though weak underſtanding, I will. (though it were 
from no other principle than that of common good - 


S > » © 2 


particularize the ſpot, where their objection lyes (for 
it is in a very narrow compaſs) that ſtumbling-block, 


out of their way. If the heat of theſe good diſpu- 
tants (Who; I am afraid, being bred up to wrangle 
in the ſchools, cannot get rid of the humour all their 
lives) ſhould proceed fo far as to perſonal reflection 
upon me; I aſſure you, notwithſtanding, I will do 


can no more provoke than oblige) that is unbeco- 
ming the true character of a Catholic; I will ſet be- 
fore me the example of that great man, and great 
faint, Eraſmus; who, in the midſt of calumny, 
proceeded. with all the calmneſs of innocence, and 
the unrevenging ſpirit of primitive Chriſtianity. 
However, I would adviſe them to ſuffer the men- 
tion of him to paſs unregarded, leſt I ſhould be 
forced to do that for his reputation, which I would 
never do for my om; I mean, to vindicate f great 
a light of our church from the malice of paſt times, 
and the. ignorance of the preſent, in- a. language 
which may extend farther than that in which the 
triſle about criticiſm is written, I wiſh theſe gentle- 
men would be contented with finding fault with me 
anly, who will ſubmit to thera right or wrong, as 


far as I only am concerned: Ihave a greater regard 


P22 PER od 


8 SR. 2 


rs FAE 


4 


* 


ſenſe. & little humility can do a poet ne hurt, and 
a little charity would do a prieſt, none; far; as St 
Auſtin finely ſays, UM churitas, ibi Wan * 
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| Joly! m iter 
PHE concern which. ve you more than ſeem: to be 


affected with for my reputation, by the ſeveral 
accounts you have fo: obligingly given of what re- 
ports and cenſures the holy Vandals: have thought 


fit to paſs upon me; makes. me defirous of telling ſo 


good a friend my whole thoughts of this matter, 


and of ſetting beforc you, in a clear light, the true 
ſtate of it. 


I have iel the-beſt.piace off Ganriel:ouls % 


would do to our religion; was openly to expreſs; our. 
deteſtation and ſcorn. of all thoſe mean artifices and 
Fe fraudes, which-it ſtands ſo little in need of, and 


which have laid it under ſo great ai ſcandal among 


its enemies. | 

Nothing has been: ſo:much. resse te chem, 
as that too peremptory and uncharitable aſſertion of 
an utter impoſſibility of ſalvation to all but our- 


ſelves, iovinzible ignorance ercepted; which indeed 


ſame people define under ſo great limitations, and 


with ſuch excluſions, that it ſeems as if that word 
were rather invented as a ſalvo, or erpedient, not to 
be thought too bold with the thunderbolts of God, 


(which are hurled about ſo freely on almoſt all man- 
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10 dhe quiet: of mankind than to diſturb it for. 
things of ſo litcle conſequence as my credit. and my 
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kind by the hands of eceleſiaſtics) than as a real ex- 
ception to almoſt univerſal damnation : for beſides 
the ſmall number of the truly faithful in our Church, 
we muſt again ſubdivide; the Janſeniſt is damned by 
the Jeſuit, the Jeſuit by the Janſeniſt, the Scotiſt by 
the Thomiſt, and fo forth. — 1 

There-may be errors, I grant; but I can't think 
them of ſuch conſequence as to deſtroy utterly the 
charity of mankind, the very greateſt bond in which 
we are engaged by God to one another: therefore, I 
own to you, I was glad of any opportunity to expreſs 
my diſlike of ſo ſhocking a ſentiment as thoſe of the 
religion I profeſs are commonly charged with ; and 
I hoped a ſlight infinuation, introduced ſo eaſily by 
a caſual ſimilitude only, could never have given 
| offence, but, on the contrary, muſt needs have done 
good, in a nation and time wherein we are the ſmal- 
ler party, and conſequently was, and 
moſt in need of vindication. - 

For the ſame reaſon, I took occaſion to mention 
the ſuperſtition of ſome ages after the ſubverſion of 
the Roman Empire, which is too manifeſt a truth 
to be denied, and does in no ſort reflect upon the 
preſent profeſſors of our faith, who are free from it. 
Our ſilence in theſe points may, with ſome reaſon, 
make our adverſaries think we allow and perſiſt in 
| thoſe bigotries; which yet in reality all good and 

ſenſible men deſpiſe, tho they are perſuaded not to 
fpeak againſt them, I can't tell why, ſince now tis 
no way the intereſt even of the worſt of our prieſt- 


hood (as it might have been then) to have them 


ſmothered in ſilence: for as the oppoſite ſects are 
now prevailing, tis too late to hinder our Church 
from being ſlandered; tis our buſineſs now to vindi- 
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FROM SEVERAL PERSONS. fry 
tate ouvſetves-from being tought abettors of what 
they charge us with. This can't fo well be brought 
about with ſerious faces; we muſt laugh with them 
at what deſerves it, or be content to be aged, at 
with fuch-as deſerve it. | 

As to particulars ; you eannot but have obſerved, 
that at the firſt the whole objection againſt the ſimile 
of Wir and Faith lay to the word They > when that 
was beyond contradiction removed (the very gram- 
mar ſerving to confate them) then the objection was 
againſt the fimile iff 3 or if that fimile will not be 
objedted to (ſenſe and common reaſon being indeed 
a little ſtabbern, and not apt to give way to every 
body) next the mention of Superſtition muſt become 
a crime; as if Religion and ſhe were ſiſters, or that 
it were ſcandal upon the family of Chriſt, to fay a 
word againſt the devil's baſtard. Afterwards, more 
miſchief is diſcover'd in a place that ſeemed inno- 
cent at firſt, the two lines about Schiſmatics. An 
ordinary man would imagine the author plainly de- 
clared againſt thoſe ſchiſmatics, for quitting the true 
faith out of a contempt of the underſtanding of ſome 
few of its believers; but theſe believers are called 
dull, and becauſe I fay that thoſe ſchiſmaties think 
fome believers dull, therefore theſe charitable interpre · 
ters of my meaning will have it that I think all belie- 
vers dull. I was lately telling Mr ** theſe objections : 
who affured me I had ſaid nothing which a Catholic 
need to difown; and I have cauſe to know that gen · 
tleman's fault (if he has any) is not want of zeal, 
He put a notion inte my head, which, I confeſs, I 
can't but aequleſte in; that when a ſet of people are 
piqued at any truth which they think to their own 


diſadvantage, their method of revenge on the truth · 
VoL, VI. T 
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ſpeaker is, to attack his reputation a by-way, and not 
openly to object to the place they are really galled 
by: what theſe, therefore, (in his opinion) are in 
- earneſt angry at, is that -Eraſmus, whom their tribe 
oppreſſed and perſecuted, ſhould be vindicated after 
an age of obloquy by one of their own people, willing 
to utter an honeſt truth in behalf of the dead, whom 
Ino man ſure will flatter, and to whom few will do 
juſtice. - Others, you know, were as. angry that 1 
mentioned Mr Walſh with honour; who, as he never 
refuſed to any one of merit, of any party, the praiſe 
due to him, ſo honeſtly deſerved it from all others, 
though of ever ſo different intereſts or ſentiments. 
May I be ever guilty of this ſort of liberty and lati- 
tude of principle! which. gives us the hardineſs of 
_ ſpeaking well of thoſe whom Envy oppreſſes even af. 
ter death. As I would always ſpeak well of my li- 
ving friends when · they are abſent, nay, becauſe they 
are abſent; ſo would I much more of the dead, in 
that eternal abſence ;-and the rather, becauſe [expes 
no thanks for it. | 
Thus, Sir, you ſee I do in my conſciente perſiſt in 
what I have written; yet in my friendſhip I will re- 
cant and alter whatever you pleaſe, in caſe of a ſe- 
cond edition (which I think the book will not ſoon 
arrive at, for Tonſon's printer told me he threw off 
a thouſand copies in this firſt impreſſion, and I fancy 
a treatiſe of this nature, which not one gentleman in 
threeſcore, even of a liberal education, can underſtand; 
can hardly exceed the vent of that number.) You 
ſhall find me a true Trojan in my faith and friend- 
thip, in both w ich J will. perſevere to the end, 
| Your, Ac. N P! 


— a. Va 
# — 12 
- - IHE Wo es Gm ——— * 


K 


2 24 iar * EF * 2 
. d * . a ; 7-2 


FROM SEVERAL PERSONS. a9) 


ST YO IV. 


ä of | To my Lond Lanes vn 


- . Binfield, Jan, 10, 1712, 
THANK you for having giyen my poem of 
: Windſor-Foreſt its greateſt ornament, that of 
bearing your name in the front of it. Tis one thing 
4 when a perſon of true merit permits ys to have the 
, honour of drawirig him as. like as we can, and an- 
other when we make a fine thing at random, and 
perſuade the next vain creature we can find that 'tis 
his own likeneſs ; which 1s the caſe every day of my 
fellow-ſcribblers. Yet, my Lord, this honour has 
given me no more pride than your honours have 
given you; but it affords me a great deal of pleaſure, 
which is mych better than a great deal of pride; 
and it indeed would give me ſome pain, if I was not 
ſure of one advantage; that whereas ethers are of- 
fended if they have not more than juſtite done them, 
: you would be diſpleaſed if you had fo much: there- 
fore I may ſafely do you as much injury in my word, 
fo. as you do yourſelf in your own thoughts. I am {6 
vain as to think I have ſhewn you a favour, in ſpa- 
of nig your modeſty, and you cannot but make me 
lame return fax piu ug che tante gratlfy>you s « 


7 this I beg may be the free correRion of theſe verſes, 
* which will have few beauties, but what may be 
0 made by your blots. I am in the circumſtance of 


ud. n ordinary painter drawing Sir Godfrey Kneller, 
who by a few touches of his own could make the 

piece very valuable. I might then hope, that mau ß 
70 
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years hence the world might comme in eonjunCto 
with your name, that of | | 


| Your Londihip's, ar 


1 E T T E R Y, + 
May 23, 1712; 
1 eee 17 pM 
the credit of the deceaſed, that * Betterton's re- 


mains are fallen into ſuch hands as may render them 
reputable to the one, and beneficial to the other. 


| Befides the public acquaintance I long had with that 


poor man, I alſo had a ſlender knowledge of his 
parts and capacity by private converſation, and ever 
thought it pity be was neceſſitated, by the ſtraitneſs 
of his fortune, to act (and eſpecially to his lateſt 
hours) an imaginary and fictitious part, who was 
capable of exhibiting a real one with credit to him- 
ſelf, and advantage to his neighbour. 

I hope your health permitted you to execute your 


deſign of giving us an imitation of Pollio; I am fa- 


tisfied twill be doubly divine, and I ſhall long to 
ſee it, I ever thought church-muſfic the moſt raviſh- 
ing of all harmonious compoſitions, and muſt alſo 


| believe ſacred Gabzodte, well bandled, the molt im 


ſpiring of all poetry. 
But where hangs the Lack now (though T al 
that rather than draw any juſt reflection upon your» 


ſelf of the leaſt ſhadow of ill- nature, you would 


* A Tranſlation of ſome part of Chancer's n 


Tales, the Prologues, &c. printed in a MiſceHany with 
fume Werks of Pope, in two volumes 12mo, by B. Lijntot, 
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freely have ſuppreſſed one of the-beſt of poems.) 1 
hear no more of it—will it come out in Lintot' 
Miſcellany or not? I wrote to Lord Petre upon the 
ſubject of the Lock, ſome time ſince, but have as 
yet had no anſwer, nor indeed do I know when he'll 
be in London. I have, ſince I ſaw you, correſpond- 
ed with Mrs W. I hope ſhe is now with her aunt, 
and that her journey thither was ſomething facili- 
tated by my writing to that lady as preflingly as 


| poſſible, not to let any thing whatſoever obſtruct it. 


I ſent her obliging anſwer to the party it moſt con- 
cerned; and when I hear Mrs W. is certainly there, 
I will write again to my Lady to urge as much as 
poſſible the eſſecting the only thing that in my opi- 
nion can make her niece eaſy, I have run out 122 


ent at paper, . 
Sour; . 


rieren 
The ANSWER... 
May 28, 1712. 


1 not only the diſpoſition I always have of. ES. 


converſing with you, that makes me fo ſpeedily. 
anſwer, your obliging letter, but the apprehenſion 
left your charitable intent of writing to my Lady A. 
on Mrs W.'s affair ſhould be fruſtrated, by the ſhort 
ſtay ſhe makes there. . She went thither on the 25th, 
with that mixture of expectation and anxiety with. 
which people uſually go into unknown or half diſ- 
covered countries, utterly ignorant of the diſpoſi- 
tions of the inhabitants, and the treatment they are 
to meet with. The unfortunate, of all people, are 
the moſt unfit to be left alone yet, we ſee, the . 
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world generally tales care they ſhall be ſo: where» 


as, if we took a conſiderate proſpect of the world, 


the. buſineſs and ſtudy of the happy and eaſy ſhould 


be to divert and humour, as well as comfort and pi- 


ty, the diſtreſſed. I cannot therefore excuſe. ſome 


near allies of mine for their conduct of late towards 
this lady, which has given me a great deal of anger 
as well as ſorrow ; all I ſhall ſay to you of them at 
preſent is, that they have not been my relations 
theſe two months. The conſent of opinions in our 
minds, is certainly a nearer tye than can be con- 
tracted by all the blood in our bodies; and I am 
proud of finding I have ſomething congenial with 
you. Will you permit me to confeſs to you, that 
all the favours and kind offices you have ſhewn to- 
wards me, have not ſo ſtrongly cemented me. yours, 
as the diſcovery of that . generous and manly com- 
paſſion you manifeſted in the caſe of this unhappy 
lady? I am afraid to inſinuate to you how much [I 
eſteem you : flatterers have taken up the ſtyle which 
was once peculiar to friends, and an honeſt man has 


now no way left to expreſs himſelf beſides the com- 
mon one of knaves : ſo that true friends now a-days- 


differ in their addreſs from flatterers, as much as right 
maſtiffs do from ſpaniels, and ſhow themſelves by a 
dumb ſurly ſort of fidelity, rather than by a com- 
plaiſant and open kindneſs.— Will you never leave 
commending my poetry? In fair truth, Sir, I like it 
but too well myſelf already: expoſe me no more, I 
beg you, to the great danger of vanity, (the rock of 
all men, but moſt of young men), and be kindly 
content for the future, when you would pleaſe me 
thoroughly, to ſay r * like what I write. 


Your, ee... 


„EEE % . AE. 
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a * r 1 E R vn. 

Dec. 5 1 + 

you Ae at e complied with the requeſt 
I have often made you, for you have ſhown me, 

1 muſt confeſs, ſeveral of my faults in the ſight of 
thoſe letters. Upon a review of them, I find many 
things that would give me ſhame, if I were not more 
defirous to bethought honeſt than prudent; ſo many 
things freely thrown out, ſuch lengths of unreſerved 
friendſhip, thoughts juſt warm from the brain, with- 
out any poliſhing or dreſs, the very diſhabille of 
the underſtanding. You have proved yourſelf more 
tender of another's embryos, than the fondeſt mo- 
thers are of their own; for you have preſerved every 
thing that I miſcarried of. Since I know this, I ſhall 
in one reſpect be more afraid of writing to you than 
ever at this careleſs rate, becauſe I fee my evil works 
may again riſe in judgment- againft me; yet in an- 
other reſpect I ſhall be leſs afraid, fince this has 
given me ſuch a proof of the extreme indulgence you 
afford to my ſlighteſt thoughts. The reviſal of theſe 
letters has been a kind of examination of conſcience 
to me; ſo fairly and faithfully have I ſet down in 
them, from time to time, the true and undiſguiſed 
ftate of my mind: but I find that theſe which were 
intended as ſketches of my friendſhip, give as im- 
perfect images of it as the little landſcapes we com- 
monly ſee in black and white do of a beautiful 
country ; they can repreſent but a very ſmall part of 
it, and that deprived of the life and luſtre of nature: 
] perceive that the more I endeavoured to render 
manifeſt the real affeCtion and value I ever bad for 
you, I did but injure it by repreſenting leſs and lefs 
of it: as glaſſes which are deſigned to make an. ob- 
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ject very dear, generally contract it. Yet, as when 
people have a full idea of a thing firſt upon their 
own knowledge, the leaſt traces of it ſerve to refreſh 


the remembrance, and are not diſpleaſing on that 
ſcore ; ſo, I hope, the foreknowledge you had of my 


eſteem for yau, - Der Aide 


my letters. 


They will not be of any. great ſervice, I 6nd, f in 


the defign 1 mentioned to you: I belieye I had better 


ſteal from. a richer man, and plunder your letters 


(which I have kept as carefully as I would Letters 
Patents, ſince they entitle me to what. I more value 
than titles. of honour.) You have ſome cauſe to 


apprehend this uſage from me, if what ſome ſay be . 
true, that 1 am a great borrower; however, 1 have 


hitherto. had the. luck that none of my creditors 
have challenged me for it: and thoſe who ſay it are 
ſuch, whoſe writings no man. ever. borrowed from, fo 
have the leaſt reaſon to complain ; and whoſe works 
are granted on all hands to be but too much their 
own. Another has been pleaſed to declare, that my 
verſes are corrected by other men: I verily believe 


theirs were never corrected by any man: but indeed 


if mine have not, twas not my fault; I bave endea- 
voured my utmoſt that they ſhould. But theſe things 


| are only whiſpered, and Iwill not encroach upon Bays's 


ber and pen whiſpers, ſo haſten to conclude 
| Tour, &c. 
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From t NS DOWN E. 


ct. 21, 1713. + 
I AM pleaſed beyond meaſure with your deſign of 
tranſlating Homer. The trials which you have 


SS DOS. 


ve 


C 
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already male and publiſhed on ſome parts of that 
Author, have ſhewn that you are equal to ſo great 
a talk: and you may therefore depend upon the ut- 
moſt ſervices I can do you in promoting this work, 
or any thing that may be for your ſervice. — 

1 hope Mr Stafford, for whom you was pleaſed ta 
concern yourſelf, has had the good effects of the 
Queen's grace to him. I had notice the night be- 
fore I began my journey, that her Majeſty had not 
. but OI PO OE 
nnn, | 

Your, &c. 


1. . R „ . 
To General Aur RO HAMILTON®, an 


Upon his n tranſlated into French verſe the way on 
Criticiſm, . 
of ro, 17 13, a 

Tf I could as well expreſs, or (if you will allow me 

to ſay it) tranſlate the ſentiments of my heart as 
you have done thoſe of my head, in your excellent 
verſion of my Eſſay, I ſhould not only appear the 
beſt writer in the world, but, what I much more de- 
fire to be thought, the moſt your ſervant of any man 
living, Tis an advantage very rarely known, to 
receive at once a great honoHnr and a great Pr 
ment. This, Sir, you have afforded me, having at 
the ſame time made others take my ſenſe, and taught 
me to underſtand my own} if I may call that my 
own which is indeed more properly yours. Your 
verſes are no more a tranſlation of mine, than Virgil's 


„ Aurhor of the Memoirs of che Count de Grammont, ; 
Contes, and ather pieces of note in French, 


FROM. SEVBRAL PERSONS. zzxs | 


a6 DE TO Tf ER 8 . 
are of Homer's; but are, like his, the en. 

tion, and the nobleſt commentary, 

In putting me into a French dreſs, you have not 

only adorned my outfide, but-mended my ſhape; 

and, if I am. now a good figure, I muſt conſider you 

have naturalized. me into a:country which is famous 

for making every man a fine gentleman. It is by 

your means that (contrary to moſt young travellers) 

I am come back much better than I went out. 

I cannot but wiſh we had a bill of commerce for 

Tranſlation eſtabliſhed the next parliament ; we could 

not fail of being gainers by that, nor of making our- 

ſelves amends for any thing we have loſt by the war. 
Nay, though we ſhould infiſt upon the demoliſhing 
of Boileau's works, the French; as long as they have 
writers of your form, — have as _y an equi- 
valent. 

© Upon the whole, I am really as proud as our mi- 
niſters ought to be of the terms. I have gained from 
abroad; and I'deſign, like them, to publiſh ſpeedily 
to the world the benefits-accruing from them; for 
I cannot reſiſt the temptation of printing your admi- 

rable tranſlation here *; to which, if you will be ſo 
obliging to give me exe to prefix. your name, it will 
be the only addition you can make to the honour 
already done me. I am 


Jour, &e. | 


* Thi. was never done, for 0 to French ver · 
ions are neither of this hand, The one was done by Men- 
fieur Roboton, private ſecretary. to King George the Firſt, 
printed in quarto at Amſterdam, and at London 1717. The 
other by the Abbe Reſnel, in octavo, with a large preface 
and notes, at Paris, 1730. +56 
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Ir STEELE to Mr Pore. | 
June t, tyrz, 
A M at a bolitude, an houſe between Hampſtead 
and London, wherein Sir Charles Sedley died. 
This circumſtance ſet me a-thinking and tuminating 
upon the employments in which-men of wit exerciſe 
themſelves. It was ſaid of Sir Charles, who breathed 
his laſt in this room, , * 
« SEDLEY has that e gentle art, 3 
« Which can with a reſiſtleſs charm impatt : 
The looſeſt wiſhes to the chaſteſt heart: 3 
* Raife fuck a conflict, kindle ſuch a fire 
© Between declining virtue and defire, 
* Till the poor vanquiſh'd maid diſſolves away 
In dreams all night, in ſighs and tears all day.” 
This was a happy talent to a man of the town; but, 
I dare ſay, without preſuming to make uncharitable 
conjectures on the author's preſent condition, he 
would rather have had it ſaid of him that he had 


payed, "> — 
Vor. VI. w 


o LET T E R 8 TO AN. D 
6 Oh thou my voice inſpire, 
% Whis touch'd Ifaiah's hallow'd lips with fire!” 

1 have turned to every verſe. and chapter, and 
think you have preſerved the ſublime heavenly ſpirit 
throughoul the whole, - eſpecially at Hark a glad 

voice and Ihe Lamb with wolves ſpall graze. — 

There is but one line which I think below the original: 

4 He wipes the tears for ever from our eyes. 2 

You have expreſſed it with a good and pious, but 
not ſo exalted and poetical a ſplrit as the ptophet, 

The Lord God will wipe away tears from off all faces, S 
If you agree with me in this, alter it by way of pa- 
raphraſe or otherwiſe, that when it comes into a vo- 

lume it may be amended. [Your poem 1s already bet- 
ter than the * I am 


n, & c. 


* > » by t 


L- E 1 a. E © I II, 
— che Ax WEA. 


June 18, 1712, 

y ou bw obliged me with a very kind letter, by | 

which I find you ſhift che ſcene of your life | 
from the town to the country, and enjoy that mixed | 
ſtate which wiſe men both-delight in, and are quali- 
fied for. Methinks the moraliſts and philoſophers 
have generally run too much into extremes, in com- | 
mending entirely either ſolitude or public life. In | 
the former, men for the moſt. part grow uſeleſs by | 
too much reſt, and in the latter are deſtroyed by too 
much precipitation; as waters lying ſtill, putrify, 
and are good for nothing, -and running violently on 
do but the more miſchief in their paſſage to others, 
and are ſwallowed up and loſt the ſooner themſelves, 


AO N N STEELE an 


Thoſe indeed whe can be uſcful to all ſtates, ſhould 
be like gentle ſtreams, that not only glide through 
lonely valleys and. foreſts, amidſt the flocks. and the 
ſhepherds, but viſit populous. towns in their courſe, - 
and are at once of ornament and ſervice to 2g 
But there are another fort of people who ſeem de- 
ſigned for ſolitude, ſuch;1 mean, as have more to 
hide han to ſhow. As for my own part, Tam one 
of. thoſe of whom Seneca ſays, - Tam .umbratiles 
1 ſunt, ut putent in turbido elfe quiequid in luce 

1 eſt.” Some men, like ſome pictures, are fitter for 
a corner than a full light; and, I believe, ſuch as 
have a natural bent to ſolitude (to carry on the for- 
mer ſimilitude) are like waters; which may be forced 
into fountaing, and exalted to A great height, may 
make a noble figure and a louder noiſe, but after all 
they would run more ſmoothly, quietly, and plenti- > 
fully, in their pwn. natural. courſe upon the ground *, 
The confiderat f this would make me very well 
contented with - the poſſeſſion only of that quiet 
which Cowley calls the companion of obſcurity : but 
whoever. has the Muſes too for his companions, can 
never be idle enough to be uneaſy. Thus, Sir, you 
ſee, I would flatter myſelf i into a good opinion of my 
own way of living. Plutarch juſt now told me, that 

'tis in human life as in a game at tables, where a 
man may with for the higheſt caſt, but, if his chance 

be otherwiſe, he is een to play it as well as he can, 

and to make the beſt of it. e p 

Las Tour, Ke. 


The 1 ſimilitudes our "Author had put into ö 

1 verſe ſome years before, and inſerted into Mr Wycherley's- 

poem on Mix'd Life, We find them in the verſification 

very diſtin& from the reſt of that poem, 3 poſtliu-; 

* works, octavo, page * 4th, TA EG 
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1 v 3 obſerved to me, that nothing made 


a more ridiculous. figure in. a man's life, than 


the diſparity we often find in him fick and well; thus 


one of an unfortunate conſtitution is perpetually ex- 
kibiting a miſerable example of the weakneſs of his 
mind and of his body, in their turns. I have had 
frequent opportunities of late to conſider myſelf in 
theſe different VIEWS, and, I hope, have received 
ſome advantage by i it, if if, what Waller ſays by. true, 
that 
„ The ſoul's dark cottage, batter'd and decay” d,. 
Lets in new light thro! chinks that Time ha 
* . made.” | 
Then ſurely fickneſs, contributing | no leſs than old 


age tothe ſhaking down this ſcaffolding of the, body, 


may diſcover the inward ſtructure more plainly. 
Sickneſs is a ſort of early old age; it teaches us a 

ditidence in our earthly. ſtate, and inſpires us with 
the thoughts of a future, better than a thouſand vo- 


lumes of philoſophers and divines. It gives ſo warn- 


ing a coneuſſion to thoſe props of our. yanity, our 


firength. and youth, that. we think of fortifying 


ourſclves within, when there is ſo little dependence 
opon our outworks. Youth, ; at. the very beſt; is but 
a betrayer of human life in a gentler and ſmoother 
manner than age: tis like a ſream that nouriſhes a 
plant upon a hank, and. cauſes. it to flouriſh and 


blofſom to the ſight, but at the ſame time is under» | 


mining it at the root in ſecret. My youth has dealt 
more fairly and openly with me; it has afforded fe 
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veral proſpects of my danger, and given me an ad- 
vantage not very common to young men, that the 
attractions of the world have not dazzled me very 
much; and I begin, where moſt people end, with a 
full con viction of the emptineſs of all ſorts of ambi- 
tion, and the unſatis factory nature of all human 
pleaſures. When a ſmart fit of ſickneſs tells me 
this ſcurvy tenement of my body will fall in a little 
time, I am even as unconcerned as was that honeſt 
Hibernian, who being in bed in the great ſtorm ſome 
years ago, and told the houſe would tumble over 
his head, made anſwer, What care I for the houſe ; 
Iam only a lodger. I faney tis the beſt time to die 
when one is in the beſt humour; and ſo exceſſively 
weak as I now am, I may fay with conſcience, that 
I am not at all nntaſy at the thought, that many 
men, whom I never had any eſteem for, are likely 
to enjoy this world after me. When I reflect what 
an inconſiderable little atom every ſingle man is, 


with reſpect to the whole creation, methinks, tis a 
ſhame to be concerned at the removal of ſuch a tri- 


vial animal as I am; The morning after my exit, 
the, ſun will rife as bright as ever, the flowers ſmell 
as ſweet, the plants ſpring as green, the world will 
proceed in its old courſe, people will laugh as hear- 
tily, and marry as faſt as they were uſed 'to do. 
The memory of man (as it is elegantly expreſſed in 
the, Book of Wiſdom) paſſeth away as the remem- 


brance of a gueſt that tarrleth but one day. There 


are. reaſons enough, in the fourth chapter of the 
ſame book, to make any young man contented: with 
the proſpect of death. For honourable age is not 
« that which ſtandeth in length of time, or is mea- 


* ſured by number of years : but wild i is the grey | 
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* hair to men, and an unſpotted life is old age 
He was taken away ſpeedily, leſt wickedneſ⸗ 
« ſhould alter peo Ny 10A 
* ſoul,” Ac. an ain 

” Lou, Ke. 


e eee * | 
| ITE abs | 


Nov. 2 9 
. — day; jn-company with five ar fix. 
men of ſome learning ; where chancipg to men- 
tion the famous verſes which the emperor Adrian 
| ſpoke on his deathded, they were. all agreed. that 
'twas a piece of gaicty unworthy of that prince in 
thoſe circumſtances. I could. not but differ from 
this opinion: methinks it was by no means a. gay, 
but a very ſerious ſoliloquy to his ſoul at the point 
of its departure; in which ſenſe I naturally took the 
verſes at. my firſt; reading them, when I was very 
young, and before I knew what interpretation the 
world e put upon them. 
« Amnimula vagula, blandula, 
* Hoſpes comeſque corporis, 1 
« Quæ nunc abibis in loca? 
« Pallidula, rigida, audula. 
| « Nec (ut ſoles) dabis joca.” _ 
9 Alas, my ſoul! thou pleaſing companion of this 
body, thou floeting thing that, art now deſerting it 
« whither art thou flying? to what unknown ſcene? 
« albtrembling, fearful, and penſive! what now is 
-« become of thy former wit and humour ? thou ſhalt 
'« jeſt and be gay no more. 
I confeſs I cannot apprehend where lyes_ the 
Ang in all this :. tis the moſt natural and obvious 


* 


FO mR STEELE ay 
reflection imaginable-to a dying man: and if we- 


conſider the Emperor was a heathen, that doubt u 
concerning the future ſtate of his ſoul, will ſeem ſo 
far from being the eſſect of want of. thought, that 
'twas ſcarce reaſonable he ſhould think other wife: 
not to mention that here is a plain confeſſion. incle--. Y 
ded of his belief in its immortality. The diminutive. 
epithets of vagnla, landula, and the reſt, appear not 
to me as expreſſions. of levity, but rather of endear-- 
ment and concern ; ſuch as we find in Catullus, and. 
the authors of Hendeca-Hllabi after him, where they 
are uſed. to expreſs the utmoſt love. and tenderneſs. 
for their miſtreſſes.—If you think me right in my no- 


tions of the laſt words of Adrian, be pleas'd to in- 


n in ene to ſuppreſs it. 
I am, &c. 


ADRIAN moren ad ANI MAM, 
TAANSLATED.. 


Ab fleetiog Spirit ! wand'ring fire, 

That long haſt warm'd my tender breaſt, 
Muſt thou no more this frame inſpire ? 

No more a pleaſing chearful gueſt ? 
Whither, ah whither art thou- flying ! 

To what dark, undiſcover'd chore ? 


Thou ſeem'ſt all trembling, ſhiv'ring, dying,, | | 


And wit and humour are no marc! 
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Fry Me Nov. 12, 1712. 

I HAVE * over your > Pempls af; Fame twice, 

and cannot find any. thing amiſs, of weight enough 
to call a fault, but ſee in it a thouſand thouſand 
beauties. Mr Addiſon ſhall fee it to-morrow : after 
his peruſal. of it, I will let you know his thoughts, 
I deſire you would let me know whether you are at 
leiſure or not. I have a deſign which I ſhall open a 
month ar two hence, with the aſſiſtance of the few 


1 
3 


like yourſelf. If your 8 unengaged, | | 


ſhall T_T I 1am... | 
Tour, &c. 8 
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8 | J Nov. 16, 1712. * 

Y OV oblige me by the indulgence you have ſhewn 

to the poem I ſent you, hut will oblige me much 

more by the kind ſeverity I hope for from you. No 
errors are ſo trivial, but they deſerve to be mended : 


but fince you ſay you ſee nothing that may be called 
a fault, can you but think it fo, that I have confined 
- the attendance of Guardian ſpirits to Heaven's fa- - 


vourites only? I could point you to ſeveral, but it 
is my buſineſs to be informed of thoſe faults I do 
not know; and as for thoſe I do, not to talk of 

them, but to correct them. You ſpeak of that poem 


This is not now to be found in ade das 
which 1 Was the Poem here ſpoken of, 
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FROM MR STEELE wy 
fn 2 ſtyle I neither merit, nor expe; but, I aſſure- 
you, if you freely mark or daſh out, I halt look upon. 
your blots to be its greateſt beauties i T mean, if Mr 
Addiſon and yourfelf ſhould like it in the whole; 
otherwiſe the trouble of correction is what I would 
not -take, for I was really fo diffident of it as to let 
it iy by me theſe * two years, juſt as you naw ſfee- 
it, I am afraid of nothing ſo much as to impoſe. 
— W 
ceptance. - 
Aba tan cedbed-atyoce ener Sibel davery 
ready and glad to contribute. to any defign that 
tends to the advantage of mankind, which, I am. 
ſure, all yours do. I wiſh I had but as much capa - 
eity as leiſure, ſor IL am . e 1 have: 
not much capacity.) | ot 
If you will entertain abe be 
vleas'd to think me your friend. Aſſure Mr Addi-- 
ſo nof my moſt faithful-ſervice ; e enen, N 


Wan n nag al Yam. 
voor, Guin 
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7. Mr STEELE: 


November 29, 1712, 
JAN ſorry you publiſhed that notion about A- 
drian's verſes as mine: had. I imagined you. 
would uſe my name, I ſhould have expreſs'd my ſens 
diments with more modeſty and diffiderice. I only 
ſent it to have your opinion, and not to publiſn my 
own, which 1 diftruſted ; but I think . ares: 


[ . 
« 6 * 


= Hence it appears this Poem was writ. v 
Was. n old. 3 


{ 


a DPDETTERSUTOVANNKD 
tion you draw. from the notion of Adrian's being 


addicted to magic, is a little uncharitable, ( that 


he might fear no ſort of deity, good ox bad); ſince, 
in the third verſe, he plainly teſtifies his apprehen- 
fion of a future ſtate, by being ſolicitous whither his 
ſoul was going. As. to what you mention of his 
uſing gay and. ludicrous expreſſions, I have owned 
my opinion to be, that the expreſſions are not ſo, 


but that diminutives are often; in the Latin tongue, 


uſed as marks of tenderneſs and concern. 


Anima is no. more than my ſoul, ee has the 


forte of my deax ſoul. To ſay virgo bella is not half 


ſo endearing as; virguncula bellula; and had Auguſtus 
only called Horace lepidum hominem, it had, amounted 
to no more than that he thought him a pleaſant ſel 
low : twas the homunciolum that expreſs'd the love 
and tenderneſs that great Emperor had for him. 
And perhaps I ſhould myſelf be much better pleas d, 
if I were told you called me your little friend, than 


if you complimented me with the title of a great ge; 
nius, or an eminent hand, as Jacob does all his 


authors. I am 

; 47 Yaur, &c. i 
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5 From Mr STEELE. 3 F 

| 8 1712. 
-pris 1 you that you would. pleaſe 
to make an ode as of a-cheartul dying ſpirit, 
that is to ſay, the Emperor Adrian's'Animula vaguls 
put into two. or three ſtanzas for muſic. If you 
comply with this, and ſend me word ſo, you will 


very-particalarly oblige . 


| Tour, &c. 
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1 not ſend you word 1 will do, but have al- 
ready done the thing you defire of me. You 
have tt a Cowley calls it) juſt warm from the brain. 
ſt came to me the fiſt moment I'waked 'this:morns 
ing: yet, you'll ſee, it was not ſo abſolutely inſpira- 
tion, but that I had in my head not only the verſes 
of Adrian, but the Une Wy roy of Sappho, Sc. 


| The dying Chriſtian to his 80 VL. 


0 D E. 
18 
"Vital park of of heav nly "IO 
Quit, oh quit this mortal frame: 
Trembling, hoping, ling'ring, flying, 
Oh the pain, the bliſs of dying! 
Ceaſe, fond Nature, ceaſe thy _ 
And let me was, ano into lifſe. 
II. 
Hark! * aer whiſper; Angle ſay, 
» Siſter Spirit, come away! | 
"What is this abſorbs me quite? 
Steals my ſenſes, ſhuts my fight, 
Drowns my ſpirits, draws my breath? 
Tell me, my Soul, can this be Death ? 


11. 8 


The world recedes; it diſappears! 
Heav'n opens on my eyes! my ears 
With ſounds ſeraphic ring: | 
Lend, lend your wings! I mount! I fly! 
© Grave! where is thy victory? | 
O Death! where is thy Sting? 


- 
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1 Jann 20, nn. 

| 1 AM more BETA your return, than I ſhould be 
F of the ſun, ſo much as I with for him this 
melancholy wet ſeaſon; but tis his fate too, like 
yours , to be diſpleaſing to owls-and obſcene animals, 
who cannot bear his luſtre. What put me in mind 
of theſe night birds was John Dennis, whom, I think, 
you are beſt revenged upon, as the ſun was in the 
fable upon theſe bats and beaſtly· birds above-men 
tioned, only by ſvining on. I am ſo far from eſteem- 
ing it any misfortune, that I congratulate you upon 
having your ſhare in that, which all the great men 
and all the good men that ever lived have had theii 
part of, Envy and Calumny. To be unceufured and 
to be obſcure, is the ſame thing. You may conclude 
from what I here ſay, that twas never in my thoughts 
to have offered you my pen m any direct reply to 
ſuch a critic, but only in ſome little raillery; not in 
defence of you, but in contempt of him. But in- 
deed your opinion, that tis entirely to be neglected, 
would have been my own, had it been my own caſe; 
but I felt more warmth here, than I did when firſt l 
ſaw his book againſt myſelf, (though indeed in two 
minutes it made me heartily merry.) He has writ- 
ten againſt every thing the world has approved theſe 
many years. I apprehend but one danger from 
Dennis's diſſiking our ſenſe, that it may make us 


* This relates to the Paper occaiion'® by Dennis's Re- 
marks upon Cato, call'd Dr Norris Narrative of the 
Frenzy of John Dennis, 

I 
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FROM MR ADDISON. uw © 
think ſo very well of it, ac to become proud and con- | 


ceited upon his diſapprobation. 

I muſt not here omit to do juſtice to Mr Gay, 
whoſe zeal in your-concern is worthy a friend and 
honourer of you. He writ to me in the moſt preſſing 
terms about it, though with that Juſt contempt of 
the critic that he deſerves. I think'in theſe days 
one honeſt man is obliged to acquaint another who 
are his friends; when ſo many miſchievous inſets 


are daily at work to make people of merit ſuſpicious 
of each other, that they may have the ſatisfaction 


of ſeeing them looked upon no better than them- 


ſelves. I am | 
Your; &e. 


LETTER XI. 


Ne abo to Mr Por. 


Octeber 26, 171 13. 
I WAS S glad to receive a letter from you, 
but mare ſo upon reading the contents of it. 
The work * you mention will, I dare fay, very ſuf- 


fciently recommend itſelf when your name appears 


with the propoſals; and if you think I can any way 
contribute to the forwarding of them, you cannot lay 
a greater obligation upon me, than by employing me 


in ſuch an office. As I have an ambition of having 


it known that you are my friend, I ſhall be very 
proud of ſhewing it by this, or any other inſtance. I 
queſtion not but your Tranſlation will enrich our 
tongue, and do honour to our country; for I conclude 
of it already from thoſe performances with which you 
have obliged the public. I would only have you 


| The Tranflation of the Iliad, 
Vol. VI. X 
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Excuſe my impertinence in this particular, which 
proceeds from my zeal for your eaſe and happineſs, 
The work would coſt you a great deal of time, and 
unleſs you undertake it, will, I am afraid, never be 


executed by any other; at leaſt I know none of this 


age that is equal to it beſide yourſelf. . 

l am at preſent wholly immerſed in country buſi- 
neſs, and begin to take delight in it. I wiſh I might 
hope to ſee you here ſome time, and will not deſpair 


of it, when you engage in a work that will require 
ſolitude and retirement. I am | 


Your, Ke. 
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Mr Avpizox to Mr Pore.” 


' 47 1 Nov. <p 
I HAVE refered; your letter, and.am glad to find 
that you have laid ſo good a ſcheme” for your 


*E $6644: Ent * — - 


| great undertaking. I queſtion not but the proſe * 


will require as much care as the poetry; but the va- 
riety will give 2 * me and more An 
ſage $0008 readers. wot be; 04 

Jou gave me leave once to take the liberty or a 
friend, in adviſing you not to content yourſelf with 
one half of the nation for your admirers, when you 
might eommand them all. If I might take the free- 
dom to repeat it, I would on this occaſion. I think 
you are very happy that you are out of the fray, and 
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account for it. weng; 6 4 44G 
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| You ſer how I preſume on your an in ta- 


king all this freedom with you: but 1 already fancy, | 


that we have lived many years together in an unre- 
ſerved converſation, and that we pp do ſo many 
more, is the W with of 


. vw 
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LETTER X11, 


1 


1 Mr ApDizon. 


ov R laſt is "the, more obliging, as it hints 
at ſome little niceties in my conduct, which 
your candour and affection prompts: you to recom- 
mend to me, and which (fo trivial as things of 
this nature ſeem) are yet of no ſlight conſequence 
to people whom. every body talks of, and every body 


as he pleaſes, "Tis. a-ſort of tax that attends an e- 
ſtate in Parnaſſus, which is often rated much bigh- 


er than in proportion to the ſmall pofleihon an au- 
thor holds. For indeed an author, who is once 
come upon the town, is enjoyed without being 
thanked for the pleaſure, and ſometimes ill- treated 
by thoſe very perſons who firſt debauched him. Yet, 
to tell you the bottom of my heart, I am no way 
diſpleaſed that I have offended the violent of all 
parties already; and at the ſame time I aſſure you 
conſcientioully, I feel not the leaſt malevolence or 
reſentment againſt any of thoſe who miſrepreſent 
me, or are diflatisfied with me, This frame of 
mind is ſo eaſy, that I am nd content with 24.68 

condition. 
As I hope, and wool flatter myſelf, that you 
know me * my thoughts ſo entirely as never to be 
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„ LETTERS 10 AN » * 
miſtaken in either, ſo tis à pleaſure to me that you 
geu!ueſſed ſo right in Lone to the author of that 
” Guardian you mentioned: but Lam ſorry to find it 
* has taken air that I have ſome hand in thoſe pa- 
pʒreers, becauſe I writ ſo very few as neither to deſerve 
the credit of ſuch a report with ſome people, nor 
the difrepute of it with others. An honeſt Jacobite 
 _ ſpoke to me the ſenſe or nonſenſe of the weak part 
"0 of his party very fairly, that the good people took 
it ill of me that I writ with Steele, though upon 
never ſo indiſſerent ſubjects. This, I know, you 
will laugh at as well as I do 5 yet I doubt not but 
many little calumniators, and perſons of ſour diſpo- 
fitions, will take occaſion hence to beſpatter me. 1 
confeſs I ſcorn. narrow ſouls' of all parties, and if I 
3 renounce my reaſon in religious matters, I'll hardly | 
40 it in any other. 
0 — it eames to pals, that the 
ſew Guardians I have written are ſo generally known 
for mine: that in particular which you mention, I 
never difcovered to any man but the pubkſſier, tilt 
very lately; yet almoſk every body told me of it. 
As to his taking a more politic turn, I cannot any 
way enter into that ſecret, nor have I been let into 
it any more than into the reſt of his polities; though 
tis ſaid he will take into theſe papers alſo ſeveral | 
3 ſubjects of the polites kind, as before: but, Faſſire N 
. 3 you, as to myſelf, I have quite done with them for 15 
725 the future. The little I have done, and the great 
8 reſpect I bear Mr Steele as a man of wit, has ren- 
dered me a ſuſpected Whig to ſome of the violent; 
2 but (as old Dryden ſaid before me) tis nat the ries 
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1 emal employ the mortiings i in painting with 1 
15 Jervas ; and the evenings in the converfation | 
of fuch as I think can moſt improve my mind, of 
whatever denomination they are. I ever muſt ſet 
the Bgat vain upon man of rrvly grenty that ie, "Il 
honeſt principles, with equal capacities. The bet 
way I know of overcoming calumny and miſcon- 
ſtruction, is by a vigorous per ſeverance in every | = 
thing we know to be right, and a total neglect of 

all that can enſue from it. Tis partly from this = 
maxim that I depend upon your friendſhip, becauſe = 

I believe it will do juſtice to my intention in ever 

thing; and give me leave to tell you, that (as tùjñge 

world goes) this W e rt _ 
Iam 1 
921; e | Your, Ke: 
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I HAVE been tying in val for my own imagina=- Ii 
1 tion this week and more, and watching what C 
thoughts came up in the whirl of the fancy, that bs bt 
were worth communicating to you in a letter: but "ms 
Iam at length convinced that my rambling 't head can 
| produce nothing of that ſort ; ſo I muſt e en be con- 
rented with telling you the old ſtory, that I love you 1 
heartily. I have often found by experience, that I 
Nature and Truth, though never fo low or vulgar, 

are yet pleaſing when openly and artleſsly repre- Ml 
Fented. It would be diverting fo me to read the very = 
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letters of an infant, could it write, its eben- 
conſiſtencies and tautologies juſt as it thought them. 
This makes me hope à letter from me will not be 
un welcome to you, When I am conſeious Jrite 
with more unreſervedneſa than ever man wrote, or 
perhaps talked to another. I truſt your good nature 
vith che whole range of my follics, and really love 
you ſo. well, that I would rather you ſhould pardon 
me than eſteem. me; ſince one is an. act of goodneſs 
and benevolence, the other a. kind of conſrained de- 
ference. rs eien 6 $4 i 41g; 05H S& £3; 
Von can't. wonder my: thoughts are ſcarce confiſt- 
ent, when I tell yau bow they are diſtracted. Every 
hour of my life my mind is ſtrangely divided; this 
minute, perhaps, I am above the ſtars, with a thou- 
ſand ſyſtems raund about me, looking forward into 
. yaſt abyſs, and loſing my whole comprehenſion i in 
the boundleſs ſpace. of creation, in dialogues with 
Whiſton and the Aſtronomers ;- the next moment I 
am below all trifles, groveling with Po in the very 
centre of nonſenſe: now. F am recreated with. the 
' briſk fallies, and quick turns of wit which Mr Steele, 
3 in his kvelieſt and freeſt humours, darts about him; 
* and now levelling my application to the inlignificant 
” obſervations and Wm een 
„ * 
Sood God! what av incongruou animal is man? 
a how unſettled. in his beſt, part, his ul; and how 
cCũhanging and variable in his frame of body! the 
= conſtancy of the one ſhook by every notion, the 
temperament of the other affected by every blaſt of 
wind! What is he altogether but one mighty incon- 
” Afiſtency? Sickneſs and pain is the lot of one half of 
him; doubt and fear the portion of the other! What 
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a ate we make about paſſing our time, when all- 
our ſpate is but a point What aims and ambitions. 
are crowded into this little inſtant of our life; which 
(as Shakeſpear finely words it) is rounded with a. 
flee | Our whole extent of being is no more, i in the 
eye of Him who gave it, than a. ſearce pexceptible: 
moment of duration. Thoſe animals whoſe. circle of. 
living is Imited to three or four hours, as the natu-- 
raliſts tell us, are yet as as long: lived, and poſſeſs as 
wide a ſcene ol action as man, if we tonfider him. 
with a. vie to. all Space, and all Eternity. Wbo⸗ 
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knows what plots, what. atchievements a mite may . 
perform, in his kingdom of a grain of duſt, within. 11 
bis life of ſome minuteg? and of how much leſs con. 
ſderation than even this is the Ute of man in the 4 73 


ſight of God, who is from ever, ani ir dF 

Who that thinks in this train, but muft. mul, for the: 
world, and its contemptible grandeurs, lefſen before. 
him at every thought.? 'Tis enough to mar one re- 
main ſtapified in a poize-of inaction, void of all de- 
fires, of all deſigns, of all friendſhips. 1 

But ye muſt return (through our very condition of 
being) to our narrow-ſelves,, and thoſe things that 
affect ourſelves : our paſſions, our, intereſts. flow in. 
upon us, and unphiloſophize us into. mere mortals, 
For my part, I neyer return ſo much into myſelf, as 
when I think of you, whoſe friendſhiꝑ is one of the 
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J/ OVUR letter found N my grand 
"=" undertaking, to which I muſt wholly give up 
myſelf for ſome time, unleſs when I ſnatch an hour 


to pleaſe myſelf with a diſtant converſation with 
vou and à few others by writing. Tis no comfort - 


able proſpect to be reſſecting, char ſo long a ſiege as 
that of Troy lyes upon my hands, and the cam- 


palgn above half over, before I have made any 
Progreſs. Indeed the Gre fortification,” upon a 


Hearer approach, does not appear ſo formidable as it 


did, and I am amoſt apt to flatter” myſelf that Ho- 


mer ſecretly ſeems/inclined to a correfpondence with 


me, in letting me into-a good part of his intentions. 


There are indeed a fort of underling auxiliars to the 
difficulty of a work, calæd Commentators and Cri- 
tics, who would frighten many people by their num- 
ber and bulk, and perplex bur progreſs, under pretence 
of fortifying their author. Theſe ly very low in the 
treaches and ditches they themſelves Have digged, 
encompaſſed with dirt of their own: heaping'up ; but 
T think there may be found a method of coming at 
the main works by a more ſpeedy and gallant way 
than by mining under ground, that is, by ufing the 
poetical engines, wings, and flying over their heads. 


While F am engaged in the fight, I find you are 


concerned how I ſhall be paid, and are ſolicitous that 


I may not have the ill fate of many diſcarded Gene- 
rals, to be firſt envied and maligned, then, perhaps, 
. Prailcd, and, laſtly, neglected. The former (the con- 
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prizes) Thave already experienced. Some have ſaid 


J am not a malter in the Greek, who either are ſo 


themſelves, or are not : if they are not, they can't tell; 


and if they are, they can't without having catechiz'd 


me: but if they can read (for I know ſonie critics can, 


and others cannot) there are fairly lying before them 


ſome ſpecimens of my Tranſlation from this Author in 
the Miſcellanies, which they are heartily welcome to. 
I have met with as much malignity another way, ſome 
calling me a Tory, - becauſe the heads of chat party 
have been diſtinguiſhingly. favourable, to me; ſome 
a Whig, becauſe. I have been favoured. with; yours, 
Mr Congreve's, and, Mr Craggs'sifriendſhip, and,of 
late with my Lord Hallifax's patronage How much 
more natural a conclukon might be formed, by any 
good · natured man, that a perſon who has been well 
uſed by all ſides, has been aſfenſive to none. This 
miſerable age is fo ſunk between. animobities of party 
and thoſe of religion, that I begin to fear moſt men 
have politics enough to make (through vidlence) the 
beſt ſcheme of government a bad one, and belief 


enough to hinder thæir own falvation. I hope, for 


my oven part, never to have more of either than is 
conſiſtent with common juſtice and charity, and al- 
ways as much as becomes a Chriſtian and honeſtman: 
though I find it an unfortunate thing to be bred a 
Papiſt here, where one is obnowous to four parts in. 
five, as being ſo too much or too little; I hall: ytt be 
eaſy under both their miſtakes, and be what I more 


than ſeem to be, for I ſuſſer ſoꝶ it. God is my wit-- 


neſs that I no more envy you Proteſtants your places 
and poſſeſions, than I go out prieſts their charity 


or learning. I am ambitious of nothing but the good 
9 both fides ; for I know that 
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an6 virthe of a Gas - ſpirit; is wath more than all the 
virtues put together of = the ee 4 people 
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rave 6 acquainred by * one of my friends, 
4 who'omits no opportunities of gratifying me, that 

you have lately been pleaſed to ſpeak of me in a man- 

ner which nothing but the real reſpect I have for yon 
ean deſerve. May I hope that ſome late malevo- 
lencies have loft their eſſect? Indeed it is neither for 
me nor my enemies to pretend to tefl you whether 
Jam your friend or not; but if you would judge by 
Probabilities, 'T beg to know which of your poetical 
| acquaintance had ſo little intereſt in pretending to be 
1 o? Methinks no man ſliould queſtion the real friend- 

* hip of one ha dere no real ſervice.” I am only 

5 to get as much from the Whigs as 1 got from the 
Tories, that is to fay, civility; being neither ſo proud 
as to be inſenſible of any good office, nor ſo humble 
as not to dare mn bee any man who does 
me an injuſtice. He 

8 I Will not Ales malt upon having ever carded 

1 all the degrees of reſpec for you: for (to ſay the 

4 truth) all the world ſpeaks well of you, and I ſhould 

be under a neceffity of Wing the ſame, whether I 
cared for you or not. 

As to what you have ſaid ue, Iſhall never 8 
that the author of Cato ean ſpeak one thing and think 
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another. As a proof that I account you ſincere, 1 
beg a favour of you: it is, that you would look over 
the two firſt books of my Tranſlation of Homer, which: 
are in the hands of my Lord Hallifax, I am ſenſible 
how much the reputation of any poetical work will 
depend upon the character you give it: tis ee 
ſome evidence of the truſt I repoſe in your good-will 

when I give you this opportunity of ſpeaking ill * 
me with juſtice ; and yet expect) you will tell me your 
trueſt thoughts, at the ſame time that 700 be 
your moſt favourable ones. 

I have a' farther requeſt, which I muſt preſs A 
earneſtneſs. My bookſeller is reprinting the Eſſay 
on Criticiſm, to which you have done too much ho- 
nour in your Spectator « of No 253. The period in 
that paper, where Jou ſay, J have admitted ſome 
« ſtrokes of ill nature into that Eſſay, v is the ontyone = 
I could wiſh omitted of all you have written; but 
I would not deſire it ſhould: be fo, unleſs F had the 
merit of removing yaur objection.” I beg you but to 
point out thoſe eee Anse e rr 
red they ſhall be treated without merey. 

Since we are upon proofs of ſincerity, (which I am 
pretty confident will turn to the advantage of us both 
in each other's opinion), give me leave to name ano- 
ther paſſage in the ſame Spectator,.which I wiſh you 


would alter. It is where you mention an obſerva- 


tion upon Homer's verſes of Siſyphus's ſtone, as © ne · 
„ver having been made before by any of the eri- 
© ties * :” I happened to find the ſame in Dionyſus 
of Halicarnaſſus' s treatiſe, IIb curbictg dvogcctroy, 
who treats very largely upon theſe verſes. I: know 


* Theſe 3 are ſince e in Nur Tickel's edition,” 


but were extant in all during Mr Addiſon's life. 
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you wilt think fit to ſoften your expreſſioii when you 
- ſre the paſſage; which you muſt needs have read, 
though it be fince ſlipt our of your memory. K am, 
| r one ep 1 7 Waun 
e Tour, Ke. 
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CADET: ops 95 June B, 1514. 
Tur quiſition you aſk i in relation to Mr Addiſon 
wn and Philips, I ſhall anfwer in a few words. Mr 
Philips did expreſs. himſelf with much indignation 
againſt me one evening at Button's coffechouſe, (as I 
was told), ſaying, That I was entered into a cabal 
with Dean Swift, and others, to write againſt the 
Whig - intereſt, and, in particular, to undermine his 
own reputation, and that of his friends Steele and 
Addiſon: but Mr Philips never opened his lips to 
my face, on this or any like occaſion, though I was 
almoſt every night in the ſame room with him, nor 
ever offered me any indecorum. Mr Addiſon came 
to me a night or two after Philips had talked in this 
idle manner, and aſſured me of his diſbelief of what 
had been ſaid, of the friendſhip we ſhould always 
maintain, and deſired 1 would ſay nothing further 
of it. My Lord Hallifax did me the honour to ſtir 
in this matter, by ſpeaking to ſeveral people to ob- 
viate a falſe aſperſion, which might have done me 
no ſmall prejudice with one party. However, Phi- 
lips did all he could ſecretly to continue the report 
with the Hanover Club, and kept in hie hands the 
ſubſcriptions paid for me to him, as Secretary to that 
club. The heads of it have ſince given him to un- 
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lerſtand that they take it ill; but (upon the terms 
I ought to be ich ſuch a man) I would not aſk, hin 
for this money, but commiſſioned one of the players, 
his equals, to receive it. This. i is the whole matter: 
dut as to the ſeeret grounds of this malignity, they 
will make a very pleaſant hiſtory when we meet. Mr 
Conyreve and ſome others have been much divert- 
ed with it, and moſt of the gentlemen of the Hano- 
ver Club have made it the ſubject of their ridicule on 
their ſecretary. It is to this management of Phi- 
Rps that the world owes Mr Gay's Paſtorals. The 
ingenious” author is extremely your ſetvant, and 
would have complied with your kind invitation, but 
that he is juſt now appointed Secretary _ aa 
Clarendon, in his embaſſy to Hanover, _ 

"I am ſenſible of the Seck and friendſhip with 
which, I am ſure, you will always defend your friend 
in his abſence, from all thoſe little tales and calum- 
nies which a man of any genius or merit is born to. 
J ſhall never complain while I am happy in ſuch 
noble defenders, and in ſuch contemptible opponents. 
May their envy and il-natute ever enereaſe, to the 
glory and pleaſure of thoſe they would injure ; may 
they repreſent me what gee as _ aps | 
Argen er K a, 57 
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e, en een en. 
you e th: account I gave you ſome time 
ago of the things which Philips ſaid in his fool- 
iſhneſs: but I can't tell from any thing in your lets 
ter, whether you received a long one from me about 
a fortnight ſince. * was printipally intended to 
Vol. VI. Y 


” 264 LET;TERS TOA * "Ti 
thankyou for the laſt, obliging favour you 
and perhaps for that reaſon you. paſs it in 
there launched into. ſome account of my — 
fairs, and intend now to give you ſome Hints of my 
ſpiritual. The concluſion of. your letter draws. this 
upon you, where you tell me you. prayed for me. 
Your proceeding, Sir, is contrary to that of moſt 
other friends, who never talk of praying for a man 
after they have done him a ſerviee, but only when 
they will do him none. Nothing can be more kind 
than the hint you give me of the vanity of human 
ſciences, which, J aſſure you, I am daily more con- 
vinced of; and indeed I have, for ſome years paſt, 
looked upon all of them no better than amuſements. 
To make them the ultimate end of our purſuit, is a 
miſerable and ſhort ambition, which will drop. from 
us at exery little diſappointment here, and even, in 
caſe of no diſappointments here, will infallibiy de- 
ſert us hereaſter. The utmoſt fame they are capable 
ol beſtowing, is never worth the pains they caſt us, 
and the time they loſe us. If you attain the top df 
-yqur deſires that way, all thoſe who envy. you will 
do you harm; and of thoſe who admire. you, few will 


pe 


do. you good. The unſucceſsful writers are your de- 


clared enemits, and probably the ſucceſsful. your ſe- 
cret ones: for thoſe hate not more to be excelled, 
than theſe to be rivalled: and at the upſhot, aſter a 
life of perpetual application, you reflect that you 
have been doing nothing for yourſelf, and that the 
ſame or leſs induſtry might have gained you a friend - 
ſhip that can never deceive or end; a ſatisſaction 
which praiſe cannot beſtow, nor vanity feel; and a 
glory which, though in one teſpect like fame, not to 
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to eternity. Theſe, deat Sir; are unfeignedly my 
whenever I think at all: for half the 
thingy that employ our heads deſerve not the name 
of thoughts ; they are only ſttonger dreams of impref. 
Bons upon the imagination: our ſchemes of govern» - 
ment, our ſyſteins of philoſophy, our golden worlds 
of poetry, are all but io many Hadbwy images and 
airy proſpects, which ariſe to us but ſo much the 
livelier and more frequent, as we are more overcaſt 
with the dane 4. Aiftuebod with rhe furiies: of 
human vanity.” ann 
The fatne thing PRES Ga, Ann OY 
leave this world, makes me willing to leave poetry, 
long habit and wearineſs of the Tame track. Homer 
will work' a cure upon me; Bfreen thoufand verſcs 
are equivalent to fourſebre years, to make one old 
in rhyme: and 1 ſhould” be ſorry and aſhamed to 
goon jinglitg to the ali. ſtep, Ike a waggoner's horſe, . 
in the ſame road, and fo leave my bells to the next 
sur animal that will de proud of them. That man 
makes a mean figure in the eyes of Reaſon, 'who'is 
meaſuring ſyllables, and coupling thymes, win ies 
ſhould be mending his own ſoul, and ſccuring his 
own immortality. If I had not this opinion, I fliould 
be unworthy even of thoſe ſmall and limited parts 
which God has given me, and unworthy of "es 
rarely down as you. Iam 
on our, m_— 
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"* 33 — 176. 

T rr no 0 ne that I have 
omitted a taſk naturally ſo pleaſing to me as con- 
n upon paper with you, but that my time and 
| IF 2 
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eyes have been wholly employed upon Homer, whom, | 


I almoſt fear, I ſhall find but one way of imitating, 
Which is, in his blindneſs. -- I am perpetually afflict- 
ed with head-achs, that very much affect my fight; 
and indeed fiance my coming hither I have ſcarce paſt 
an hour agreeably, except that in which I read your 
letter. I would ſeriouſly have you think, you have 
no man who more truly knows to place a right value 
-on your friendſhip, than he who leaſt deſerves it on 
all other accounts than his due ſenſe of it : but, let 
me tell you, you can hardly gueſs what a taſk you 
- undertake,” when you ' profeſs yourſelf my friend; 
there are ſome Tories who will take you for a Whig, 
ſome Whigs who will take you for a Tory, ſome Pro- 
teſtants who will eſteem-you a rank — 

Papiſts who will aceount you acbersti s. 

I find; by dear experience, we live in an age er 
it is criminal to be moderate, and where no one 
man can be allowed to be juſt to all men. The no- 
tions of right and wrong are ſo far ſtrained, that 
perhaps to be in the right ſo very violently, may be 
"of worſe conſequence than to be eaſily and quietly 
in the wrong. I really wiſh all men ſo well, that I 
am ſatisfied but few ean with me ſo; but if thoſe 

few are ſuch as tell me they do, I am content; for 
they are the beſt people I know. While you believe 

me what I profeſs as to religion, I can bear any 
thing the bigotted may ſay; while Mr Congreve likes 
my poetry, I can endure Dennis, and a thouſand 
more like him; while the moſt honeſt and moral of 
each party think me no ill man, I can eaſily bear 
that the moſt violent and mad of all parties riſe up 
to throw dirt at me. 

I mult expect an hundred attacks upon the publ;: 
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FRAM SEVERAE PARSONS. „% 
eation of my Homer. Whoever; in our times, would © © 2 
be a profeffor of learning above his fellgws, ought at 
the very firſt to enter the world with the conſtangy 
and reſolution of a primitive Chriftian, and be pre- 
pared to ſuſſer all ſort of public perſecution. It is 
certainly to be lamented, that if any man does but 
endeavour to diſtinguiſh. himſelf, or gratify others, 
by his ſtudies, he is immediately treated as a com- 

mon enemy, inſtead of being looked upon as a com- 
mon friend; and aſſaulted as generally as if bis 
whole deſign were to prejudiſe the State, or ruin the 
Public. I will venture to ſay, ne man ever roſe to 
any degree of perfection in writing, but through 
obſtinacy, and an inveterate reſolution againſt the 
ſtream of mankind: ſo that if the world has received 5 
any benefit from the labours of the learned, it was 
in its on deſpite. For when firſt they eſſay their 1 
parts, all people in general are prejudiſed againſt 
new beginners; and when they have got a little | 
above contempt, then ſome particular perſons, who 
were before unfortunate in their own attempt, are 
ſworn foes to them, only becauſe they ſucceed, —— * 
Upon the whole, one may ſay of the. beſt writers, 
that they pay a ſevere fine for their fame, hichite 
is always in the power of the moſt worthleſs part or | 
JF. RR Emp * e 
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1 ene, * af ink 
I A Joft ed TO the old way of life again, 
ſleep and muſing. It is my employment td revive 
the old of paſt ages to the preſent, as it is yours to 
tranſmit the young of the preſent to the future. 
I am copying the great maſter in one art, with the 
ſame love and diligence with which the painters 
hereafter will copy you in another. 

Thus I ſhould begin my epiſtle te you, "if it were 
" a dedicatory one; but as it is a friendly letter. you 
are to find nothing mentioned in your own praiſe, 
e n eee, eee eee eee gp £ 
particular good-natured' offices to me. L 

I am cut off from any An ben combina ko- 

lodgments, or common diſcourſe : the firſt you would 
take ill, though I told but half whar Fooght': fo.in ] 
mort the laft only remains. : 
" And a+ for the laſt, what cam you'expet2 from t 
| a man who has not talked theſe five'days? who is : 
+» - withdrawing his thoughts as far as he can, from alt | . 
i 
1 
1 


Es. 


the preſent world, its cuſtoms, and its manners, to 
de fully poſſeſs'd and abſorpt in the paſt? When 
people talk of going to church, I think of ſacrifices. - 
And libations; when I ſee the parſon, I addreſs him 
as Chryſes prieſt of Apollo; _ infiead of the Lord's 
prayer, I begin, $1 | 
4 © God of the ſilver Wh Ser. ä 8 
"While you in the world are concerned about 4 
Proteſtant ſucceſſion, I conſider only how Menelaus 
may recover Helen, and the Trojan war be put to 


ESI concluſion, I never enquire if the Queen 

be well or not, but heartily wiſh. to be at — 
funeral. The only things I regard in this life, are 
whether my friends are well? whether my Tranſſa · 
tion go well on ? whether Dennis be writing criti- 
cim? Whether any body will anfwer him fnce 
e eee eee ee 
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n og PETS: 


| 21 Aug. 16; 1714. 

] THANK you for your good office which are 
numberleſs.” Homer advances fo faſt, that he be- 

„ ayers man r1n, pgs te 4 non 

in, like a modiſh modern author, n 


1 Ficture in the front, „% r ee 


| — ngagr yn; eta Fave 
I have the prend prof in lG at iis abs: 
amuſing power of poetry, for" it takes me up'fo en- 
tirely, that I ſearce fee what paſſes under my noſe, 


and hear nothing that is ſaid about me. To follow * 
poetry as one ought, one muſt forget father and mo- 
ther, and cleave to it alone. My reverie has been 
ſo deep, that I have ſcarce had an interval to thiak-- 
myſelf uneafy in the want of your company. I now: - 


and then juſt miſs you as I ſtep into bed; this mi- 
nute indeed I want extremely to ſee you, the next 
I ſhall dream of ſthing bur _ r Troy, or 
the recovery of 
I fancy no friendibip i is 0 likety to prove laſting 
as ours, becauſe, I am pretty ſure,” there never was 
a friendſhip of ſo eaſy a nature. We neither of us 


EIT” wagrivas ay. 
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demand any mighty things: rom each other; what 
vanity we have expects its cratiicalloaltion other 
people. It is not I that am to tell you what an artiſt 
you are, nor is it you that are to tell me what a poet 


J am; but *tis from the world abroad we hope 


(piouſly hope) to hear theſe things. At home we 
follow our buſineſs, when we have any; and think 
and talk moſt of each other when we have none. 
*Tis not unlike the happy friendſhip of a ſtay'd man 
and his wife, who ate ſeldom i fond as to hinder 
the buſineſs of the houſe from going on all day, or 
fo indolent as not to find conſolation in each other 
every evening. Thus well-meaning couples hold in 
amity to the laſt, by not expecting too much from 
human nature; while romantic friendſhips, like. vio- 
lent loves, begin with diſquiets, proceed to jealouſies, 
and conclude in animoſities. I have lived to ſee the 
_ Herce advancement, the ſudden turn, and the abrupt 
period, of three or four of theſe enormous friend- 
ſhips, and am perfectly convinced of the truth of 
à maxim we once agreed in, that nothing hinders 
the conſtant agreement of people who live together, 
but merely vanity; a ſecret inſiſting upon. what they 
think their dignity of merit, and an inward expecta- 
tion of ſuch an over-meaſure of deference and re» 
gard, as anſwers to their own extravagant falſe ſcale; 
and which no body can pay, becauſe none but them- 
Klves « can tell cſs to wha! pitch it amounts. 
Tree? I am, K- TN. 
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— ee at this time, which 
pleaſes me ſo much, that you muſt expect a more 
than ordinary alacrity in every turn. You know. I 


could keep you in ſuſpenſe; for twenty lines, but 


J will tell you directly, that Mr.Addiſon and I have 


had a converſation, that it would have been worth 


your while to have been placed behind the wain- 
ſcot, or behind fome half-length picture, to have 
heard. He aſſured me, that he would make uſe not 
ſervice : he did not mean his art of Poetry, but his 
art at Court; and he is ſenſihle that nothing ean have 


a better air for himſelf than moving in your favour, 
eſpecially ſince inſinuations were ſpread, that he did 


not care you ſhould preſper toa much as a poet. He 
proteſts that it ſhall not be his fault, if there is not 
the beſt intelligence in the world, and the moſt hearty 


friendſhip, &c. He owns, he was afraid Dr Swift 


might have carried you too far among the enemy, 
during the heat of the animoſity: but now all is ſafe, 
and you are eſcap d, even in his opinion, I promiſed 
in your name, like a good godfather, not that you 
ſhould renounce the devil and all his works, but 
that you would be delighted to find him your friend 
merely for his own ſake; therefore prepare Fun 
for ſome civilities. 7 


I have done Homer's head, ſhadow'd and heigh- | 


tend carefully; and | incloſe the outline of the ſame 
Boy. has you 0 determine whether — * 
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it fo large, or reduced to make room for feuillage or 
Hurel round the oval, or about the ſquare of the 
- buſts. Perhaps there is ſomething more ſolemn in 
the image itſelf, if I can get it well perform'd. - 


If I have been inſtrumental in bringiag you and 
Mr Addiſon together with all fincerity, I value my- 


ſelf upon ane ne JOE CET Tack, 


Agi, F Nn 
| Tour, &, . 


Lr rA *in. 


Mr Porses Anſwer. > 
Me SIRE, vo. e. 


pan NG ne fin Oxford, very well diverted 


and entertained there. Every one is much con- 
cerned for the Queen's death.  erot reds cola 
yet for the King. 


I admire your mig -brisciples er rolitinee er. 


eeedingly, in the fpirit of the Barcelonians: I join in 
your with for them. Me Addiſdn's verſes on Liberty, 


in his Letter from Iraly, would be a good yok 


pra yer qa my opinion, 
_ « Oliberty! thou Goddeſs heavenly brit! r. 
What you mention of the friendly office you en- 
deavour'd to do betwixt Mr Addifon and me, de- 
ſerves acknowledgment on my part. You thoroughly 
know my regard to his eharacter, and my propenſity 
to teſtify i it by all ways in my power. You as tho- 


roughly know the ſcandalous meayneſs of that pro- 


ceeding which was uſed. by Philips, to make a man 
T fo highly value ſuſpect my diſpoſitions toward 
him. But as, after all, Mr. Addiſon muſt be the 
judge in what regards himſelf, and has ſeem'd to be. 
no very juſt one to me; ſo, I mult own to you, I exe 


I wiſh for his fnendſhip. As for any oſfices of real 
kindneſs or ſeryice which it is in his power to do 
me, 1 ſhould be aſhamed to receive them from any. 
man who had no better opinion of my, morals than 


to think me a Party-man, nor of my temper, than 
to believe me capable of maligning or envying an- 
other's reputation as a poet: 10 I leave. it to time 


to convince him as to both, to ſhew him the ſhal- 
low depths of thoſe half-witted creatures who miſin- 


formed him, and to prove that I am. incapable of en - 


deayouring to leſſen a perſon whom I would. be proud 
to imitate, and therefore aſham'd to flatter. In a 
word, Mr Addiſon is ſure of my reſpect at all times, 


and of my real friendſhip, whenever he, thall aint | 


fit to know me for what I am. 


For all that paſſed, betwixt Dr Swift aud me, you | 
know the whole (without reſerve) of our correſpon- * 
dence, The engagements I had to him were ſuch 
as the actual ſervices, he had done me, in relation to 
the ſubſcription for Homer, obliged me to. 1 muſt . 
have leave to be grateful to him, and to any one 
who ſerves me, let him be never ſo. obnoxious to any 


party: nor did the Tory- party ever put me to the 


hardſhip of aſking this leave, which is the greateſt 


obligation I owe to it; and I expect no greater from 
the Whig-party than the ſame liberty. A curſe on 
the word Party, which I have been fore d to uſe ſo 
often in this period ! I with, the preſent reign may 
put an end to the diſtinction, that there may be no 


other for the future than that of Honeſt and Knave, 
Fool and May of ſenſe : theſe two ſorts muſt always 


Fang 


you and I, bein what ey pleaſe; ence friend, 


am, &c. 
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pect nothing but civility from him, how much ſoever 
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To the. Earl of HALLIFAX., — 


| Mr OW pa +: . "wa 
| 1 AM obliged to you both for the favours you have 
done me, and for thoſe you intend me. 1 diſtruſt 
neither your will nor your memory, when it is to do 
good; and if evex TI become troubleſome or folicitous, 
it muſt not be out of expectation, but out of grati- 
tude. Tour Lordſhip may either cauſe me to live 2 
agreenbly in the town, or contentedly in the coun- 6 
try, which is really all the difference T ſet between f 
an caſy fortune and a Imall one. It is indeed a high MW 2 
firain of genetoſity in you, to think of making me il ** 
eaſy all my life, only becauſe I have been ſo happy I; 


2 3 6 0 a1 © == 


as to divert you ſome few hours : but if I may have 5 
leave to add, it is becauſe you think me no enemy Fe 
to my-native'country, there will appear a better rea- © 
ſon; for I muſt of Fart ret oy much (as 1 1 
fincerely m) c 
241 $24; 7.7/4 * Ec 
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| br PARAELLS 10 Mr, Pops. 1 Ty 
I AM writing you? A long letter, but all the tediouſ- 7 


neſz 1 feel in it is, that 1 it makes me, during the N 
time, think more intently of my being far from you. F 
I fancy, if I were with you, I could remove ſome of 
the uneaſineſs which you may have felt from the op- 

* This, and the three Extracke following, concerning che 
Tranſlation of the firſt Iliad, ſet on foot by Mr Marton, 
Mr Pope has coach in his firſt Edition. | 


PROM 6 LV BRAAUPSASONS. any 
poſition of the world, and which you, ſhould. be aſhas 


1 7 * * 1 
nes... <0 
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mel d feels ſince. it iz but the teſtimony, which. Ee 


part of it gives you, that your merit is unqveſtionabig. 
What would you have otherwiſe, from .ignorance, 
envy,. or theſe tempers which vie with you in your 
own way? I know this in mankind, that when our 
ambition is unable to-attain-its end, it is not only 
wearied, but exaſperated too at the vanity of its la- 
bours; then we ſpeak ill of happier ſtudies, and, ſigh- 


ing, candemu the Seltener mich velind here wur 
reach. 


My Zoilus , which vou uſed. to write about, I 
$niſhed laſt ſpring, and left in town. I waited"tilt - 
I came up to ſend it you, but, not arriving here be- ; 
fore your. bock was out, imagined i it a loſt piece of 
labour, , If I, will fill have 1 vou need ouly 
write me wo 

I haye here keen the 6rſt hook of e „ which 
came out at a time when it could not but appear as 
a kind of ſetting up againſt you. My opinion is, 
that you may, if you pleaſe, give them thanks who 
writ it: neither the numbers nor the ſpirit have an 
equal maſtery with yours; but what ſurprizes me 
more is that, a ſcholar being concerned, there ſhovld 
happen to be ſome, miſtakes in the author's ſenſe; 
Juch as putting the light of Pallas's eyes into the 
eyes of Achilles, making the taunt of Achilles to 
Agamemnon (that he ſhould have ſpoils when Troy 
ſhould be taken) to be a c60l and ſerious propoſal ; 
the tranſlating what you call ablution by the word 


I Printed for R. Lintor, ig, vo, and afterwards added 
do the laſt edition bf his poems, 


t rin by Mr Avis ao ane Ia tz pave uf 
Mr Tiekelk, . ir 1 bh: 
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vfals, and ſo leaving water out of the rite, of luſtre. 
tion, &c. But you muſt have taker notice of all this 
before. „„ e eee Lab. 
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"Of the B ber Dr braut. Dean of Londonderry, 


July 7, 715. 
— 4505 ai or four genflemen and 
' myſelf, exerting that right which all readers pretend 
to over authors, fat in judgment upon the two new 
"Tranſlations of the firſt had. Without partiality 
to my countryinen, I aſſure you, they all gave the 


Preference where it was duc; being unanimouſly of | 

opinion, that yours was equally juſt to the ſenſe 

with Mr , and without compariſon more caſy, ; 

more poctical, and more ſublime. But I will ſay no a 

eee ee ee your Ei ] 

Formance is at this time. : 
RET 5 s El * N . \ 

6. | 451 
5 ; July 8, view, 
— 1 have J ſet down Sir Samuel Garth at the /di 


opera. He bid me tell you, that every body is plea- 
ed with your Tranſlation, but a few at Button's; and 
that Sir Richard Steele told him, that Mr Addiſen 
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in any langunge . He treated me with extreme ei- 
vility, and out of kindneſs gave me-a ſqueene by 
the fore finger—f am informed that at Button's 9 
ü is made very free with as to morals, ; 
&c. and Mr Addiſon ſays, that your Tranſlation and 
Tickell's are both very well done, but that the lat - 
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It does not indeed want its merit; but I was/ſtrange- . 
Iy diſappointed in my expectation of a tranſlation . 
nicely true to the, original; whereas in thoſt parts 
where the greateſt exactneſs ſeems to be demanded, 
he has been the leaſt careful; I mean the hiſtory of 
ancient ceremonies and rites, &c. in which you . 
W | 

1 5 Kc. 7 


* W afterwards, in blePrefats u an £41; 
tion of the Drummer, a Comedy by Mr Addiſon, ſhews it 
ta be his opinion, that 7 dr, Addie W was the per- 
en who tranſlated this book.” 32 | 
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Mr Pop x, to the Hoa. $4.5 _T Caac TY 


Jeux 45, 15. 
quay hold vr e me by my 
Bord Dukæ of Shréwibury, to affure you of the 
continuance of that eſteem · and affekxien Finive ſo 
long Borse you, and to the memory of ſo many 
Arceable converſations as we have paſs'd together; 
I wiſh it were a compliment "fo ſay, ſuch converſa- 
tions as are not to be found on this fide of the water: 
for the ſpirit of difſention is gone forth among us ; 
nor is it u wonder that ButtarPstis no longer But- 
ton's, when Old England is no longer Old England, 
_that region of hoſpitality, ſociety, and good-humour, 
Party affects us all, even the wits, though they 
Fo? as little by politics as they do dy their wit. 
e talk much of fine ſenſe; refin'd ſenſe, and ex- 
alted ſenſe ; but for uſe and bappineſs, give me 
a little- common ſenſe. 1. ſay this in regard to ſome 
gentlemen, profeſs'd wits, of our acquaintance, who 
fancy they can make poetry. of conſequence at this 
time of day, in the midſt of this raging fit of poli- 
tics. For they tell me, the buſy part of the na- 
tion are not more divided about Whig and Tory, 
than theſe” idle ſellows of the feather about Mr 
T* and my Tranflatien. 1 (ke the Tories) Have 
the town in general, that is, the mob, on my fide; 
| but it is uſual with the ſmaller party to make up in 
induſtry what they want in number, and that is the 


TY +. n A 


- caſe with the little ſenate of Cato. However, if our 


principles be well conſidered,” I muſt appear a brave 
Whig, and Mr T. a rank Tory; I tranſlated Hcmes 


ſttrangle all other offsprings. of wit in; their bi 
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for the public in 1 he a inordinate 
deſires of one man only. We have; it ſeems, a Great 


Turk in poetry, who can never bear a brother on 
the throne; and has his mutes toe, a ſet of nod- 
ders, winkers, and whiſperers, whoſe buſineſs i is to 


The. new tranſlator of Homer is the humbleſt 
he has, hat iqzto-fay,. bis Grit miniſter z let him re- 
ceive the honouzs, he gives me, but regeive them with 
fear and trembling; let him be. proud-of the appro- 
bation of his abſolute Lord, I appeal to the people, 


as my zigbtfyl judges, and anaſters, , And if they are 


nat inclined 40,candema me, I fearno. arbitra 2g 


en ee (om { eee 2 4 


Butkan' s. But after all I, have ſaid. f, th 

man, there. is aq,ryptuxe between. ug. We — . 
of us. ſo cixil and. obliging, that. neither 7 1 is 
obliged: and. I. for my part, treat with him 

we do with the Gxand Monarch; who has too. [+48 
great qualities not. to be reſpected, th ghongh SI. 
be watches any ccaſion to oppreſs us:, 

When I talk of Homer, I muſt not. forget the e er- 


back and ean't.conchude this letter without kn 


0 N of news, which affects our 


You ſee I og in the old 55 Way. « This is 


not to the miniſter, but to the friend Suh _How- 
ever, it is ſame.mark of uncommon regard to the 


| miniſter, that, V teal an expreſſion. from a ſecretaky 


of ſtate. | E | 
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- *-Attding to/$r.John's Jetter Rey publiſhed in th 
Report of WARTS n 


2 3 


”., 
20 MET TERS” T'04 A N D. a 


r ad ara bags eee euly, 
erer R XXVII. 
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ee le 55: o 34 Mr: e .ru 3 | 
$ 64 eat _—__ Jan. 16, 1716-1. 
Merz when Nane to you, I am ma- 
king a confeſfion; 1 have got (T can't tell how) 


fuch à cuſtom of throwing myſelf out upon paper 


without referve:' Tou were not "miſtaken in what 
you judged of my temper of mind When 1 wift laſt 
My faults will not be hid from you, and perhaps it 
is no diſpraiſe to me that they wil not: the clean- 
neſs and purity of one's mind is never better pro- 


ved, than in diſcovering its own fault at firſt view : | 
as when'a- ſtream ſhews the dirt at its bottom, * 


ſhews alſo the tranſparency of the water. oy” 


My ſpleen was not occafioned, however, by avy.. 


thing an abuſive angry critie could write! of me. 1 


take very kindly your heroic manner of congratula- 


tion upon wis ſcandal; for 1 think nothing more. 
honourable, than to be involved in the ſame fate 
with all the great and the good that ever lived; that 
is, to be envied and cenſured by bad writers. 

You do no more than anſter my expectation of 
you, in declaring how well you take my freedom, 
in ſometimes neglecting, as 1 do, to reply to your 
letters ſo ſoon as I ought. Thoſe who have a right 


taſte of the ſubſtantial part of friendſhip, can wave 


the ceremonialt: à friend is the only one that will 


bear the omiſſion; Land one may find who is not fo," 


by the very trial of it. 


As to any antiety 1 have concerning the fate of 


my Homer, the care is over with me: the world 
muſt be the judge, and I ſhall be the buſt to conſeut 
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not ſo arrant an authas as even t. deſire that if I 
am in the wrong, all mankind ſhould be ſo. 
I am mightily pleaſed with a ſaying of Monſicur 
Fourreit ; When a, man writes, he: ought. bo ane + 
< mate. himſelf with-the thoughts of.pleakng all tl 
„world.; but he. is to renqunce.that deſire ar hi 
« the very moment the book goes out of his hems. 5. 
I write. this from Binfield, whather I came yeſtery.. 
day, having paſſed a few. days: in my Way. With m. 
Lord, Bolingbroke. 1 80 to London in three days; 
time, and. will not fail to, pay af xiſit 0 Mr M-, 
whom I, aw. not lang figee+ at my Lord. Halifax's,. 
] hoped. from thence he had ſome. hopes of advan⸗ 
tage from the preſent. adminiſtration ;_ for few, people. 
(I think) but I. pay reſpects 40 great men 
any proſpecta. I am in. the Lü Way in the, word 
of being got worth, a grogt, being born, both. a Papiſh. 
and 2 poet. This puts me in, mind. of re-acknows-. 
ledging your. continued. endeavours to enrich me; 
but, I can tell you tis to no e en, 
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f March 10, 171. 16. 
| _ 8 of — Whated'ye-callit* * has occaf | 

many different ſpeculations. in the town. eme 


looked upon it as A, mere jeſt upon the tragic poets,. 


. . 5 . 
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others as a ſatire upon the late war. Mr Cromwell | 


bearing none of the words, and ſeeing the action to 
be uagical, was much aſtoniſhed to find the audience 
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wm UEETTBECS TO AND 
— . prince ſ/mbR coadt- 
leſs be under no leſs amarement on the fame ac- 
count. Several Templars, and others of the more 
vociferous kind of critics, went with a reſolution to 
_ hifs, and conſeſt d they were foereed to laugh fo. 
much, that they forgot the deſign they came with. 
The Court in general has in a very particular man- 
ner come into the jeſt, and the three firſt nights 
(not withſtandiag to of them were eourt- nights) were 
Aiſtinguiſhed by very full audienees of the firſt qua- 
Rey: The common people of the pit and: gallery re- 
celved it at firſt with great gravity and ſedatoneſs, 
ſome few with tears; but aſter the third day they 
alſo took the hint, and have ever ſinee been very 
ud in their claps. There are ſtill fome- ſober men 
who cannot be of the general opinion; but the 
laughers are ſo much the majority, that one or two 
erities ſeem determined to undeceĩve the town: at 
their proper coſt, by writing grave diflertations 
_ - againſt it; to encourage them in which laudable 
defign, it is reſolved a preface ſhall be preßxed to 
the farce, in vindieazon of the nature and dignity 
_ this new way of writing. | 
Yeſterday Mr steele's affair was decided. I am 

ee can be of no other opinion than yours, as to 
his whole carriage and. weitings of. late: but. cer- 
tainly he has not only been puniſhed. by others, but 
 fifferedmuch'even from his own party in the point 
of character, nar (I believe) received any amends i in 
hat of intereſt; ar pet, whatever may be his profpeds 
for the future. ky 

This gentleman, among a Ahe bens is a 
great inſtance of the fate of all who are carried away 


by party: ſpirit, of any fide., 1 wiſh all violence may 
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Addiſon is ſitring for his picture; in the mean 


time, amidſt cloutis of tobacco at a coſſrehouſe, Iwrite 
this letter. There i grand revolution at Will's : 
Morrice has quirted fer a eeffechouſe in the cad 
FTitedmb is reſtored, te the gvent joy uf Cowell, 
who was at a great loſs for a perſon to converſt with 
upon the fathers and ckurch-iſtory: the knowledge 


1 gain from him is entirely in painring amd poetry 3 
and Mr Pope owes all his kill in Aſtronomy to him 


and Mr Whiſton,/ ſo celebrated of late for bis dee 


very of the" longitude in an ertrnordinary copy fr 


verfſes . Mr Rowe's Jane Grey is to be play d in 
Zaſterweck⸗ when Vr Oldfield is to perſonate a 
character directiy oppoſite to female nature; for. 
hat woman ever deſpiſed ſovereignty ?. Tou know 


Chaucer has a tale where a knight faves his head by 


cſcovering ir was the ching which alt women moſt 
coveted. Mr Pope Homer is retarded-by the great 
rains that habe fallen of late, which cauſes the ſheets 
to be long a- drying: this gives Mr Lintot great un : 
eaſmeſs, WhO i now endeavouring to corrupt the 


curate'of his pariſn to pray for fair weather, that his 


Called, 4% Ode en the Lönz tune, in Swife unit Pope's 


Miſcellanies. 4 
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work may go on. There is a fin- penny eriticiſin 
 Iately publiſhed upon the tragedy of the What - d'ye⸗ 
eall- it, wherein he with much judgment and learning 
calls me à blockhead, and Mr Pope a knave. His 
grand charge is againſt the Pilgrim's Progreſs being 
read, which, he ſays, is directly levelled at Cato's 
reading Plato : To back this cenfarey he goes on to 
tell you, that the Pilgrim's Progreſs being mentioned 
to be the eighth edition, makes the reflection evident, 
the tragedy of Cato having juſt eight times (as he 
dusintliy expreſſos it) viſued the preſt. Hethas alſo 
enden voured te fhow, that every particular paſſage 


drt the play alludes ts ſome ſine part of tragedy, which 


Be e, Ichave injndiciouſſy and profanely abuſed'*.. 
Sir Samuel Garth's poem upon my Lord Clate's 
_ CLONE mne 
yr an ai mk woke in his letter foreſtalled : 
all the ſubjects of diverſion; unleſs it ſhould be one 
to you to ſay, that I fit, vp-till two clock over Bur- 
gundy and Champaigne; and am become fo much a 
rake, that I ſhall be aſhamed in a ſhort time to be 
thought to · do any ſort: of buſineſs, . I fear I muſt get 
the gout. by drinking, purely for a faſhionable pre- 
tence to ſit ſtul long enough to tranſlate four books 
of. Homer. 1 hope you II hx that timꝭ be ug again, 
and I may ſuceeed to the bed and couch of my pre- 
deceſſor: pra cauſe;the ſtuſfing to be repaired, and 
your gout is hat all your friends, that is to ſay, all 
that no yon, muſt ſhare in; we defire you, in your 
nme whe are under a perſecu- 
This carious piece was intitled, 7 complete Key to the . 


en“ e- call. it. vxitten by. obe Gritip.a — 3 
by Lewis Theobald. aA 
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_ and .much,afllited with a diſtemper. which 
ptoves mattal;to.many-poets,:a Cnticiſin. We have 
indeed ſome relieving intervals of laughter (as you 
know there are in ſome diſeaſes); and it is the opt- 
nion of divers good gueſſers, that the laſt ſit will nat 
de more violent than advantageous; for poets af. 
ail d by erities, are like men bitten Wend. 
they dance on ſo much the faſter,” t ot; I 

- Mr Thomas Burnet hath-played-the precurſor to 
the doming of Homer, in a treatiſe call'd Homer ides. 
He has ſinee riſen very much in his eriticiſm, and. 
after aſſaulting Homer, made a. daring attack upon 
the What-d'ye-calbit . Jet there is not a procla- 
mation iſſued for the burning of Homer and the Pope 
by the common hangman; e eee 
; eee en 
Your, de. 
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have always beett obliged to you for your friend- 
hip and coneern for me, and am more aſſected with 
it than I will take upon me to expreſs in this letter. 
1 do aſſure you there is no return wanting on my 
part, and am very ſorty I had not the good luck to 
ſee the Dean before I left the town; it is a great 
pleaſure to me, and not a little vanity, to think that 
he miſſes me. As to my health; which you are fe 
kind to enquire after, it is not worſe than in London; 
eee yet to Menue 2 
| © * In'one of th-pipars:called-The Graber, * —_ 
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waters in ſo ſhort a time; but in the main they, ſeem 
to agree with me. Here is not one creature that I 
know, which, next to the few. I would chuſe, contris 


© - butes very much to my ſatisfaction, At the ſame 


time that I regret-the want of your converſation, I 
pleaſe myſelf with thinking that you are where you 
_ firſt ought to be, and engaged where. you cannot do 
too much. Pray give my humble. ſervice, and beſt 
wiſhes to your good mother. Iam ſorry you don't 
tell me how Mr Gay does in his health; I ſhould 
- hbve Gron-glad ———— "My 
young Amanuenſis, as you call him, I am afraid, 
will prove but a wooden one: and you know ex gu 
vis ligno, &c. You will e e en 
rr to be 1 5 


Your, xc. 


P. S. By the incloſed you will ſee I am like to be 
: impreſſed, and enrolled in the liſt of Mr Curll's au- 
thors; but, I thank God! I ſhall have your com- 
pany. I believe it high time you ſhould think of _ 
adminiſtering another emetic. 
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